#7 | ; mu 2 
BEGGAR GIRL 


an» [608 21. 


HR BENEF ACTORS. 


IN THREE VOLUMES. \ 
— ſ— 6Nͤ 


BY MRS. ; BENNETT, 


hd , 


AUTROR OF WELCH ata JUVENTLE INDISCRETIONS, 
AGNES DE STR AND . oh COUN TESS OF CASTL'E HOWEL, 


Pot en 2. i CR - ; | 


A poem, a novel, which 8 virtue in liel 
colours, models the reader. on the virtuous characters, who 
without his perceiving it ; they b-come intereſting, and the author 
| Hnculcates morality without FO" to mention it. 


LE MERCIER. 
—ů—— ͤ vrꝛTÜ— ö 


, VOL. III 


| | DUBLIN: 
PRINTED BY p. WOGAN, No. 23, OLD-BRIDGE. 


1797» 


w 


= * 4 7 7 = 2 N £f by x 1 d..- 8 * 
p . CEO IC „ „ i EY 


— ® 


= 


3 


| 


—— —U—wU— At - 


— 


CONTENTS: 


, 


f 


"FOLIC. . 
————_ fc 
CHAP. I. 

A French Milliner, and a libel on the faſhionable 
ladies of Utopia, - — 1 
| CHAP. IL | 


_ 


c Ye tinſel inſets whom a Court maintains, 

© That count your beauties only by ydur ſtains, 
“ Spin all your cobwebs o'er the eye of day, 

«© The muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away.” | 


8 r AK: | 
Shewing, that although the world is fo full of © 

large libraries, wiſe men, and good-natured wo- 
men, it is poſſible for an innocent girl to be proved 

_ guilty of every other crime, after ſhe has been 

'  conviated of —Poverty ! ! ! - e 


« The good muſt merit God's peculiar care; CO Rd 
** But who, but God, can tell us who they are? 73 


WR 4:  & 4p th 
« Amid the roſes, fierce repentance rears 
Her ſnaky creſt,” 7 #% a, 90 
C H A . VI. 1 


« 1 find this pretty faid Gargantu, when his mare, a beaſt 
. of quality, laid waſte the neighbouring woods,” 14 


| e eee 
Proving that all Lordi and Ladies are not exa#ly , 
_ alike; and ſhewing @ new friend with an _ 
face, 85 2 . 


—— 


Low life above fairs, - — = 26 


- 
by * 1 - / * 


1865 "CONTENT S> 
| F- 54 2 | py 8 N 175 page 
er 


«At length Sancho faid to his maſter, Pleaſe, Sir, to aſk 
1 Mr, Ape, whether the affair of the cave be true? for, 
"08 begging your worſhip's pardon, T don't believe a word 


cc of it. 
© The monkey being accordingly conſulted, * anſwer was, 
6% that part was te and part” falſe;"* 3132 


CHAP. IX, PETS”, 


: Shewing, among other impertant matters, how: the 
Bieggar was: turned out e doors; how- ſhe got 
one friend and loft. another ; and how” fine; ladies 
manage, whoſe attachments are formed without. - 
effeem „ and broken without ? regret, = — 162 


Ho "CH A-P. 3 


Women of faſtion nonpluſſed—the Beggar 7e, talks 
f out of all reaſon, and then is rum away:with—g 
: common c and Re among modern mis, 192 


. XI. 


The Beg gar proved. to be like e 1 | 
uſe ours and, lite the: Heroines of all other fa- 
ous Novels , carries a rum in her looks, pu. 

M. D.*s ow practice, - | 217 


, CH AP. XII. 


© Showing, ampng, other. marvellous aud incredible 
'  { Things, that; ſome» of ' the» exales from Sens 


are pleaſed to return;thither, = 263 
C H. A R. XIII. 


* gere chapter ; containing a propoſal of marriage, | 
a memento mor:, and an un:xpected GT . 268 


8 5 H. A P. XIV. 


1 Sibi bow a handſome Widew - may 2 = 
the Words 3 how a young Lady m 

wind, and Boa he . *. K * . 
. difedver 4d, | 


. eee 
n 


S, 


a CHAP. XV. 

A Wedding—Mrs. Feverſham in her element— 
Mrs. Brown in the dumps —and an Old Woman 
peeping through her ſpeftacles to the denouement of 
the Beggar's Hiſtory, ' = = - 


C H-A P. XVI. 


A ſhort Chapter, containing the Rejefion of a lover, 
the complaints of à wife, and the Tables turned 
on Mrs. Brown, - = . 5 - 
| CHAP. XVII. d ; 

« Self- intereſt, it is agreed, is the prime mover of human 
« actions. Perhaps that cannot be denied; but a contempt 
« of low, mercenary, ſelf-intereſt, is the ſure conſequence 


« of the ambition which ſelf-intereſt of an higher order 
% always inipires. 1 — — 


C HA f. XVIII. 


| * * 
. « Give theſe trifles a corner in your cabinet, where they may 
« be ſheltered from thoſe, daring critics, who, without 
4 producing any thing of their own, determine with aſſu- 
4% france on the works of others. — 


— 


* 


=... ,"CONTEN T'8 | 


298 


317 


335 © 


353 


| | * 
T HE "IS 
v 7 1 , 2 » 
- ; de 
= | _= — e * ? 5 
1 " 
> . 
\ 0 


2 


| IE, 
4 French Milliner, and a libel on the faſbienable ladies 
5 of Utopia. N | 


 Mubauze a CROIX lived in a faſhionable. 
Kreet, at the polite end of the town, where her Houſe, 
furniture and apartments were all, like herſelf, ex- 
tremely handſome.—She received our heroine. with 
the eaſe of an old acquaintance, and treated her wick 
.the politeneſs of a new one. She was indeed fo much 
every thing to every body, that Roſa was ready to ſay 
with her patronefs, «* Madame La Croix is the beſt 
creature in the world.” „ 

Madame's ftock in trade was diſpoſed with great 


_ taſte in a few glaſs caſes, and the ladies who hongured. 


her with their cuſtom, lounged, with their friends, 
about every room in her elegant houſe. She kept a 
few ſmart work women, who however were ſeldom + 
called on to aſſiſt in the ſale of the taſty frippery they 
were employed to make, for Madame always waited-on 
her cuſtomers herſelf. © ed 93a” 

The furniture, ornaments, and taſte of the houſe, 
correſponded more with the beauty of the owners than 
Yor, III. We gt (> © "+; LO 
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DEC THE BEGGAR GIRL, 
e eee a certain air of 
ething too exquiſite for deſcription, run through 
the whole, and indeed gave it more 1 of 
a temple of luxury, than conveniences for trade. 
had an opportunity of obſerving on the firſt 


day, that Madame's connections were of the higheſt 
rank. The carriages that ſtopped at her door were 


emblazoned with coronets, and ſo judicious were the 
attentions of the handſome milliner, that ſhe often 
contrived to wait on the ladies and their friends in 
different apartments ; a delicacy the more to be prized, 
as ſhe had alſo the honour to ſupply io faſhion 


with Bruſſels point-lace, and other article ſor which 
indeed ſhe had a great demand. Roſa, though charmed 
with Madame, amuſed by the variety of the well fan- 
cied habiliments made in her houſe, and elated with 
hope of. being ſoon ſettled in ſome or other of the high 


- . conneQtions ſhe daily ſaw, waited with great anxjety 


the arrival in town of Lady Gauntlet, and this im- 
patience was not leſſened, by finding herſelf. an object 
of curious examination to ſome of Madame La Croix's 
cuſtomers, and many of her friends, to whom with 
the higheſt apparent good humour ſhe introduced her. 

= Madame La Croix, though a native of Paris, fpoke 
Engliſh fluently ; ſhe was notwithſtanding very much 
pleaſed to find Roſa could converſe with her in French; 
and one gentleman, rather paſt the meridian of life, 


ho, whether friend or cuſtomer of the fair milliner, 


, 
= 
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would write to her with ſuch extreme caution; yes, 
it muſt be Montreville,—and her colour encreafed. 
Madame had the of of a lynx; * You are 
very charming, my hitle friend,” ſaid ſhe, but that 
billet, ah what a lovely effect it has.“ ch. 
Roſa bluſhed,more deep. F | | 
«. Oh Mademoiſelle,” continued Madame, you 
are a little rogue, I fee that; there is a happy man 
in the world.” 1 
Roſa was now alarmed ; Madame would perhaps be 
queſtioned. by her patroneſs, and ſhould ſhe ſuſpect 
ing on a private correſpondence with a 


her; of 
: lovergek ns ! how dreadful! ſuch an idea muſt 
lower hein the eſtimation of a being ſo pure and 
. prudent as Lady Gauntlet; nay, it was a ſuſpicion ſhe 
_could not bear in the “ beſt creature in the world ;” 
ſhecheſitated an anſwer, part an excuſe for her confu- 
fion, and part denying the accuſation. 5 
Madame laughed it off as a joke, but believed it 
in down right earneſt, and whiſpered it in confidence to 
— who honoured her with his frequent 
By the third day this gentleman was become | 
of the family; ad Madras Kladde, to Role in. 
creaſed with his viſits. © 8 
Saturday a handſome coach waited to take Madame 
iſe, and her ſpouſe; for Madame had a ſpouſe, though he 
was ſeldom ſeen or ſpoken of in the family,” to their 
country villa, and Roſa was invited to be of their 
m—_ this was the firſt word ſhe had heard of 'cohch 
or villa, ſhe was not prepared ſor the invitation. 
Lady Gauntlet was every hour expected in en; 
and as ſhe employed herſelf in new modelling der old 
clothes, ſhe heſitated about accepting it; but Madame 
would not be refuſed, and ſhe muſt go in Madame's 
coach to Madame's villas 
The uſage of other 'traders who houſes in the 
country, was reverſed in Madame's ente: the 
houſe where her trade was carried on, could vie in lujx- 
ury and ornament with many A her quality 'cuſto- 
51 — b N 3 
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e Large mirrors, indulgent ſofas, down cuſhions, 
i . _ curtains'vf. the fineſt chintz, lined with roſe-colour 
I - Perſian, — and indeed all the furniture of the firſt taſte 


and expence, decorated the apartments, at her houſe 
In — = ſtreet. 
At the villa every thing was plain, convenient, and 
9 uſeful - but no more. I muſt,” ſaid Madame, ** have 
-ain—l muſt relax at leaſt one day in the week.” 
_ Roſa thought it very reaſonable. g 
. And I muſt have a coach to carey me . 
and forwards, and to air when I am in the country.” 
Roſa was happy ſhe could command ſuch conveni- 
ences ; and ſo, reconciled to. the villa the coach, 
they would have ſat down to cheſs,” hot the con- 
tant viſitor arrived and interrupted the 
The third day returned Madame, her ſpouſe, and 
Roſa to town, the conſtant” viſtor having Jeſt them 
the ſecond day. During the ride Madame profeſſed 
more kindneſs than ever for Roſa, and for the firſt 
time expreſſed a curiofity to know the nature of her 
dependence on the Counteſs. of Gauntlet. 
- Roſa, with her uſual frankneſs, confeſſed the very 
flight claims ſhe had on the protection on which all her 
. ba. s depended, and was proceeding with a warm 
| for the beautiful Counteſs, when Madache ſur- 
X prized þ with a propoſal, which could have no mo- 
de, ſhie faid, but the avowed one, of retaining an 
Agreeable companion; this was for her to remain in 
„—— ſtreet, as her aſſiſtant, Feen eber, 
- Lady Gauntlet approved it. 
Roſa had an inherent, and even to "herſelf, on ſome 
', occaſions, an bnaccountable pride about her: ſhe was 
conſcious that ſhe had no * but in her own in- 
duſtry and talents, and felt the ſtrongeſt defire to excrt 
them; but there was ſomething in trade, in buying 
and ſellin ling £0 advantage, very retrograde to her fec]- 
| Ro though. Madame's bufineſs was certainly 
_” - e with great caſe, and as it appeared, no les 
een, the could not prevail on herſelf to accede to 
+ #- .  . _the;p@poſal. Madame was evidently piqued, but bad 
1 Tobi her own reaſons for dropping the ſubject, 
which * did 3 2 588 in attention to . 
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Od their arrival in — ſtreet, ſhe found, to her 
Ns, infinite joy, a card from Lady Gauntlet, appointing 
gur her to breakfaſt in Pall-Mall, the next morning, 
Aﬀter the” firſt emotion of joy, Roſa felt an unac- 


" | 


uſe countable. weight at her. heart; ſhe was alternately 5} 
| elated by hope and depreſſed by fear; her all was at 
and ſtake ; her deſtiny ſeemed to hang on the next morn- 


ave ing. She ſelected the beſt of the clothes ſhe had been 
aflled to modernize by Madame La Croix's Work- 
women, laid them in readineſs, took up a book, tried 


rds to read, to work, to draw, to write; all would not 
'& do; fear, or ſome other pre-ſentiment, predominated 
ED1- over hope.—She recollected her friend John Brown's 
ach, a week had near elapſed, and neither his preſence, 
on- nor any tidings from him, confirmed the aſſurance of 

| his "parting looks. She wept for the firſt time under 
And Magame” La Croix's roof, and declined going down 
hem to Tupper with that lady and her conſtant viſitor. 
fed with that taſte . 


The next morning, 3 dreſſed w at t: ; 
"brit and neatneſs which always diſtinguiſhed her, ſhe or- 
her dere a chair, and was carried to Pall-Mall before 

| Madame La Croix was ſtirring. | 


very Lady Gauntlet was an extraordinary inſtance of what 
her women ſhould be, and as extraordinary an inſtance of 
varm 


what they- ſhould nor be: formed to attract, to en- 
ſur- gage, to enſlave” all 8 by her beauty, ſhe had a 
mo- mind well ſtored with all the faſcinating agrimen: that 


g an give foul to beauty, and render the hour of ** ſweet 
in in converſe” more enchanting than the moſt luxurious 
ever, tenderneſs; ſach was Lady Gauntlet to man: to wo- 


man, ſhe was all ſmiles, all ſweetneſs, all politeneſs, * 
ſome condeſcenſion and apparent innocent frankneſs ; ſhe 
> Was could Gs His uk W 


oy 


4 


n in- | 

exert book like the innocent flower, 

aying But be the ſerpent under it.” | 

feel- * 3 70 5 . As: 4 : we des. 
ainly She ſeemed rather to be ſolicited to ſhare, than to lead 

o leſs dimpation; and was ſuch an œconomiſt of time, or 
de to rather ſuch a Machiavel in the diſtribution of it, that 
t had however late ſhe retired to reſt, ſhe was at the hour 


bject, nus in her dreſſing room in the morning. 
On 50 4 


B 3 | , "She © 
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|  _ She received our heroine with one of thoſe endear- 
ing fmiles, . which has coſt many a wife her po and 
+ many an huſband his honour ; and placing her by her 
_ fide, enquired how ſhe had paſſed her time with Mrs. 
La Croix. - © WW | 
Roſa was charmed with the kindneſs of her _ 
Th. tion, and looked up to the Counteſs as a being of ſu- 
74 ” perior, if not celeſtial order; overcome by grateful 


=” ſenſibility and reſpect, it was ſome moments before ſhe 
by could utter a ſyllable; and when a little recovered, ſhe 
ber eyes; they glanced on a picture that ſtruckher 
F ſpeechleſs ; nor was this ſurpriſing, —:1t was Montreville: 
«REEF. his commanding brow, his oval fine formed 
face, his 1 mouth, —nay it was—no, it was 
ee he ee young —ſo full of healthy of ani- 
aue c character of the face ſo expreſſive 

of ca — — bur the likeneſs ſo true, 

that Roſa was near fainting. | l 

Lady Gauntlet was all attention; ſhe rung for her 

. woman 3- water and drops were brought, | 

© Roſa revived; ſhe ventured a ſecond glance at the 
pn; thonght it leſs like, and after a third, could 
th apologize for her behaviour and thank her charm- 


ing | protectr els, : . 
"As Rok was as beautiful as her ladyſhip, and as ſhe 
had in her mind and manner all which that lady fo well 
affected, nature deſigned them congenial ſpirits; and 
it was as natural-for the Counteſs to be pleaſed with a 
real” diſplay of the graces ſhe aſſumed, as it was for 
> Roſa to look up with a fort of humble admiration to a 
woman of ſuch high rank, ſo lovely, and ſo eminent! 
accompliſhed, who at the ſame time poſſeſſed | 


ing and ſenſibility. 
TY Gauntlet was gazing with filent wonder on a 


young creature ſo much an object for _—_ and 
yet ſo fortified to reſiſt it, and Roſa kiſſing her 
with the moſt reſpectful order, when a lady entered, 
unannounced, and flew to embrace the Counteſs. 
; Lady Gauntlet directed a glance at Roſa, which had 
a particular meaning, as ſhe preſented her; and the 
ſtranger, after examining her like a critic in 8 


— 
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hes 2 2 98 She is very handſome! | 
who is 
— never ut 3 fault,” —* Fhe is,” 
perſon whom I am anxious to place 
r ar family, as companion or gover- 
neſs, She is very 2 uy ngs I 
dances well, writes quick and free, well born and 
better educated,” 
And how, aſks our faſtidious reader, could Lady 
_ Gauntlet poſſibly tell how LIE Roſa BE 
finely: ſhe -danced, or how freely ſhe wrote ? did the 
vain thing introduce theſe mighty matters into thy 1 * * | 
t _ her misfortunes ? Ke 
Thin why did. Lady Gauniler aſſert what the bi 
not know? 
It was the habit to which her Jadyſhip accuſtomed 
herſelf, when ſhe had a point to carry, in which caſe 
ber melotious voice, ſmooth periods and courtly 


_= never qhackled, A 58 


„ 3 the lady who ran to per lady 3 
bs embrace, was one of — deſeription of wh 
are ydleped quality binding. Mrs. Woudbe had un- 
donbtedly a father and mother, at ſome period or other 
of her exiſtence, but having the good fortune to attract 
the regard of a very rich man, the became his wife, 
and the rage of the bucks of the day, without any body 
troubling themſelves to trace her family or education, 
which truth to ſay, would have coſt ſome labour. | 
Mr. Woudbe, the lucky ſon of a more lucky father, 
who had the common good fortune to drive his own 
ſer of bright bays, while the unthinking prodigal, to 
whom he was ſteward, ſaw his paternal acres go to the 
hammer, was rich enough to pleaſe his fancy in a 
wife; that wife  p lente half the town, that like 
Lord Gauntlet, the wy" characters took him by the 
hand. Proud of the honour conferred on him by nor- 
bles of the land, he ſuffered his pretty wife to enter- 
tain, and be- entertained like a princeſs, at the ſame 
time proteſting to his friends, and declaring to herſelf,” 
re once he had reaſon to ſuppoſe her capable of 
| | B34 IF: 
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. 4njuring him in the tender point, he would turn her 
out of doors without a ſhift; and very Happy it was 
for the pretty wife, that detection did not follow of- 
fence, otherwiſe not even the gods can tell how often 
| ow Mrs, Woudbe would have been turned out ſhift- 
While the bud of beauty bloomed, nay even while 
the roſe was full blown, the nobles continued to viſit 
the lady, and take the huſband by the hand; duri 
which period, whatever exceſs or caprice diſtingaiſhed | 
the firſt belles of the age, was ſure to be imitated by 
Mrs, Woudbe ; ſhe had her fetes, her public breakfaſts, 
her private plays, her concerts, her archery, her con- 
verſations, and there was a time when ſhe was one of 
the beſt. bats in the county; but, as ſhe might have 
learned, even from an old. almanack, all things 
change; and as the men were no longer to be tempted 
to get agues at her country ſeat, or ſurfeits at her 
"_ wine, the ladies dropped off of courſe. + - 
Ladies! | 


— 


If a novel writer muſt be taxed for truth and pro- 
bability every third. line, what is to become of the 
avocation, or profeſſion, or confeſſion, or what the 
world pleaſes? The reader is warned, that the author 
will plead her privilege, and in future anihilate time, 
ſpace, and circumſtance, whenever her ſtory requires 
it 3 but this once ſhe aſſures them, that in a certain 
country.called Utopia, ladies of the firſt diſtinction, and 
who haye even never been found out themſelves, will make 
one at the moſt ridiculous puppet-ſhow, given by wo- 
men with whom they never aſſociate, whole whole lives 
are paſt in a continued ſcene of abandoned depravity, | 
and who” literally rob the miſerable proſtitute of her 
hire; but the grand ſecret, that is the Utopian ſecret, 
is, the men are there. | ; | . 
Mrs, Wogadde was now becoming a very miſerable 
woman :-ſhe had a tall daughter, and no adorers; ſhe 
made her parties, and invited her friends as uſual, but 
every ſoul was engaged: ſhe married her daughter— - 
ſtill no body came. The poor woman was reduced 
to deſpairg-when Lady Gauntlet took pity on her, and | 
carried a chere amie, of high rank, five days out of © _ 
| 


\ 


d — 
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woman'exiſt in the country! 


"heart to her friend, Lady Gauntlet—her ladyſhip at 
once ſa into Woudbe's motive—ſhe was affeted— , 


' adviſe her diſtreſſed friend, nor, till the inſtant when 


own gratification would have carried her thither. 


a 19 | | * 
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every ſeven, to dine with Mrs. Woudbe. is Was a 
very coltly conſdlation, and bore ſo hard on Mr. 
Woudbe's allowance for houſekeeping, that he inſiſted 
on paſſing four of the winter months at his ſeat in the 
country. ; 5 Wb . W 
The country ! how can a woman, whoſe. life has 
paſſed in loſing one lover and gaining another; who 
hates reading, and dare not think; who, pining for 
the never-to-be-recalled paſt, cannot enjoy the preſent; 
Who, weary of living, fears to die; how can ſuch a 


Bit the evil was irremediable : the opened her ſad 


the houſe was really convenient. Woudbe's dinners 
were good, his wine excellent, and his wife accom- 
modating—ſo that her regret was ſincere: ſhe felt 
acutely for Herſelf, but could not take the trouble to 


ſhe entered her dreſſing- room, beſtowed a thought on 
her exquiſite miſery. | | | FE 
Lord Denningeourt had once, as Mrs. Feverſham 
ſaid, * a charaQer.” So young, ſo handſome, and 
ſo generous as he was at his entree into life, it was not 
in the nature of things for him to be leſs than a favou- 
rite in the firſt circles; but as Lady Gauntlet and her 
friend Mrs. Woudbe, were rather too far advanced in 
life to be his lordſhip's taſte, he had, and perhaps he 
was the only man who could reſiſt the faſcination of the 
one lady, and totally overlook the other. The Coun- . 
teſs had the world at her feet ; but as one ſtubborn be- 
ing rebelled againſt her ſovereign power, he was. of 
more importance than all the reſt ;. and though few la- 
dies die of paſſion for a lounger, he was the magnet 
that induced her to oblige her little lord with her com- 
pany at Muſhroom Place; for, though ſhe was in the 
ecret of his family arrangements, nothing ſhort of her 


g ** #- 


To infinuate that Lord Denningcourt was ignorant 
of the Counteſs's partiality, would be to ſuppoſe him 
Ignorant alſo of the manners of the age, or extremelR 
ſtupid; he was neither ;—but though he had been // 
-- | | | Bg r man 
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man of intrigue, all his amours had more than mere 
cuſtom. and on to recommend them; and he had a 
ſtrong propenſity to believe the beſt fide of every body's 
8 2 and to pity the worſt. He did not, of courſe, 
think Lady Gauntlet a Lucrece ; but. ſelf-flattery, of 
which he had a competent ſhare, perſuaded him,. an 
attachment ſo perſevering (it had now laſted three or 
four years, that is, whenever they happened to meet) 
muſt be an uncommon one; and thou | he had not the 
leaſt inclination to abate of his indifference, he could 
not help treating her with particular reſpect. 5 
Lady Gauntlet faw, through that apathy which was 
becoming habitual,” a. concern for the young perſon, 
whoſe . to him involved her in ſuch difficulties ; and 
the alſo faw a diſguſt he could ill conceal, increaſing 
every moment againſt his intended wife ; ſhe too | 
N e of tue moment, and made herſelf the con- 
his feeling in both points. 
we — Roſa: he ſpoke of her embarraſſment 
with-compaſſion, and with regret of her unprotected 
fitustion — be ſhrunk from He narrow mind his in- 
tended and almoſt affianced wife betrayed, and declared, 
while the fed the jealouſy of her fantuſtical ſiſter, and 
betrayed her own envy, by reviling a lovely, unoffend- 
ing girl, ſhe looked like an abſolute fury. | 
pon admire this charming young woman, Lord 
Dennin art,” ſaid Lady Gaunde et, with infinite ſoft- 
nei in her eyes and manner. 
Not as a woman, Lady Gauntlet,” replied his 
lordſhip, “ but as an unprotected, nay do you not ſee 
the is a perſecuted, young creature.” | 3h 
«© Shall I protect her, 1520 Denningcourt 2” 
His lordſhip looked ſurpriſed. bod 
« Will it oblige you?“ . ; A 
He Filed her fair hand. It will—bonour your: 
elf, dear Counteſs.” | 
„Will it oblige you ?” 
He kiſſed both A hands, and the lady took * firk 
7 y.to ſteal from the company in ſearch of the 
ed damſel, whom ſhe- was anxious to protect, 
dot only fgr, but from Lord on and an 
enen, ee half offere 


9 — 


# 4 > 
'Th 
+ SY 


” RT 


hte Er. ad 


fair friends met, recurred.to 


8 * 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. it 


. Poor Mrs. Woudbe, in ranſacking her i invention for 
expedients to kill time in the country, hit on one, 
which required all Lady Gauntlet's command of coun- 


| ras to hear without laughing outright. 
Mrs. Woudbe had been the firſt at almoſt eve every 


thing; but fill there was a point of notoriety, w 


her rehdence in the country only could nn 


would write a book. 
„% A book, child !”” exclaimed Lady Gauntlet— 
« what, would you write the— Harlot's Progreſs 
was on her lips, but ſhe checked the impulſe of ſatire, 
which would ſo well deſerve a retort. 
«Yes, a book! As to your Burneys, and Smiths, 


and Moores, and Pratts, and ſuch odd quizzes, one 


might make as good ſtories from what one ſee in ones 
own family, or your ladyſhip's—and indeed every fa- 


. mily 1 know ; but as to caſtles, and chains, and moats, | 
and lovers, theſe now are the things that pleaſes me; 


and I am ſure, I could out-horror. the wax figure: all 


to nothing, if could but write a little faſter, and ſpell 


a little better.“ 
« Keep an amanuenſis,“ ſaid Lady Gauntlet. | 
This converſation, which the laſt time the 
y Gauntlet's recollec- 
tion in the moment of Mrs. Woudbe's entrance 


Ves, faid ſhe, internally, “ ſhe will write, and my 


protegee ſhall be her amanuenfis.“ Her ladyſhip re- 


Dees Roſa to walk into the next room, to look at 


me drawings of her daughter's ;. and then,\ after 


hearing a catalogue of diſtreſſes from r Mrs. 
Woudbe, mentioned her young friend and the book 5 


Mrs. Woudbe ſaid ſhe was a very lovely girl; NN 


inſtead of writing books for her, which indeed ſhe — 5 


afraid would wear out her patience, might amuſe 


_ anſwer letters, fill up cards; and, above all, bei 


pretty, and, as her ladyſhip ſaid, fo accomp ümed, 


once more bring her parties into faſhion. © © 
All this, and inore, Lad Gauntlet was ſure would 


happen. ; 
But will ſhe go into the horrid chontry with me . . 
_ Mrs, Woudbe, in 4 PENN „„ 


* 


attraction might help to fill her deſerted rooms, and 
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"nounced the ſituation ſhe had procure 


— 


That too Lady Gauntlet pledged herſelf ſor; and 
Mrs. Woudbe rejoiced at ſuch an acquifition—was im- 
tient to fix every thing—terms ſhe left to her friend, 
for the morrow was her doomſday ;” to-morrow ſhe- 
Tet London, without a party, for four long months, 
and it was now the middle of October. | 
Lady Gauntlet went herſelf to fetch Roſa z and hav- 
hurried over the character of Mrs. Woudbe, as a good 
ſort of an ignorant woman, = riches, an- 
ſor her, with a 

_—_— fifty guineas. The only draw-back on the 


- "Eligibility of the ſituation, ſhe confeſſed, was an obli- 


tion to go directly to one of the fineſt ſeats in Eng- 
Find, where an extenſive and well-choſen library of 
books, muſic, drawing, and ſuch domeſtic amuſements, 


-, were all the reſources from ennui. 5 


-- 


L = 


<All!” repeated Roſa, with energy, and colouring 
from exceſs of grateful pleaſure. l 
„Then you can ſive happily in the country?“ aid 
Lady Gauntlet, embracing her, and affecting to attri- 
bute the real pleaſure ſhe felt at the early and unex- 
pected completion. of her on ſecret wiſh, to joy at the 
elfabliſhment of her little friend, as ſhe now gaily 


_ called her. But before I preſent: you in your new 


character,“ ſaid ſne, 1 muſt ſpeak of Lord enning- 
court.” You bluſh—does his name then excite ſo much 
pleaſure, or is it painful to ſpeak of him!“ 
Neither, my amiable patroneſs,“ anſwered Roſa, 
with'an air of ingenuity that confirmed her words. 
„I bluſh,” it is becauſe I feel T have been ſo un- 
8 as not to think of one to whom I owe ſo much 
appineſs —it is Lord Denningcourt I muſt thank for 
Lady Gauntlet's goodneſs ; but- believe me, you can” 


ſpeak on no ſubject that will give me pain.“ 8 


Lady Gauntlet ſeldom felt a riſing bluſh ; when” the 
extraordinary circumſtance did happen, the maſk of 
_ happily concealed it ; at this moment' ſhe was 
cqunicious of the weakneſs, and turned away her head; 
but,” after a pauſe, Well,“ the aſſumed; I believe 
every word. von ſay; and you muſt believe I—I can 
have no-#that-is, I have only your intereſt.and ho- 
your at heart, when I hint it is by no means _ 


- — — — — 
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fary for Lord Denningeourt to know exactix where 
you are“ | Me pes WT 
« Certainly not,” replied Roſa, with a-chearful and- 
ready acquieſcence which was very acceptable to the 
Counteſs ;,, and Mrs. Feverſham's hints at that moment 
recurring to her recollection, ſo accordant with the 
reſerve” recommended by her ladyſip, ſhe repeated, 
« No—certainly not.“ | % 

« You are a charming and a- good pirl;” ſaid the 
counteſs— I wiſh my daughters were as complying.“ 
* Your daughters!“ repeated Roſa—tears ſtarting 
into her eyes —<* ah ! how happy are they in ſuch a ö 
mother! Enviable bleſſing! a mother, whoſe vir- | 
tues and whoſe example, pure ſpirits muſt exult to | 
emulate.” 8 8 
Lady Gauntlet again turned her face another way, 
and haſtily paſſing to the dreffing-room, preſented 
Roſa to her friend as her now ſettled companion. , 

Mrs. Woudbe ſaluted her very graciouſly; aſked if 
ſhe could bear the odious country —ſtared at hearing it 
was her choice — could not think how it were poſſible ; 
but her almoſt incredulous wonder had in it a certain 
degree of comfort; —with a companion fo chearful, 
all her hours could not be quite deplorable : ſhe longed 
to begin the experiment, and even propoſed carrying 

her home in the carriage to dine with Mr. Woudbbe. 
Lady Gauntlet ſaw no objection to the obliging 
offer, as her things might be ſent after her. 

Roſa modeſtly ſuggeſted the propriety of taking 
leave of a perlon from whom ſhe had received great 
cipvilities. | a x 1 1 

Lady Gauntlet would take all the return neceſſary 
. for thoſe civilities on herſelf; but perceiving, by Roſa's- 
intelligent countenance, that ſhe really had a deſire to 
return to Madame La Croix, her ladyſhip, whoſe long- 
praftifed, coinciding” ſweetneſs was grown too much 
into nature to ſuffer her to oppoſe the wiſhes of any - 
being with whom ſhe was connected, by dired means, 
- begged the would act in that and every other reſpect, 
as was moſt agreeable to herſelf; ſor ſuch was her 
conhdence in the right turn of her mind; her appro» | - 
bation would even anticipate every ſtep ſhe m_—_ 
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cChuſe togake. How painfu Ily flattering to the grateful 
' Roſa.was this goodneſs, and how date to — every 
point the politie counteſs projected. | * 
Mrs. Woudbe, who a thouſand horrid regula- 
tions to make previous to her baniſnment, took her 
leave, and leſt her future companion to vent the 
thankful effuſions of her heart at the feet of her noble 
protectreſs. a | A * : 1 5 
All chat was kind, condeſcending, and affectionate, 
was Lady Gauntlet; all that was reſpectfully enthu- 
fiaſtic and grateful, was her. protegee. Again the 
former reminded the latter of the prudence, not to 
ſay neceſſity, of concealing from Lord Denningeourt 
her refidence and ſituation; and to render her ſecret 
more ſecure, ſhe recommended it to her not to inform 
La Croix where or with whom ſhe was going to ruſti- 
catez for though La Croix was certainly the beſt 
creature in the world; ſhe was not infallible ; but nei- 
ther ſhe nor any other perſon could tell what they did 
notknow—ergo, neither Madame La Croix nor any 
_ other perſon was to be truſted with the arrangements 
of that morning, 1 2 . 
Thus flattered, careſſed, and protected, fitting on a 
French ſofa, in an elegant, highly ornamented drefling. 
room, the "perfumes of Arabia breathing round from 
China vaſes, filled with blooming ſweets, by the fide. 
of a woman whoſe beauty and aftability were as ſupe- 
rior as her rank, how could Roſa, ſurrounded by the 
ſpells of faſcination, reſiſt or ſuſpect the enchantreſs ; 
or how, in pledging her ſacred word and honour, to 
her ſituation a profound ſecret, in ſuch a mo- 
ment; and ſuch company, recolle& her prior engage- 
ment with poor John Brown, to acquaint him with 
every ſtep ſhe took.” ; | 
. | Roſa's heart was as pure and as naturally perſect as 
her perſon was lovely ; but, as that able delineator of 
the human mind, Lady Gauntlet, ſaid of Madame 
La Croix, ſhe was not infallible—ſhe at this inſtant for- 
_ got John Brown, and every promiſe made to hum. 
The counteſs now having ordered her toilette, ſent 
her own air with Roſa :-—Madame La Croi wel- 
- comed her with as much warmth as if her peg ex? f 
n ; | = | f ... BS 


be in deſpair. - 
Madame alluded to Lord Lowder or Lord Denning- 


© varniſhed carriage drew up to the door; and the faw 
Sir Jacob Lydear hand out the beautiful Lady Lowder.. 


' obſerve the change in Roſa's countenance. _ +. - 1 


. A houſe hitherto {0 unexceptionable in her idea, yet to 
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robbed her of a dear indulgence ; and her countenance 
fell, when ſhe underſtood. a few hours longer only 
would terminate her reſidence in —— ſtreet ; but as ſhe -- 
proteſted no perſon in the world could 2 truly 
reſpect and love the charming Counteſs of Gauntlet 
than her humble ſelf, {ono being could more implicitly 
believe all ſhe did was right; yet it was impoſſible to 
know the lovely Miſs Walſingham, and not regret 

being . of her ſociety ; for her part, the had 
never felt ſo diſpoſed to love any perſon on ſo ſhort an 
acquaintance ;.and there was a certain perſon in the 
world, a man of high rank and fortune, who would 


In that inſtant, while Roſa was wondering whether 


court, and how ſhe became acquainted with the deſigns. 
of either, to her utter confuſion and diſmay, a high- 


Madame La Croix inſtantly left the parlour, to 
attend the lady and her eſcorte, in too much haſte to 

It was now ſhe regretted the not accepting Mrs. : 
Woudbe's offer, and now ſhe alſo recollected her mo- 
tives for declining it; and much as ſhe defired to quit 


quit it, and not ſee honeſt John—not explain to him 
her fituation—not ſettle a mode of correſpondence 
not give him credentials to Scotland ;—how, oh! how. 
2 ſhe anſwer it to her heart, and to her honour, to 
that, | of / BET 99 3 38 
Lady Gauntlet's injunctions, to obſerye a total 
ſlence in reſpect to where ſhe was going, to Madame 
La Croix, were not the leſs binding for the (weet and 
gentle manner in which they were enforced ; foe could 
ve no intereſt in the arrangement—none'in the con- 
cealment ; G was influenced by the principles of be- 
nevolence to aſſiſt the friendleſs, and by thoſe of virtue 
to protect the innocent; and however intereſting to all 


Nola's former and preſent feelings the preſerving as 
intercourſe. with John, yet ſuch was her reſpect to he 8 


opinion of her pat + fuch her idea of , 7 
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of her virtue, and ſuch ber own real apprehenſon of 
inſult, if again reduced to the friendleſs and ſorlorn 
ſituation from which ſhe had been $o unexpectedly de- 
livered, chat ſhe determined to make Lady Gauntlet 
the conßdante of the diſtreisful dilemma ſhe was in re- 
ſpecting her old friend, and ſubmit to her ' ſuperior 
wiſdom, and that innate tenderneſs of nature, for 
which the gave her full credit, the future means of cor- 
reſponding with him. 
Whale thus recurring to her own immediate ſituation, 
ſhe almoſt forgot the perſons who, to her aſtoniſhment, 
., were now under the {ame roof with herſelf. _ 
She was io entirely a 7 to the leſs culpable 
. fide of Sir Jacob Lydear's character, that ſhe could 
not even give him credit for the ſervice he had. ren- 
| dered her, in removing her from Muſhroom Place — 
the recolle&ion of his conduct in Yorkſhire rendered 
her ſuſpicious of the motives for an act by which ſhe 
was benefited ; and there was nothing ſhe more dreaded 
can being ſeen by him. Once ſhe Rad a tranſient ſuſ- 
picion that he was the perfon of rank and fortune Ma- 
dame La Croix alluded to; but if he bad come to the 
' houſe on ſuch an errand, would Lady Lowder haye 
been his companion? An interview with her old ſchool- 
companion was indeed little leſs defired, though not ſo 
much feared, as with Sir Jacob, 
White thus, with her eyes fixed through the win ; 
dow-blind on Lady Lowder's coach, ſhe ruminated on 
her ſituation, ſhe ſaw' it draw off, to make way for 
another carriage not leſs ſhewy, though the pannels 
were only orname 5 with an humble W. out of 
which ſtepped Mrs. Woudbe. 
A fluſh of joy overſpread Roſa's cheeks, ard ſhe 
- wag on the point of flying to her, but Lady Gauntlet's | 
injunction arreſted her ſteps. _ 
To claim Mrs. Woudbe's protection, would be to 
__ acquaint not only Madame La Croix, but the Muſh- 
rooms, the Lowders, and every body from whom e 
. © withed to be concealed, with Wer fituation, and expoſe 
the generqps Counteſs to the ill offices of thoſe poopie 
_ fo anworthy to be _ yer friends. ; 
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brought the latter thither, as: ſhe wa 
being an intimate in the houſe, and 


pected, a very natural | circumſtance. . lu the hope, 
therefore, ſhe might entirely eſcape obſervation, ſhe - 


aſcended, by a back pair of ftairs, to the room where 


An univerſal trepidation: ſeized her;—her new pa- 
troneſs gone;—Lady Lowder gone! and Sir Jacob 


ſhe had ſlept; and, after packing what clothes ſhe had 
out of her trunk, ſaw; within half an hour, fromthe 
window, Lady Lowder ſtep, alone, into her carriage 
S chat of Mrs: Woudbe not being in waiting. 


remaining! ſpite of the good impreſſion. Madame's 
kindneſs had made on her mind, ſhe trembled with * | 
prehenfion. Ves, it muſt be Sir Jacob ſhe meant; he 


was her man of rank and faſhion—he had made but 
too ſucceſsful inquiries after her ;—what now ſhould 


ſhe do—how make her eſcape ? 


In that moment a tall, handſome man, in a blue ; 


undreſs frock, a large cocked uniform hat and fierce, 
cockade, ran gaily up. the ſteps of Madame's houſe, 


| Roſa again reſpired with freedom: - ſhe reproached 
herſelf for the half-formed ſuſpicion of Madame; and 
having finiſhed packing her trunks, was deſcending 


rooms being opened by the gentleman who juſt entere 


ſmartly-rapped at che door, was let in; and lo, at the 
ſame time, the formidable Baronet was let out. 


with alacrity to the parlour, when, one of the . 


the ſaw Mrs. Woudbe advance, and heard her ſay, in 


a reproachful tone, You are three quarters of an 
hour beyond your appointment.“ The cloſing the»: 
door prevented her ſeeing or hearing more; and ſhne 
reached the parlour without a ſingle comment on an 


ineident which ſhe was too innocent and too ignorant to 


ſuſpect, was any thing extraordinary. 


She was, however, ſurpriſed to find Madame with e 
ber writing-ſtand open before her: — this, however, 


the ſoon reconciled to probability; for, as Madame 


had certainly quite as much pride as any French 5 3s 
. a Gf? . : . ner 
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1 liner need to have, and as ſhe had never ſpoken either 
of an or cuſtomers who were not titled, 


| ſigned to ſome of the work women. 


Wo In a few minutes Mrs. Woudbe's carriage returned; ; 


and, after it had waited a” ſhort time, the Lady de- 
ſcended the ſtairs, was erin the hall, r 


her carriage by Madame. | 
f 9 ——— l ap- 


paintment,- was no part of Roſa's inquiry ; ſhe was 


now wholly taken up in making peace with her own 
heart—atoning, by every poſhble. attention to Ma- 
dame, for the injuſtice ſhe had ſecretiy done her; and 
0 on her part, was fully occupied,. by endea- 


is vours- to draw from the unſuſpecting "Roſa the place 
| where ſhe might have the happineſs to ſee her;—but 
had ſhe — fifting-the moſt practiſed, inſtead of the 
moſt artleſa of women, her attempts. could not have 

dien more completely defeated ;- for Roſa, after con- 
| the was under an obligation of honour not to 
her deſtination, referred her to the Counteſs of 

Gupta, whom ſhe doubted” not would permit the 


friendly intercourſe. he: was. ſo politely anxious s 


Y 1 3 heneed ut once: ſhe knew Lady 
Gauntlet muſt have been impelled, by very ſtrong 
Woti indeed, to take ſo beautiful a creature as 
Roſa: under her protection; ſne ſuſpected that the 


vrhere, attracted ards/inimical to the Coun- 
teſsꝰs deareſt — * e intention to conceal my 
from che world juſtified thoſe ſuſpicions. 0 + 
Madame had herſelf formed ſome plans, which the 
removal of Roſa muſt ſubvert, but ſhe dared not at- 
tempt to counteract the will and pleaſure of the divine 
Counteſs. 1 | 
Well, then, my Ae friend,” cried M- 
dame, -* ſhould any event reſtore you to the liberty of 
thinking foryourJelf, you will not forget ae. 
Noa e 
the moſt 
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lged creature to Lady Gauntlet, and the 


1 — ieee ee 


world; 


Mrs. Woudbe's ranks Roſa ſuppoſed, might be con- 
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ured: ſhe wiſhed to explain that ſne wes | 
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1 but Madame's dinner was anvounted,! aud 
8 her conſtant friend was out of town. - 
the evening Lady Gauntlet called to take Roſa: 
from —— ſtreet in her carriage. Madame was ſo 
humble, ſo ſervile, and fo oſſicious about the Counteſs, 
and, in her preſence, ſo unmindful of every thing elſe, | 
„err in the ſeparation; and, 
when ſeated at the of the vis-a-vis, her retro- 
ſpett of the five minutes did not raiſe Madame in her | 
eſtimation. 
- The/Counteſs was thoughtful 5 and Roſa did not 
preſume to break a ſilence, no leſs new than awful, 
while the carriage, like all other coronetted carriages, 
flew * pavement, till it ſtopped in Portman» 


Mrs. Woadbe received ber with ra rapture ; her eyes 
were red with weeping, but ſhe made ally up for Lady 
Gauntler's filence ; her ton ran inceſſantly ; and- 
had it been poſſible to annikflate time and ſpace; no 
woman would have „ Wondbs | 
had promiſed that, on her nting to in the 5 

rr 1 
her return to town, give a nerade, and invite 
every body, which was the moſt 7 would be ds . 
world, for, under a maſk, every 
_ to'come. - 

Lady Gauntlet's want of was e for” 
on the entrance of Mr. Wo "who let lint. 
her, he was credibly informed, by ſome of ber ene- 
mies, Lord Gauntlet was in danger of loſing both his 
title and eſtate. Her ladyſhip aroſe with dignity. em- 
braced both Roſa and her friend, without ſeemin 
have heard Mr. Woudbe, and Permitted. him wks 
her ro her carriage. 

Roſa burſt into tears. | What l had ſuch 2 woman 
enemies ! ah | well then might ſo wretched a being as 

| herſelf be oppreſſed and perſecuted—well might the 
dear and charming woman appear out of ſpirits—her 
heart muſt beat in uniſon with her lord, with the fa- 
ther of her children ber - intereſt, her honour was 
his his deprivations muſt affect his griefs over- 
whelm—ah ! why was ſhe not permitted to uſe her 
W 
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Ob, for heaven's ſake 1“ cried Mrs.” Woudbe, - 
don't be in the diſmals 1 am al over yervs; 1] 
d you would amuſe me. 

a. recollected the duties of her fraation ; 150 
apolog led for the natural emotions of grief at parting = 
with her 4nvaluable friend. Mr. Woudbe joined them, 
and was ſo highly pleaſed with the eddidion his wife 
had made to the family, that the evening went off with 
ſo much fatisfattion on his part, eaſe on that of his 
wife, and content on that of Roſa, it was not till new n 
to an handſome bed-· chamber that ſhe” lamented Lady 
Gauntlet's domeſtie troubles on her own account. The 
cloud which hung on her ladyſhip's brow prevented the 
intended:confidence reſpecting poor John; and as the 
hour for their departure — town was fixed at 5 i 
ſhe had no alternative but writing. 

If any thing could excuſe Mrs. Woudbe's averſion 10 | 
the retirement her huſband thought neceſſary, it was 
his country ſeat and manner of living in it. The houſe 
was lange without being convenient, ſplendid without 
comſort, — * 7 60) elegance; its front was in the 
middle of a — and the grounds be- 

hind, ſo . Lich timber and young plantations, 
as to en —_ * view of ihe Me 
country nn f 

Inſtead of * well deten . the apartment; - 
originally deſigned for that 8 had been con- 
verted into a theatre, a St, Cecilia's' hall, and 4a 
dancing. room. | 

Mr. Woudbe read books of agriouſture, and . | 
tiſes on farriery, in a room erected in the * 
where, as he had good reaſons for not entruſt 


tranſacted the juſtice — 1 of the village 
When Mes. Woudbe did read at all, her ſtudies were 
the thumb'd volumes of a little circulating: library at 
the next market town ; the only books her manſion con- 
tained-were a family: bible, ſome old ſchool-books of 
her 8 and a ſew novels publiſhed by ſubſcrip- 


tion, W ſhe had the pleaſure to ſee her own name 
4 alphabetical liſt, among the W.'s af 
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A few glaring roſes, painted by her half-educated 
daughter, and ftuck over her dreſſing- room chimney, 
were all the traits of drawing about Mrs. Woudbe, and 
the did dot underſtand a note of muſic.—So much ſor 
the elegant amuſements of the- country ſeat of Mr. 
Woudbe. . | "oF Nn 
Mrs, Woudbe could neither bear ſolitude, nor be 
+ amuſed by the company ſhe could command: Roſa, the 
-, charming companion chance ſo unexpectedly threw in 
ber way, ſoon ſhared the fate of the reſt of her favo- 
ritss.; - Roſa was totally. a ftranger to all the ſcenes 
of deligbtful,difipation which furniſhed topics to amuſe 
her. She had neither read nor ſeen, and could not 
. talk, on ſubjects to entertain her patroneſs, who often, 
very often, preferred the company of her ignorant lo- 
_  quacious woman, to that of her elegant companien. 
After fatiguing hexſelf and Roſa. two days, by run- 


ning over the houſe and grounds, rather to abuſe than | 


ſhew them, the poor woman firſt became gloomy, then 
'peeviſh, and at laſt rude. Nothing, either Roſa or 
any other perſon did; pleaſed her, and the worſt part of 
Ber ill humour fell, according to the old charter, on 


Aer humble companion. 
If Roſa was chearful—it wa 


under the poignancy of retroſpection, her down- 


eyes traced, without marking, the flowers on the car- 


pet, ſhe was the dulleft creature in the univerſe 


14 to give the horrors, inſtead of curing them; 


And if, neither gay nor grave, ſhe happened to hit the N 


"happy medium, — 0h how conceitedly mſipid ! - 

Roſa felt the ſlavery ſhe was in, but ſaw no proſpect 
of emancipation that might not lead from bad to worſe, 
except Lady Gauntlet, when ſhe could dare to acquaint 
her with her ſufferings, ſhould be pleaſed to recom- 


mend her to ſome other ſituation; and the anſwer ſne 
teceived from her lady ſhip, in reſpect to her friend 


Joha, had encreaſed her reſpect; and gratitude fer her 
t. * without encouraging her to hope any future 


Write, would be acceptable. 


1 


| well for her, be had 
no trouble, no. care, nothing to ſigh after: if, 3 | 


m * — 4 * — 


letters, except in anſwer to thoſe ſhe might pleaſe to 2 | 
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2 was cc ell - 7 
ler ladyſbip, in the moſt 'obliging- terms, com- 
m her attachment to an old 
de came to La Civix, where he had not yet been, ſhe 
”, — would herſelf give him an addreſs to'Mr, Woudbe's, 
| © having ordered him to be ſeit to her for that purpoſe ; 
ſaid ſhe was going to Bath, &e. but gave no addreſs there. 
"This letter then, amid many other daily . mortifica- 


tions, was a new ſource of grief and perplexity : either 
ſome accident had haypered to poor John, or he was 
which he meant to acquaint 
hinifelf with her reſidence ; in either caſe, ſhe had no 
polſible nieans of ſerving him, and -felt every hour 
- more keenly than the laſt, a misfortune which deprived 
her of u ſincere and honeſt, though humble friend, at 
4 period, when the more ſhe ſaw of his fuperiors, the 
more ſhe valued and regretted him. | 2552 
Sad and ſolitary were moſt of the hours 4 
” ahder Mer. Woudbe's protection: the huſband was 
We. yur and purſe proud; the wife peeviſh, ignorant, 
c : often rude 3* they had no virtues, and having no 
within" themſelves, could not be tolerable 


* 


2 


- . 


to weep and to ruminate on the inci- 
and. thither too did the image of 
ge of circumſtance had power en- 


riend, promiſed if 


Ae might * W of < che dear 
aud betoved Mrs. Walfingham. | ** And, oh !”* cried 


the pallionately, why, why muſt my Elinor, the 
dear, dear companion o my youthful happineſs ! why 
_ - maſt ſhe be loft to the poor friendleſs Roſa.” 

A'reary winter, paſt thus in unavailing regret, = 
bepolelo deſpondence, could not act as a 
the complexion; a green and yellow melancholy baja 
to ſovade the lily. of Roſa“s face and neck; her appe- 

dite failed, and ſhe was faſt finking into deſpair, when 
a ſudden change in Mrs. Woudbe, by intereſting ber 
feeling for another, diverted her mind from an 
over its own corroſive retroſpects. 

Mrs. Woudbe became at once all aſſeQion, harmony 
and nature; ſhe could not exiſt a moment with - 
out dear Wally, as ſhe choſe to call our heroine ; dear, 
dear creature "what was life without her! her. ſenſe, 
her taſte, ber opinion were * living _ 

or dead was ever like her! 
Roſa, naturally grateful and afeQionate, Yoevted 
.  Mhe change with a mixture of pleaſure and pity : it 
was certainly more defirable — an object of regard, 
than reproach, even if that regard was more the feſult 
e caprice,-than judgment; and ſhe could not hut 
Ae paſtas, a mind fo weakly . to We ci 
Avery mort time after the. in Mrs. Woodbe's 
temper, Roſa was, in form, inve with all the bo- 
nours'of a conkdential friend; knowing, as the lady 
aid, the goodneſs as well as ſenſibility of her nature, | 
the would commit to her the ſecret forrow which too 
fatally affected her temper and embittered all — 4 40 
ments. 4 
Poor Mrs. Woudbe's parents, thoyylrenicient 
had, the ſaid, the misfortune to be reduerd to 
| elke of accepting pecuniary aids from Mr. Woidbe. | 
This, as far as related to the poverty of ber pa- 
rente, Roſa well underſtood; for Mr. Woudbe, who - 
had no idea of hiding bis candle under a Vaſticl; was, 
-particularty after ae one by no- means | aſhamedof _ 
| - toad allowed/them. on 
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ther, who had been unfortunate, had a lovely wife and 


nager her cover, as Mr. Woudbe forbid her corre- 
. Spondipg with him; and as the poſt letters being car- 
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Zut Mrs. Woudbe bad a natural brother, the 
Fon of her father by an amiable foreigner, who was in- 
. expreflibly dear to her, and though the moſt amiable 

pf men, ſo unaccountably obnoxious to her huſband, 
that he would not hear him named: now this dearbfo- 


a large family of helpleſs children, with no dependence 
but on her. 8 Py, 


Mrs. Woudbe fighed ; alas! he was her dear and 


only brother. Roſa wept ; and the finale of this moving 


hiſtory was, a requeſt on the part of the diſtreſſed rela- 


tion, that Roſa would receive this dear brother's letters 


ed to his compting-room, he might know the hand, 
and be diſpleaſed with his innocent wife-; Roſa con- 
ſiented and became a dearer creature than ever. 


Mrs. Woudbe's brother was à very conſtant corre- 


Tpondent, and his fiſter's good humour continuing, 
had leiſure to reſume her plan of book-writing, and 

in order to out-Herod Herod, in the deſcription of 
black foreſts, dark woods, and ruſhing torrents, took 
the whim of night rambling ; ſometimes through a 
wilderneſs at the back of the houſe, to a 4 4 + of 
Water that fell into a large baſon ; at others to a thick- 


grove, at the extremity of the park, and this often in 


© , weather that ond endear a comfortable fire-fide, for 
-the-expreſs purpoſe of writing up to the deformed fide 
of; nature. Mr. Woudbe, who. was at all times ex- 


.ceedivgly proud of ſeeing his wife's name in the newſ- 


Papers, provided nothing impertinent glanced at the 
_ tender points, either in his character or hers, encou- 
raged ber ſcribbling mania; and, at the hours when 
ſhe retired to her cloſet, to begin the notable hiſtory, 


- which, before a fingle line was wrote, ſhe chriſtened 


the Grim Abbeſs, or Dumb Nun of St. Bog-and- 
moat, an embargo was laid on the ſpeech of all the do- 
meſties, who were alſo provided with flannel ſocks to 


move abu in, that no interruption might be given 


3 hy wonder. . 8 . 21 FR | I 
Fe ut, notwithſtanding ſo m care Y 
 Iiterary brat Pa in embryo : The lady wrote 
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very bad—ſpelt worſe —and, what was not to be re- 
- medied, invented worſe than all; ſo. that neither the 
ſtillneſs of the dreary country, the fine, free, hand. 
writing of Roſa, nor evening rambles among trees in 
the dark, afliſted the Grim Abbeſs, or Dumb Nun of 
Bog-and-moat. g We l bs * 771 
Mr. Woudbe was diſappointed ; but as the lady pro- 
miſed to write next year, and as that promiſe was a 
kind of implied agreement to return to the country 
next year, he agreed to go to town, and give her the, 
rems in all preparations, for the maſquerade.. ,.'_, 
Well might Roſa conſider the laſt four months as a 
lapſe in her extraordinary life ; for though, ſince ſhe 
had become Mrs. Woudbe's confidante in the affair of 
her dear natural brother, ſhe could form no wiſh within 
the walls of Mr, Woudbe's houſe, or the paling of his 
park, 'but what was even anticipated ; yet, the kind- 
neſs was too ſyſtematical, too uniform, and too ſtudied, 
to excite any of -the thrilling ſenſations, the grateful _ 
enthuſiaſm, which were raiſed by every word and look + 
of Lady Gauntlet ; but the joyful break, which letters 
from that charming woman, made on the ſameneſs of 
her life, were no more; ſhe had ceaſed to anſwer, 
which was equal to declining to receive letters; and 
ſhe had never heard from poor John, That London, 
which was the haven of happineſs to Mrs. Woudbe, 
hag nothing in it for her; nor did that country ſhe was 
ſo eager to leave afford one object to pleaſe or to regret.. 
She was now, in the very bloom of her days, lite- 
rally waſting her ſweets in the deſert air; the inſipidity 
of her exiſtence naturally caſt. a cloud over her once 
chearful remper : true, ſhe was no longer expoſed to * 
inſult or diftreſs ; but with Mrs, Woudbe, all her good. 
ſenſe, accompliſhments, and fine taſte, were as much 
buried as they could have been among the Shetland © +» 
fiſhermen ; for, in ſpite of that Lady's invariable kind- 
nels, ſhe often perceived her company and converſation 
were irkſome. the Lek > 
Thus left to a few ſuch. books as were reliſhed by 
mere Country maſſes, or to the rormenting retrolpe of 
palt ſcenes, in which the one image ſhe wiſhed. to for- 
get was always predominant, her fancy took-a retro» 
r grade 
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' grade turn, * reſted in anguiſh on the paſt, without 
one hopeleſs glance at what was to come. - 
'" Meanwhile the preparations for town went on; the 
day was fixed Mr. Woudbe's ſavings put him in good- 
humour ; he preſented his wife with a bill of a thou- 
ſand pounds, to Begin the ſeaſon in London, and an 
order for a pearl lace of five hundred. pounds price 
oh, Nis jeweller. All, therefore, was halcyon. with 
Mrs, Woudbe, who alſo infiſted on Roſa's acceptance 

| _ of a bank note of fifty pounds, to make purchaſes 

n equal to the honourable ſtation of her companion. 
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; Low life above fairs. 


4 Ye tinſel inſets whom a Court maintains, 
„That count your beauties only by your Rains, 
Spin all your cobwebs o'er the eye of day, 
The muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away.” , 


2 Vrsrzxpav Mr. and Mrs. Wondbe, with a 
. rand retinue, arrived at their houſe in Portman- 
| 13 from their ſeat in Dorſetſhire.“ 80 ſaid, the 
newſpapers, and what was rather out of their way, 


f id truth. 

Mo of Mrs. Woudbe's firſt vifits was to. Madame 
Ia Croix; whither, Roſa was pleaſed ſhe was not in- 
| Vited to accompany ber; as ſtill adhering to the com- 
| g mands of her patroneſs, ſhe reſolved. to pay her duty 
ed Pall-Mall, before ſhe was ſeen any where elſe; and 
| - accordingly, having borrowed Mr. Woudbe's coach 
1 the firſt morning after their arrival in town, ſhe was 
0 
N 
i 


— 


anpounced to Lady Gauntlet at her uſual breakfaſt hour. 
= - The Counteſs of Gauntlet had no longer an intereſt 
——_— the affairs of the Beggar, as Lord Denningcourt 

bad Aken himſelf from the polite world in a more ex- 

macrdinary\manner than he had lately lived in it, His 
Fife to his bride eleft, which took firm root at the 
time Roſa was fainting at Muſhroom Place, increaſed 
| 
f 


©. - " fo rapidly, that, before he left that elegant feat, it was 
5 i . | „ improved 
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| improved into downright averſion, He had ſtruggled 
i als with his . he Was a few thouſan 1 al- 
3 in debt, and had only as few hundreds to ſupport 
the dignity of his peerage : he was, as Mr. Feverſham _ 
ſaid,” “ As proud as Lucifer, and, as poor as Timon." 
It was therefore a difficult point to give up eighty 
thouſand pounds; but Lord Due el was not ap- 
palled by difficulties ; before the marrlage articles were 
figned, and after he had been made the happy huſband 
of one of Sir Solomon Muſhroom's co-heireſſes in all 
the papers, he left his P. P. C. at Muſhroom Houſe, © 
and had fince only been heard of by report; which 
ſtated, that he had retired to his old caftle in the north 
with a young girl, of whom he was fond, to vegetate 
in obſcurity. | mee 
As whenever the Counteſs of Gauntlet had happened 
to meet the ungrateful Denningcourt, ſhe was actually 
diſpoſed to fancy herſelf deeply in love, the indiffe- 
rence with which her tender regard had been received, 
could not be expected to leave an impreſſion on her 
mind, favourable to any requeſt of his; but though 
ſhe-owed nothing to Lord Denningcourt, ſhe was too 
politic to fail in reſpect to herſelf. 1 
No weman could manifeſt leſs regard to the cenſure 
of che world than her ladyſhip, yet it was not poſſible 
to be more tenacious of a certain impreſſion, which ſhe 
had ſucceſsfully ſubſtituted for character, and which 
Actually had in _ points ſoftened, and in others 
dropped a veil over the moſt flagrant and immoral ac- 


- tions; that ſweet and inſinuating ſoftneſs—that irre- 
- ſiſtable ſuavity of manner—that polite affability—that 
y nameleſs grace, which, in a voice of the moſt perſeck 
d harmony, gave utterance to more than, words, _ and 


ch faſcinated the faculties as well as ſight that dangerous 


as Wh deluſion, which, darting from her melting eyes, ſunk 
ir. inte che ſoul, were all the effect of deep ſtudy and con- 
ell lummate art. | 4 Sanya b, 


The reader already knows both Lord and Lady 
Gauntlet were well received in the moſt moral court in 
Europe; auch bis lordſhip had a handſome appointment 
there; procured by the intereſt of his Counteſs ; the —__ 
necellity, therefore, 2 fencing ſome, buying off 
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others, and mollifying all ſhe poſſibly could of the in- 
dignant ſufferers by her deteſtable immorality, and by 
her ſucceſsful deceit, is obvious: ſhe was indeed 

ſenſible of the advantage of a good report, even from 
her loweſt dependants, that ſhe had reduced {miles and 
affability tp a regular ſyſtem. Roſa, the mere child 
of nature, was in reality what Lady Gauntlet ſo finely 
aQed ;'but. as what in the one was the ſpontaneous 
* didplay of an artleſs mind, was in the other attained 
with the utmoſt labour and difficulty; it was as natural 
For her ladyſhip to ſuſpe& the ſincerity of Roſa, as it 
Was for Roſa to believe Lady Gauntlet all ſhe appeared. 
Conſcious of her own ſecret motives for the kindneſs 
he had ſhewn to Roſa, Lady Gauntlet dared not throw 
off the maſk, leaſt they ſhould become too palpable to 

be miſtaken even by the filly Mrs. Woudbe. #49 
- She had, in the ſecurity of her empire over her vic- 
tims, affected to ſmile at, nay, even pity the pangs of 
many a deferted wife, and many. a diſappointed miſ- 
treſs ; and, in more than one inſtance, while ſhe rived 
the ſoul of affeCtion, and planted daggers into the fond 
and wedded heart of her /riend; ſo contrived to time 
her tears, ſo patiently to endure ſorrow, as to appear 
to the faithleſs huſband, herſelf the amiable ſufferer, 
and the injured wife, the mercileſs offender. . But to 
give the world reaſon; to ſuppoſe,—nay, to admit to 
Fevſelt, that her advances were repelled, and her 
charms ſeen with indifference, was torture even ſhe 
. "could not bear; therefore, civility to her protegee was | 
politic, if not neceſſary. 5355 
Rola, tranſported to find. herſelf received with un- b 
changed kindneſs, could not contain the grateful effu- 
ons of ber guileleſs heart; and ſo powerful is the 
emanation of yirtuous enthuſiaſm, it affected even Lady 

4: Gauntlet. ' E Le 

When her firſt emotions were ſublided in a flood of 
tears, Lady Gauntlet, in mere regard for the intereſt 
of her prozegee, drew from her all. ſhe thought of the 
- Wocbes, as well as the ſecret of the natural brother, 
| © which, indeed; was the only part of the communication 
ö bat appeared at all new to her; for though her de- 
efiption of Mrs. Woudbe's elegant retreat was a" 
| . | i 
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erroneous, and their treatment of Roſa, the mum 
greater part of the winter, ſo different from what ſhe 
expetted; all paſſed as matter of courſe, except the 
fifterly affeftion of the lady for her unfortunate bro- 
ther, which was a theme of ſo much intereſt, ſhe had 
it repeated over and over; and, in return, acquainted 
Roſa with the ſtrange conduct of Lord Denningeourt, 
to Which ſhe added hints, that her own ſoh, Lord 
Delwotth, was a candidate for the fair hand of the 
forſaken lady; that Lord Lowder, having -unforta-. 
nately loſt all his bets for the laſt two years, had been 
obliged to try his fortune in another climate, leaving 
his Beautiful Counteſs to be confoled by his handſome 
relation, Sir Jacob Lydear, who being in the ſame un- 
fortunate habit of betting on all occaſions, and ſeldom 
falling, like his lordſhip, to loſe, was in a way like ' 
him alſo, to be obliged to change the ſcene. . Satire 
came blunted from the beautiful mouth of Lady 
Gauntlet; it indeed ſeemed to change its nature; and 
what would have diſguſted Roſa from any other per- 
ſon, amuſed her as the effuſions of ' perfeft good-ha- 
Lord Loder Lord Denningcourt in 
coantry, and Sir Jacob fo engaged 
and betting, 
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danger from him; what then Roſa to fear, while 

happy in the continued regard of the moſt amiable wo- 

T man in the world, who, all condeſcenſion, requeſted 

e ſhe would inform Mrs. Woudbe, that her box at the 

* opera Was at her ſervice, her daughters being on a viſit 
with their intended ſiſter-in-law at Muſhroom Place, 

he and herſelf juſt ſetting off for Windſor—though ſhe 

a- would not leave town without firſt ſending her chair to 

he leave a card at dear Mrs. Woudbe's door. . 

dy "Roſa returned ro Portman-ſquare delighted and to be 
delighted: the report of the coming maſquerade Was 

of already diiſe minated among the idlers of faſhion; WhO 

cl: WF - knew Mrs. Woudbe ?—Nobody.- Who wiſhed on this 

the oceahon to know- her ?—tvery body. The door was 

et, thronged with carriages;—Ducheſfles, Counteſſes, and 

ion imple Ladies, with all the beautiful unmarried women 

de. enn, left cards ; and many a proud name, to whoſe 
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Mrs. Woudbe was an abſolute ſtranger; wheſe 
- notices the dared not even hope for, ſaid, in indirect 
terms, „Pray, ma'am, invite me to your maſquerade. 
The humble viſitors who were uſually admitted to 
eat Mr. Woudbe's dinners, and flatter his wife, could 
not now gain admittance : All was agreeable" buſtle ; 


_ * painters, carpenters, artificial flower- makers, mpk- ' 


Clans, confectioners, milliners, mantua- and . robe- 
makers, thronged the ball nnn eachother 


tor precedence, 


Roſa, to whom the ſcene was in every reſpeci per- 


| 2 new, and Who, with all the humble conſciouſ- 


neſs of her own mean origin, was very much diſpoſed 
to reſpect high rank, notwithſtanding the ſpecimen 
Lord Lowder had given her of certain manners, run 
over the cards, and was particularly ſtruck with one, 
on Which the names of the Co of Denningeourt 


5 and Miſs Angus were written, 


The Counteſs of Denningcourt 1” exclaimed Roſa, 

am myſelf ſurpriſed,” cried Mrs, Would-be. 

Not Lady Gauntlet's chair, but herſelf, was at that 
- moment announced, The report 'of the maſquerade 
had reached her ladyſhip juſt as ſhe was ſtepping into 
her travelling-cbaiſe to ſet off for Windſor ; = as ſhe 
would. want. at leaſt a dozen tickets for herſelf and 
friends, the could not poſſibly riſk giving Mrs. Woudbe 
Tealon to doubt the warmth of her attachment, ſo was 
in time to join her in ſurpriſe at ſeeing the Counteſs of 
Denni rt's card on Mrs. Woudbe's table. 

Au the Counteſs Dowager,” ſaid ſhe, addreſſing 

Roſa.” Sure, the odd woman is not already weary of 
her lozenge ; or perha 2 ſhe wants to exhibir her lunatic 
Protegee on maſquerade 

« 1 rather thin 


„ with ſubmiſſion to your Jadyſhip,” 


| joined Mr. Woudbe, « it is Miſs Angus; who, in 


order to get a ticket, has left her aunt's card, by way 
of antroducing her own.” _ . 

Bola always concluded Kattie Buhanun was car- 
ried off by Mr. Angus, ſhe dne not hear the name . 
+ without emotion. 

* , os her unn. 1 id Mp, r 
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ns neva oma. 
© A fine young h, but very up 


anſwered the 8 * N Led in our one. 
Sunday at Lowder's, and 2 ht with him a ſtrange 
creature from Scotland, — ] remember, though 

by the Counteſs at table—! thank her 
would not play. If you wiſh to be amuled, invite 
bim too. cron Doctor Cameron, I think, was 


% 2 dear "madam f- cried Roſa, out of breath 
with emotion, he is the beſt—the — beſtof men.“ 
"Bur recollecting that his being in company with a man 
who ſeduced his ward, the daughter of his deceaſed 
"Mend, could not be reconciled — of che beſt, 


the very beſt of men, the od ans AO”... 
bay ſaid Lady Gavntlet. . Well, 


„ err 
Na, you 


| 5 4 


Roſa was 
' though requeſted by Mrs. Woudbe to fort them. Poor 
Katte Bahanun ! hid, perhaps, in ſome obſcure part 
of the world, while her ſeduce? was receive hw the 


1 for certainly it would 
and | ftrange a mortal be the 


flociety of even ſuch good women as Lady Gauntlet . 


occupied her thoughts, and from her they naturally re- 


© curred to the Major, Caſtle Gowrand, and the bun- 
* ide. Her agitation increaſed: "the was obliged to 


retire. 


The ladies looked at each other, —* Mighty odd 


this, ®” cried the Counteſs. * Fo 
think fo,” ſaid her friend. | a 

* have a notion ſhe is Scotch herſelf, '> cried Lady 
Gauntlet. 
Mrs. Woudbe looked all wonder: ſhe tho «© 5 
Counteſs was well acquainted witlr her 
"connection. 
Tue Counteſs was never at a loſs." Wi" her 
family,” the faid ; „but who — what * 0 
oy girl ſo handſome might make. 


at her country?“ 


ee She had been recommended from the _—_ P but 


ber 9 had not another moment to ſtay, her car- 
04 f "x lage 
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lent.” ths thotght ee erl. 
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Tiage waited ;.and had Mrs. Woudbe been leſs engrofſed 
by the maſquerade preparation, ſhe might have found 
out fomethittle: contradiction in her friend's account of 
Roſa; but having ſo many charming things to think 
_ of, and baving alſo an idea, that ſuch a beautiful girl 
a Roſa, doing the honour of her houſe, would really 
attract company thither, on leſs public occaſions, and 
; moreover other private reaſons to be ſatisfied with her 
/ companion, whatever point of the compaſs ſhe came 
from, ſhe did not embarraſs her with queſtions of 
' ,cunoſity, when ſhe rejoined her, and expreſſed her 
\ | + regret at finding Lady Gauntlet gone. 
be next evening Mrs. Woudbe ſignified her inten- 
tion to avail herſelf of Lady Gauntlet's offer of her 
| box, and defired Roſa to chuſe a head drefs for the 
| oceaſion/at- La Croix's, at her expence ; but though 


. 


the cauſe of reſtraint no longer exiſted, Roſa having 
F  _ . amutted to mention it to her patroneſs, declined goin 

” there, and Mrs. Woudbe obligingly choſe a very fand 

ſome turban and feathers for her herſelf. 

I The ſplendour of the . * the muſic, dancing, 
| © and company, were no leſs new than pleaſing to our 
_ , Beggar- Mrs. Woudbe knew every lady, and there 

were ſome few women, and many men, who knew 
_ her; and whether from the report of her maſquerade, 

dor the uncommon beauty of her companion, or both, 
the box was ſoon crowded. Among the many who 
axed a ſerutinizing eye on our heroine, ſhe recognized 
- the conſtant viſitor of Madame La Croix, and politely 
| returned his low bow. 5 
= Do you know Lord Aron?” ſaid Mrs. Woudbe. 
Lord Aron Pd eated Roſa, with ſurprize. 
Lord Aron Horſemagog—you know him—you 
bowed to him aha Oy 8-4 
= «FT know him now,“ anſwered Roſa,” „and am aſto- 

" © niſhed I did not before recolle& his features; though 
indeed L have heard much more than I ever ſaw of his 
Jordihip ; my perſonal knowledge of him, till I ſaw 
- him in London, was very tranſient.” - . 

. £ You met him at Lady Gauntlet's, I ſuppoſe,” 

fai Mrs. Woudbe, careleſsly ; © he is a great admirer 
pen women 
afro 2 2" Sage 
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room, her ſpirits exhilarated and her colour heightened 


chair, and uttered a profuſion of ſoft nothings to Mrs. 


Woudbe, while his eyes were fixed on her companion 


indeed it ſeemed to be the rage of the evening, to 


flatter one lady, and ſtare the other out of coùnte- 


nance ; for ſuch a number of men ſucceeded each other, 


during the whole evening, who did nothing elſe, that 


Roſa was diſguſted, and tired even of mulic before the 


opera was over. 


Mrs, Woudbe undauntedly led the way to che coffee 


by that adulation of which ſhe had ſo ſenſibly felt the 
loſs. | | 


the trouble to ſpeak, crowded round to gaze, and 
Roſa, ready to fink with confuſion, looking about in 


ien pint. IF 
* Lord Aron had now got near the back of Roſa's 


> 


Here again he men, even thoſe who did not take 6 


hope of eſcaping the general obſervation, had nearly. 


ſhricked at the fight of Mr. Montreville talking; to 
Lord Aron Horſemagog, and both earneſtly obſerv= 
ing her. 1 25 | 

As, after the firſt ſurpriſe, nothing could be more 


natural than for a gentleman, with whom ſhe had been 


acquainted, and from whom. ſhe had received ſuch ſer- 


vices,. to ſay nothing of his avowed paſſion, to addreſs 
herz in the full expectation he would do ſo, ſhe ſum- 


moned every principle of proper pride, of delicacy, 
and of ſenſe to the aid of her fortitude, ſecretiy ex- 
ulting chat the reſpectability of her appearance and 
ſituation would render the rencounter leſs embarraſſing 


on her ſide, than if ſhe had met him in the ſame cir- 
cum ſtance in Which ſhe left Pontefract; but it is im- 
pothble-to deſcribe her feelings when, though ſhe per- 


nizing bow. V's oy”, 

,Aﬀltoniſhed at a conduct which, conſidering every 
circumſtance, was little leſs than inſult; db op- 
Preſſed by the gaze of the increaſing crowd, and leſs 


avle to ſupport the. heat, from the exceſs of her agita- 


tion, ſhe could but juſt articulate a requeſt to Mrs. 


Woudbe to remove, if poſſible, out of the crowd. 


f 


: 


ceived his attentions were ſtill fixed on her, he made 
no motion towards addreſſing her, not even à recog- 


* | j ; | ö 
. Intoxicated 
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 Intoxicated as that lady was with renovated vanity, 


a more mal à propos requeſt could not have been made; 
e Preſently,” {aid ſhe, turning a willing ear to ſome 


ſine things Duke Evergreen was whiſpering cloſe to 
her cheek, Roſa, no longer able to bear her ficuation, 


-- became courageous from wounded pride and harrowed 


feeling ;* the made a deſperate effort, and puſhing 
through the crowd with burning cheeks, and eyes ſut- 


fuſed with tears, which ſhe made every effort to con- 


ained the paſſage, and happening to turn to the 

r, ftaw Mrs. Woudbe's ſervants, who con- 
cluding their miſtreſs was coming, opened a chair, 
which conveyed her to the carriage * on they found 


"their miſtake ; the men then returned, and it is hard to 


lay whether the ſenſation. of indignation or ſenſibility 
were moſt painful, when ſhe beheld Montreville and 


Ford Aron, though not together, each watching her 


motions. a 1 

Lord Aron advanced to the oppoſite fide of the coach 
from where Montreville ſtood, and bluntly lamented 
her ſudden removal from La Croix; it was his inten- 
tion; he ſaid, to offer ber 7erms and place her in a better 
Mason every way than that in which, after all his 
vain enquiries he now found her, and though certainly 
her value was leſſened by being with Mrs. Woudbe, 
ang her cloſe connection with Lady Gauntlet, yet ſuch 
was his prefent favourable ſentiments, he would do any 


thing to | 


rs. Woudbe was not a little angry when ſhe per- 


"ceived Rela had left her, but common decency would 
Dot allow her to remain, after the young perſon ſhe 


bad quitted the coffee room alone; ſhe there- 
toreantantly followed, and the chair reached her coach 


inthe moment Lord Aron was proſeſſing what he would 


do to make Roſa happy. 5 
Mes, Woudbe entered the carriage in very ill hu- 


o 


_ mour, and Roſa was in no diſpotition to, attempt to 


break her angry filence ; both the manner and matter 


of Lord Aron's addreſs, aſtoniſhed and confounded 
ber ziehe meant to offer her terms! to place her in 
- a ustion ſuperior to that in which he found her! her 
valueleflened by living with Mrs, Woudbr!“ this was 


a ſtrange 
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2 arange mode of expreſſion, and ſhe could no other 


way interpret it, than that he intended offgging himſ 
to her acceptance, and thought her conſequence lowered 
by living an a dependent fituation ; but what could he 


mean about Lady Gauntlet ? ſurely it would honour - 
any ſituation to be cloſely connected with her ! but be 


his meaning what it would, how light was the atten- 


tion he excited, compared with the burning” torture 


which, though it could neither be called anger, indig- 
nation, nor grief, ſwelled her boſom almoſt to burſting, 


when ſhe thought on Montrevillz, and when ſhe con- 
traſted his behaviour now, with what it had been. | 


© She retired to her chamber the moment they got 


home, excuſed herſelf from ſupper, and Was walkin 


up and down the room in agony, when Mrs. Woudbe's 
woman entered, to deſire that-ſhe would not go to reſt, 


for that her miſtreſs begged to ſpeak with her after 


ſupper. k | 
Every thing ſhe now ſaw, heard, or expected, 


was 
full of Montreville ; 22 buſineſs !”—ſhe. 
trembled and promiſed obedience,  * ©. ; 
Ves, the buſineſs muſt concern him; what could he 


have to ſay ? could he { her mean enough to for- 


give?—oh never, never !—what ! to be treated with 
marked contempt ! | 
fible time now crept ;—the tardy moments linge 
till ſhe was ſummoned to Mrs. Woudbe, who too intent 


cad he palliate that ?—impoſ- 


on her own affairs, to mark the eager look'of Roſa, as 


the watched the expected particular buſineſs from 


Montreville, bid her, in a low voice, ſhut the door; 


'* Now then—and Roſa's heart beat through her ſtays— 
Now then—Mrs. Woudbe hefitatingly-told her, that 


ſhe had a commiſſion of the utmoſt importance to entruſt 


to her—ſhe maſt take her caſket of jewels to Madame 


La Croix's, before eleven the next morning, and de- 


7 


hver” them to her dear natural brother, who would - 
meet her there to receive them. vs 


- 
- 


* The\ diſappointed Roſa burſt into tears. 


- 17 


Mrs. Woudbe, whoſe tremulous voice ſpoke an in- 
ward agitation ſhe could with extreme difficulty con- 
quer, and whoſe inflamed eye told a tale of ſecret an- 


imm, caught tho infection; indeed, without 
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36 THE BEGGAR GIRL, ; 
- ſecrets, which it is the duty of the author to keep at 
+ preſent is violable, we may venture to ſay, whatever 
were the pangs which rent the boſom of the virtuous 
. Roſa, thoſe that ſwelled in the guilty ſoul of Mrs. 
Woudbe, were equally excruciating. 21 
| Suppoling that the tears of her humble companion 
- were excited by ſympathy for her, and perhaps fearing 
- & too nice inquiſition in conſequence, Mrs. Woudbe 
- endeavoured to aſſume. a cheerful aſpeR, Xx 
_ . It is certainly very provoking,” ſaid ſhe, “ juſt on 
- the eve of my maſquerade, when, as I have you to 
take the trouble off my hands, I intended to have 
worn all my own: jewels, and hire ſome others; but 
I Will explain the affair to you :—that brother, that 
dear, though natural brother, has been wronged out 
of a great fortune; nay, he is even heir to a title. 
- he 13 about to make an effort, which the Chancellor 
owns muſt be ſucceſsful, to recover his natural right; 
but though Juſtice is on his fide, he muſt alſo have 
money ; 1 have already aſſiſted him with the thouſand 
unds Mrs. Woudbe gave me, but that is infufticient; 
' a fnend of his. will advance what more he wants on 
m jewels ; when the cavuſe is got, which it certainly 
mall; they will 'be reſtored ; tis hard, but F cannot 
- refuſe my brother.” Wan ee ee 
Such great and almoſt unexampled proofs of frater - 
"mal regard, ſtruck Roſa with aſtoniſnment; if it were 
carried to exceſs, if it were a fault, that exceſs and 
-_ that fault was ſo accordant to her own generous diſin- 
_ tereſted feelings, that it exalted Mrs Woudbe almoit 
to a level with the virtuous lady G: uatlet; and if that 
lady's 1njundtian occurred at all in this moment, con- 
* Tidering none of the conſequences her patroneſs appre- 
„ hended from Lord Denningcourt's diſcovering her re- 
| -fidence, could poſſibly; happen, and that the peace of 
the beſt of filters, and the fate of her dear natural 
brother was at ſtake, ſhe reſolved to riſk. even doing 
wrong, that right might- come of it and faithfully 
promiſigg to be at the appointed time at Madame La 
- Croix's, carried the jewels with her to her chamber, 
where again the image of the rude, . the inſolent Mon- 
xeville aflailing her imagination, it was not 2 4 5 
— | 22 2 0 
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iz woald, by overſleeping, forget ſhe was to be ia 
— ſtreet by eleven. | 
A hackney coach deing called; according to Mrs. 
Waulve direction, to convey her to Madame La 
\_ 'Eroix, ſhe placed herſelf and the jewels in it, hee 
Read aching for want of reſt, and her heart infinitely » 
4100 big for her boſom; ſtill dwelling on the very ſumz 
being the now diſcovered watching the ne as it 
drove from Portman-ſquare: 
However Montreville contrived it, he was near 
Madame La Croix's door. when ſhe alighted but 
though her eyes. met his, he kept up his ſtubborn re- 
ſerve, without hewing, by a look, he had ever ſeen 
her before. | 
Thus haunted by the verdrarance of the unacedun- 
table Montreville, ” Roſa reſolved, whatever were her 
feelings, w conceal therwunder affected eaſe, and gaily | 
—_—_ up the ſteps, being ſeen by Madame, was 
met and embraced by her with every demoaſtration of : 
joy, even before the door cloſed. 
Roſa's errand, which was to deliver a packet to a 
gentleman. from Mrs. Woudbe, explained to Madame 
the ſituation ſhe was in; but nothing, ſhe declared, 
ever aſtoniſhed her ſo Mach as the ſecret made of it, 
which Roſa did not think right immediately to explain; 
aud Madame, Who was a very good diſtinguiſher be- 
tween what was, and ak was not. fit. to be told, AC» 
quieſced. 
Eleven, twelve, one, two, three o'eloek firack : no 
dear natural brother appeared. Mrs. Woudbe, fear- 
ing ſome accident had happened to her jewels, her 
companion, or her natural er, drove up to the. 
door; and hearing, to her aſtoniſhment, that the ſor- 
mer were, yet in Roſa's poſſeſſion, directed her to carry 
them . and ne to pay ſome my 
-vaſits; * 
Oa Roſe's. return to Portman- ſquare, he found; a 
letter addreſſed to her, which, as ſhe ſaw by the hand 
writing, was for Mrs. Woudbe, - the delivered. as ſoon | 
as that lady returned from her viſits. 
This letter had a terrible effed on poor Mrs. Woudbs; 
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fine lady, very much vexed, in full health 6ught to, 
or indeed, could haye; — the ungrateful natural brother, 
charged her with deſigning to betray him, by havin 
ſent her companion with a ſpy ;-—he even, unnatura 
wretch ! threatened to expole and betray her to her 
huſband ! 
Ihe innocent woman, who well knew ſhe ha ſet no 
ſpies on him, and who trembled at his threat. few to 
Roſa, and read more of the letter than could de poſ- 
ſibly underſtood by any but herſelf. 


Woodbe, acknowledged, ſhe bee her coach was 
followed by a gentleman from Portman-ſuare; and 
that ſhe afterwards ſaw him ſtanding oppoſite Madame 
La Croix's houſe, but inſiſted he could have no motive 
to watch Mrs. Woudbe's brother. 
Poor Mrs. Woudbe remained in the greateſt poſſible 
| erna tion, till at length, her huſband goin out, 
"the begged Roſa to walk to a coach-ſtand with her, 
and having ſet her down at Madame La Croix's, left 
her there, While ſhe, it is preſumed, went to enquire 
after her natural brother. 
Madame La Croix's kindneſs to Roſa ſeemed to have 
encreaſed, even in the laſt ſhort abſence; ſhe offered 
to make her a preſent of a beautiful dreſs, for the grand 
night at Mrs. Woudbe's, and preſs'd it on her with a 
warmth of attachment, which, though not accepted, 
Was pet done in ſo feeling a manner the could not be 
angry at the offer ; the dreſs, however, was very 
Pretty; Roſa aſked the price; it was infinitely cheaper 
than the could Have expected; and whatever were 
Madame's motives, ſhe did not aſk half the original 
cot ; but pretty, it certainly was, and the temptation 
was not to be refiſted, more eſpecially as it was ſo great 
abargain'z- and as Mrs. Woudbe's preſent was yet 
unchanged, it was but juſt that credit ſhould be done 
her . on ſo public an occafion. 
| / Woudbe returned in a ftate of unſpeakable 
athens ſhe had not ſucceeded in her ſearch after her 
ange brother, and was obliged to have recourſe to her 
"Rn 9 e e 
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been moſt expeditious, as well as certain, had her im- 
patience not outrun reflection. | Ba 
Mr, Woudbve, who was at home firſt, had heard news 
reſpecting the Earl of Gauntlet, he was fo impatient. 
to impart to his wife, that he was a little peeviſh at her 
abſence z It was an odd hour, he thought for her to 
wwaltout; but the preparations for an entertainment, 
which was to be graced by all that was either noble or 
ignoble among the firſt people, by the beautiful Lady 
Charlottes, Louifas, Georginas, Carolines, &. &c. and 
by all the half- mad, and half-· dead ſprigs of Yuality, was 
an apology for every thing; ſo the wa, and the news 
were ſerved together. | | | 4 
The ſcandalous chronicle run thus :--The rightful - 
heir of the noble family of the Gauntlets, had been 
ſpirited away, nobody but the preſent Earl and-Coun- 
teſs, and their confidential friend Sir Solomon Muſh- 
room, could gueſs how or where; and he now ſuddenly 
appeared. to claim his alienated rights, ſupported by 
his mother and her family, who were alſo in the fe- 
male line, direct deſcendants from the ſame noble ſtock: 
the queſtion was to be brought to iſſue the enſuing term; 
the great lawyers were all engaged, and public curio- . 
ſity on the ftretch. . 8 A 
A nothing in Roſa's opinion could be ſo unlikely, 
as chat her patroneſs ſhould be privy to a baſe action, 
ſhe only felt intereſted in the event of the news; as no 
doubt the claimant was an impoſtor, and her reſpected 
friend would triumph over her enemies, ſince the bar- 
arous truth, that ſuch a woman had enemies, could. 


not be controverted. E oh: GIST" I 
Mrs, Woudbe's varying cheek ſpoke more eloquent- 
ly of her feelings, 2 4 huſband's Fo and 
what. moſt aſtoniſhed: Roſa was, the eaſe with which ſhe 
gave up the intereſt of her dear and charming friend, 
the Counteſs of Gauntlet, as well as. diſcovering that 
ſhe was a much more perfect miltreſs of the ſubject, 
than either Mr. Woudbe or the ſcandalous chronicle, 
The Earl and Counteſs of Gauntlet were,“ ſhe 
ſaid, „ two grand impoſtors, and the developement of 

their actions would explain to the world a myſtery * 
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had long przzled it, which was, the continued inti- 


de favorites under my noſe.” 
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macy betwecn the Gauntlets and the Muſhrooms.” 
Good God! madam,” interrupted Roſa, her face 


and neck glowing with outraged fnendſhip, * &o you, 
you who are honoured with the confidence of Lady 


Gavntler, implicate her in ſo abominable a tranſaction! 


ven who are her boſum friend ! you whe" 


Mr. *7oudbe took the word from Roſa, and with an 
air of irony proceeded “ you on whom for more than 
a twelvemonth ſhe condeſcended not only to live her- 


ſelf, but to intrude to your table her beſt friend, one 


of the firſt men in the kingdom, when he had no din- 
ner of his own, and when ſhe did not chuſe to give 


_ kim any herſelf.” 


Mrs. Woudbe ſmiled, and Roſa, unable to compre. 
hend, and unwilling to believe, left the good couple 


to themſelves, and retired to hate and deteſt the im- 


pertinent Montreville, 4 


be next day, it may be concluded, all was right 


between the affectionate fiſter and her natural brother; 
for the jewels were gone, tranquillity reſtored, and all 


the attention of the family taken up with the approach- 
© Ing maſquerade. . Re Fw: | 


\ "As the day drew near, Mrs. Woudbe recolleQed, 
that among the number of men to whom ſhe had ſent 


tickets, as mementos of old acquaintance, there might 


be ſome not ſo nice in their connection, or fo ſtrict in 
their reſpe@ to her; as to refuſe to gratify the curioſity 


- of naughty creatures, who were not of a rank to fin 
with impunity : now this idea was exceſſtvely diſtreſ- 


fing, and ſhe conſulted her huſband on the means moſt 
Iikely-to prevent women of no character from conta- 
minating her roof. | | G87 
Mr. Woudbe was pleaſed at her nicety, but in the 


o 


- preſent ſtate of things he thought it would be an Her- 


culean labour, For,“ faid he, you would not af- 
front any of the great men who have been ſo kind to 
+; 4 I 2 5 
Hetze iniy not,“ replied the lady; „but I would 
prevent their affronting me,-by bringing any of their 


ey. % Nay, 


') 7 — 
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+ * Nay, my dear, you are now talking gibberiſh,” | 
anſwered the aſtoniſhed huſband z but ſuppoſe I ſtand 
at the door and take the tickets myſelf.“' 
* And what end will that anſwer ? ._. | 
« Every end you can wiſh; for I defy a wanton 
woman to eſcape. my detection, if ſhe wore a maſk a 
foot. thick. | 2 8 
Mes, Woudbe was glad to turn her front to the fire; 
for, though: ſhe had, on the experience of ſome ſcore 
of years, reaſon to doubt her huſband's ſagacity, at 
diſeovering a wanton woman, even without a maſk, as, 
in the zeal» of his offer, he happened to fix his eyes 
directly into hers, conſcience, which cannot be ſtifled 
by all perſons, at all times, gave a twinge which oc- 
calioned Mrs, Woudbe to complain of cold and to ſtir 
up the fire. 3 +" Ven dd 
Mr. Woudbe thought again and again on the offer 
he had ſpontaneouſly made, and the more he puadered 
on the buſineſs, the more he was pleaſed with himſelf 
for rats, FA an expedient, fo ſuitable to his own abi- 
lines,. and: ſo calculated to prevent the delicacy. of his 
wie from being outraged by improper company. | 
Mrs. Woudbe, conſidering that the office of door- 
keeper, where her huſband would not keep. out, bur 
let in a few. of the good friends who had conferred 
many an unknown favour on him, would actually keep 
him too much engaged to make obſervations, KA 
the readineſs of his invention, and the obliging mo- 
tive that ſuggeſted it ;—ſo, that every thing might be in 
the true ſpirit of maſquerade, a porter's great coat was, 
ordered for the maſter of the houſe, and his ſtation 
Rec in the hall. 5 5 
Nothing could exceed the taſte of the decorations, 
and entertainment of this grand night. . 
Roſa, who could apprehend nothing improper in the 
part aſſigned her, which was to receive the maſks, moſt; 
of whom ſhe knew, and all of whom ſhe concluded, 
were people of rank and character, was as highly de- 
lighted at a fight ſo novel and harmleſs, as the gro- 
telgue and whimſical appearance of the figures who paſ- 
ſed” ber in ſucceſſion, many of whom paid the moſt 
extravagant compliment on her beauty. "ck 
of — .* l | 7 5 113. 
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5 ren fun.” 


but as I do not comprehend it, I beg to paſs.” - 


S Þ 
- 


Was alſo obliged to anſwer every body, overcome by 


- figure, ſhe had before obſerved ro hover near her, 
In a black robe, ſtarred over to perſonify Night, ap- 
9 ber. 


beauty may ſometimes retire from the gaze of admi- 


la ſpeaker, which diſguſt 
_ knowing why, alarmed Ghats. 


Report ſays otherwiſe,” retorted Night. 


„will not believe it. 
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Ire. Woudbe wore a maſk and Domino herſelf, 
. 8 A 2 and 
ed before ſup | | 


At an hour paſt —— the rooms were, as vital, 
focropded, that Roſa, who, ſpoken to by every body, 


heat and fatigue, left the rooms, and leaning over the 
rail of the ſtair banniſter, was fanning herfelf, when 


« Beauty like yours,” ſaid the — « cannot eſ- 
cape the eye of admiration, but un cover.” 
Really 47 faid a barriſter, who had ſo continued 
near her,” my brief informs me that the moſt radiant 


ration, while the ſun is at meridian.” 1 
* Perhaps ſo,” returned Night 3 * but there 
are whoſe actions require the cover of night; even 


'There was a rude — . 
thout en Y 


* 4 can have no part in this important diſpute,” ſaid 


74 er ale of u. faid Night, al more 


. _ certainly, 4 joined the Barriſter, « you are the 


cauſe before the court, and you” cannot be diſmiſled 


without a verdict. | 
am not maſked, gentlemen,” ſaid Roſs, with 
dignity, 


ce Report 1 is a common lyar,”* cried the Barriſter ; ; 
« You may poflibly miſtake this for wit, ewes, 


The Barriſter bowing made way, but incorrgible 
Night was immoveable; ſhe however paſſed by, and 
* to the rooms, followed by the two maſks. 
The crowd in all parts of the houſe was ſo great, 
mou One” kind of diſtinction ſo loſt in the different 
* | 1 + 
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characters; the noiſe, fo inceſſant from clever people, 
who would find out every body, and from. ſome, more 
clever, whom nobody could find out; from theatrical 
people, who, purpoſely ſang out of tune; from muſical 
parties who could not ſing in tune; from pedlars, bar- 
row girls, link boys, and reel dancers; that Roſa, 
— * fick of what was for the firſt hour amuſing, | 
attempted to retire as ſoon as Mrs. Woudbe unmaſkec. 

On aſcending a back ſtair, ſhe felt her gown touched 
behind, and. looking back, beheld the black. robed 
Night, and heard him figh, © Miſs Walfingham. - 
Who are you, Sir ?” ſhe aſked, “and why are 
von here? this part of the houſe is not open for com- 


No receſs, however private, can exclude Night,“ 
he anſvered ; and with me it is eternal night!“ 
Who are you, Sir?“ ted Roſa.“ | | 

„One whom you have robbed of all the bleſſings of 
. exiſtence, but who would die with pleaſure to ſnatch 
- you from the gulph into which you are plunged. 

The gulph ! I underſtand you not; I defire not to 
underſtand you ;—you jntrude Sir; this place leads to 
— apartments of the family; indeed you in- 
trude. N Wer 


« I know,” replied the maſk, . the voice that warns 
— 7 Bhi its certain deſtruction, muſt always in- 
trude; but Miſs Walſingham has one friend, who 
would yet fave her; who would recal her to innocence 
| ge” - n 
> * Recal! I know not,” haughtily 22 Roſa, 
* who it is that dares, under ſo mean a diſguiſe, thus 
inſult my honor and my feelings? but ee 

4 — know, immortal truth ſhall mock thy toll; 
*# Immortal truth ſhall bid the ſhaft recoil 
e With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart, 
Aud empty all its poiſon in thy heart,” _ | 
andthe attempted to paſs, IT, 

Would to God,“ ſaid the maſk, © the lines were 
more applicable to your ſentiments than to your wit! | 
but if you are innocent, why an inmate here? why at 
I Croix's? why, oh why taught to allure and-berray oi 
bythe Meſſalina of the age!!! 1 
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., *Good God!” cried Roſa, in un agony, © muſt I 


hear all this ? have 1 no protector nigh ?—who-is this 
mean detractor ?—this marked 
e Behold him!“ —It was Montreville. - 
- "Roſa ſhrieked. — = | * 
Vou have alarmed the houſe, ſaid he, collectedly. 
ill alarm the world, rather than inſult my own 
honour by holding converſe with you—equally the ob- 
ject of my contempt and indignation, What right have 
you to watch my ſteps?-to invade my privacy, and 
wound my ears with falſehood ? meanly preſuming, on 
my unprotected ſtate,” * we 
- «@ Unprotected !. you unprotected ! do you not know 
Lady Gauntlet ?Y _ | 7 
am proud that 1 do,” - x 


« Very well, Madam,—and you are the companion 


SE the confidant—the private ambaſſadreſs of Mrs. 

Woudbe 2? boo 
- | Granted—and what is your objection.“ 

„An inmate wien the vile La Croix.“ 
be vile La Croix I—but there are praiſes that 
cenſure, and cenſures that praiſe.” be Ihe 
ER Mitſs ' Walfingham, cruel and undone wo- 
n | 
No language can point the variety of emotions, 
which only could ſupport the ſpirit of our heroine at 
this moment; ſhe attempted to aſcend the ſtairr—he 
held her gown, and-hiding his face in it, actually wept. 


Conſcious innocence and injured honour was not 


thus to be appeaſed; ſhe'ruſmed by him, at the expence 
of her new dreſs, and joined the company with pale 
face, diſordered hair, and torn dreſs. 

- The rooms were by this time much thinner than they 


had been. many of the viſitors were-gone—and: thoſe 


who remained, were in the ſupper rooms, unmaſked ; 
the Barnſter offered to conduct her to Mrs. Woudbe, 
in bis own proper perſon Lord Aron Horſemagog— 
but ſhe was unable to walk, and trembled fo . 
that he accepted his offer to lead her to a feat, and 
take a Flaſs of lemonade. 1 
oel Aron ſeated himſelf by her, and then, for the 


di time, obſerving her diſhabille, exclaimed with ſur- 
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-priſe, „ What is the meaning of this? have we had a 
Farguin here, under cover of Night?” a f 
Roſa bluſhed deeply: his lordſhip ſpoke with parti- 
cular emphaſis to her more particular feelings. After 
ſeadily obſerving her £ few moments, he again called 
the blood into her cheeks, by aſking what Montreville 
had done? Come, he added, © I know he is an 
old favourite of yours.“ | . 
h [ndeed !” anſwered ſhe, with renovated ſpirits, 
e did he tell you ſo??? _ rnd 
_ © N=-n—not abſolutely, but one muſt be blind not 
to perceive it; and though love be ſometimes, hovd- 
winked, and 1-certainly love you very much; it is at 
other times clear-ſighted enough—as for inſtance; I 
azain tell you, Montreville is an old favaurite of yours 
deny it if you dare.“ 8 
deten Mm.“ | wa 
„One is apt to do that, when an old friend is fo. 
wicked as to get a new one, _ 
Tou are miſtaken, my lord; I have ſeen Mr. 
Montreville before - but diſlike him more than 
More than me, I hope,” „ 
More than any body.“ wy 
Lou are ſo handſome, you have a right to diſlike 
any thing, except your own face; but there are ſome 
fooliſh women who think, Montreville tolerable——— 
Here is our hoſteſs coming to inquire after you—-ſhall 
we alk her opinion?“ - b mY fs 
Mrs. Woudbe was ready Burning down the room, 
ſeemingly on the look about for ſomething or ſome- 
body, and, without waiting Roſa's anſwer, Tord Aron 
alked her if ſhe knew young Montreville ? Ws 
. Roſa's own ſurpriſe and confuſion, when the ſaw 
him in the coffee - room of the opera-houſe, could not 
Exceed that manifeſted by the ſeaſoned Mrs. Woudbe. 
_ * Enow him—yes z—no— that is, I have ſeen—I 
do Not? N 5 | Ro | | 5 | N ; 
Well,“ demanded Lord Aron, without ſeeming to 
attend to her embarraſſment ; “and what do you think 
- of him ? is he not # deviliſh fine fellow ? . 


and-could not eſcape the obſervation of Roſa ; but all 
g 20 1 | Kia . . parties. 


_ Mrs. Woudbe's confulion was even painful to herſelf, i 


* _ 


— 
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|”. parties were at that moment relieved by the entrance 
5 of Lady Gauntlet and her party, as a group of Turks, 
male and female—the latter. covered with jewels. 
|  _ "Every body crowded round half a dozen prettier 
| women were ſeldom ſeen together than Lady Lowder, 
= . the Earl's daughters, and Miſs Muſhroom ; and the 
mult have ſhared the admiration with any body but the 
— Counteſs of Gauntlet. Their eſcorts were the Earl of 
Gauntlet, his ſons, (Lord Delworth and the Major) 
Sir. Solomon Muſhroom, and Sir Jacob Lydear; and 
- theſe followed by a group of more elegant figures, who 
did not unmaſk 
_- _  Hzppily, axRoſa in her then ſtate of mind thought 
it, the whole group, followed by the crowd, paſſed 
cloſe without noticing her—not even the good Lady 
- Gauntlet ſent one eye-beam towards the place where 
ſhe fat, alone—Lord Aron having gone to pay his 
reſpects to one of the maſks. 2 = 
y Lowder's jewels and her fiſter's pearls were 
particulagly ſplendid ; their dreſſes taſteful, their rouge 
well laid on, and their hearts perfectly in uniſon with 
the gaiety of their appearance ; and they were, par- 
ticularly Miſs Muſhroom, fo careſſed by her patroneſs, 
that if, ever the baneful paſſion of envy entered the 
boſom of Roſa, it was atzthis moment, when contraſting 
her own internal wretchedneſs with their content—her 
deranged and half- torn dreſs, with their elegance and 
faſhion-—her dependance and poverty, with their power 
and riches. | 78 85 
. Thus dejected, and in the midſt of elegance and 
. profuſion, more deeply ſighing than when poverty and 
even want menaced, ſhe ſat, with her eyes fixed on 
the ground, loſt to every obje& preſent. ne 
Io ladies, whom the ſhew had not attracted, hap- 
pened to be ſeated exactly behind her, one of them, 
moved by the evident deſpondence of her looks, ad- 
Greed her, and in an accent to which her heart was 
fanuliar, broad Scotch,“ hoped ſhe was not ill, 
- "though the fatigues of the evening muſt have wearied 
one whole. attentions were ſo very obliging. | 
N No bowed; as fixing her languid eyes earneſtly on 
the lady's face, ſhe endeavoured to recollect features 
which ſtruck her as having ſome where known. © 
| N * 89 | 8 
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Dear Angus,“ cried the other lady, “ you ſee 
every body has followed them to the. ſupper- room; 
we ſhall lole lady Hopely.” : 5 
« Lady Hopely!“ cried Roſa, ſtarting up, her face 
and geſture all animation. | . 
The ladies, who had not before obſerved her de- 
ranged dreſs, now looked firſt at her, then at each 
other; the one, who was addreſſed as Miſs Angus, and 
who was ſiſter to the Honourable Mr. Angus, caſt a 
glance of pity at her, and of wonder at her compa- - 
nion, While ſhe, „the Miſs Bruce“ we have before 
mentioned, who had the misfortune to_have a very 
large pair of dull, near-ſighted eyes, put up het glaſs, 
and burſting into a loud laugh, put her arm under that 
of Miſs Angus, and pulled her away. x 
Roſa's eyes followed them in ſearch of Lady Hopely ; - 
they walked out of that room into another —ſtill ſhe 
followed, where, chatting with ſome of the laſt party 


who entered, ſhe beheld the woman who honoured the 
Britiſh peerage. | 3 N 
Fired like a ſtatue, Roſa ftood waiting for the break - 
ing up the converſation in which ſhe ſaw Lady Hopely 
engaged, when, the young ladies having joined her, 
they came down the room zgwards where ſhe placed 
herielf, fo as to attract her IAAyſhip's notice. 

The younger of the ladies was ing to her on a 
ſubject, which, though exceedingly laughed at by the 
large-eyed lady, rather ſeemed to ſhock than amuſe 
einher Lady Hopely or Miſs Angus. Roſa continued 
earneſtly watching their approach, when ſhe ſaw them 
Mart, and heard the dull-eyed lady, pointing towards 
ber, ſay, ** That is ſhe,” | 
Lady Hopely ſtepped back with ſurpriſe :. Roſa's 
heart darted in gladneſs from her eyes; ſhe dropped a 
low, reſpe&tful courteſy, and motioned to approach; 
but was ready to expire with mortification, when. ſhe 
ſaw the benevolent features, which, but one moment | 
before, were irradiated by ſmiles and good-humour, 2M 
contracting into cold reſerve, and the moſt repelling 
diſregard, as ſhe paſſed without taking the ſmalleſt no- 9 
nce ot ber repeated courteſy, and walked down the 
room in earneſt converſation with Miſs Angus. | 
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.* other crime,” after ſhe has been con 


l 


The firſt idea which ſtruck Roſa when ſhe loſt fight 
of i Hopely, was, that, as her interview with 

ay was ſo ſhort, ſhe had forgotten her, and ſhe 
waſtened after her to make herſeff known, but wa; 
ain repelled by her look and manner, which had ſo 


| Rich marked diſpleaſure -and contempt in them, as 


proved that, fill to be forgotten, would have been 


2 5 much better than to be remembered with the diſguſt 


her looks pourtrayed.“ | * 
And the lives here,” ſaid Lady Hopely, in an 
accent of angry ſurpriſe, and tarning away, * does 


r 


Noſa could no pager preſs after Lady Hopely; but 
retiring directly, fick at heart, to her chamber, threw 
herſelf, without undrefling, on her bed, where, after 


ſtroggling almoſt to ſuffocation againſt an hyſterical 


affeckion, ſhe was happily relieved by a copious ſhower 
of tears, in which ſhe indulged, till broad day-light 
witnefled the anguiſh which, under cover of night, had 
lacerated her ſoul, and till the laſt carriage having 
driven from the door, the wearied maſter and miſtreſs, 
and their harraſſed domeſtics, retired to reft, when, the 
houſe becoming filent, exhauſted nature ſunk into an 
oblavion of care. * Ry 
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. Shewing, that although the world is % full of large 


libraries . w/e men, and good-natured women, it 15 
parole for an innocent girl o be proved guilty of every 
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VW nar, aid the inimitable writer of the tragedy 


5 of all tragedies, Lom Thumb—what is a goole pye 


to hinFwho has no taſte ! and what, ſays the inimitable 
author of this fine novel, is the maſquerade. ball of a 


diſeiple of notoriety after it is over. 


= 4 


} 


, 19 


my 


„„ Pra” D” cKMoac 


R BEGGAR GIRL, - 49 
"The dreadful laſſitude, however, which reſt left on 
Mrs. Woudbe's ſpirits, was elyſium to the anguiſh 
which preyed not only on the ethereal, but on the cor- 
poreal ſubſtance of the poor Beggar. It was now, for 
the firſt time, that ſhe was ſenſible of a pang more 


tinguiſhed, from the herd of mankind, as its primary 
objeRt, a man of honour, of principle, and of huma- 
nity ; it was worſe, if worſe there could be, than all 
theſe combined; and the moment that unſealed her 


natural reſt, deluged them with tears. % 

| She aroſe with violent pains in her head and limbs, 
and, ſcarcely able to ſupport herſelf, reached the 
breakfalt-room. r 
Neither Mr. nor Mrs, Woudbe were yet ſtirring, 


culty, allowed one cup of tea; and the footman who 
wanted happening to meet her eye, with - an expreſſion 


burſt into tears, and exclaimed, *«* At laſt the blow is 
Reck I am going to die.” 


iwered, he hoped not; that, to be ſure, ſuch a kick- 
up as they had the laſt night, was enough to kill every 
* 1 but a few hours quiet reſt would be the beſt 

or. | | | 
Roſa again ſaid ſhe ſhould die—it was impoſſible for 
her ever to have a quiet reſt more; and leaning back 
her aching head, ſhewed ſo altered a countenance, that 
the man, fearing ſhe was actually going to make good 


waddled into the room; All Mr. Woudbe's ſervants, 


the houſehold domeſtics of many of their gay neigh- 
bours, as to be really good for ſomething |! 
at, the houſe-keeper, beſides great ſkill in all culinary 


Sar HI. 


poignant than deſpair ; it was ill-requited love—female 
2 wounded in the moſt tender part—a ſtab to that 
moſt Jaudable motive for ſelf-eſteem, the having dif. . 


eyes from a ſleep which had more of diſeaſe in it than 


nor indeed very few of the ſervants. She, with difh- 
in his of concern, her low ſpirits ſunk ſtill lower; the 


* The man, with great feeling and good-nature, an- 


her words, ran to alarm the re who, juſt up, 


lis wife's woman and footman excepted, were of his 
own feleftion ; they were therefore ſo far different from 


„Com- 


management, was ſo much of a doctreſe, that ſhe kept 
3 medicine-cheſt for OP of the family ; and, — | 


* 


— 
—— — — — 


— 
Va — 


ä—— — — oo ——— — — . —_— r = 


— 


90 
—— oo > 
=> 8 — 


. 
þ © 
1 
1 
" 
. 
. 
TI 
: 
1 


— — ̃ —-lm s . , , , . f] / / 
= - — — = _ - 
n 
= 
= 


| 
l 
| 


- 


—— — — ala AS a — . E— — —„— * 
— : F 
F % 7 1 
* 
= 
- *. 


„ . 
4 


30 > THE BECGAR. GIRL. 


her fill in curing colds, ſore throats, corns, and the 
tooth-ache, ſaved the bills of a bouſe-apothecary, 
gels her pretty face!“ cried Mrs. Comfit, „“ ſhe 
1s actually in a ſever ;—oh, lud! how her poor pulſe 
do gallopi, gallopi! Lou muſt go to bed, Miſs.” 

„ thall go to my grave,“ cried Roſa, 

* God forbid !“ ſaid the houſe-keeper. 

„ Amen! amen!“ joined the houſe-maid. If a 


. fever gets into this here houſe, after ſuch piping-hot 


doings as we had laſt ws. ov the Lord knows where it 
wall fop: I think miſtreſs ſhoald be wakeded and tou! 


- about ie k dare for to fav as ſhe will order Miſs to 


- 


be moved out on the houſe,” 


„ God forbid !” apain cried Mrs. Comfit, & that 1 


ſhould have the honour and happineſs to manage a fa- 
mily where honeſt ſick folks are moved out of the houſe 


- when they can't help themſelves; for in that cafe, Mary, 


your turn or mine might come next.” BY 
Amen! amen!“ again ſaid Mary: ſhe did not think 


© of that before; but, however, ſhe hoped miſtreſs would 


order Miſs a nuſs, becauſe ſhe was herſelf mortal afeard 


of a'fever. | 


% Afraid or not, Mary, ſhe muſt be got to bed, and 
J will mix a few antimonial draughts; and if that don't 
do, The Mall have a bliſter; if that don't do, the ſhall 
have James's powders; and if that don't do, why | 


believe we muſt have a poticary ;—but only feel her 


poor pulſe gallopi, gallopi 1--come,,Mifs, you mutt 
ot to hg | | ny 

ofa being kindly affiſted by the houſe-keeper, and 

ary, by her orders, left to adminiſter the antimony, 

Ind her heavy and diſordered head down; with a ſtrong 

preſentment ſhe never ſhould riſe again. The ftrange 
Sonfuſion in ber brain, her parched mouth, and t 

trembling laſſitude of her limbs, all, Mrs. Comfit de- 


" £ clared, prognolticated a ſtrong fever; ard the proved 


- 
: 


10 good an augur, that, by nine in the evening, when 
Mrs. Woudbe aroſe to breakfaſt, and inquired after ber 


_—kemblg companion, ſhe was told of the indiſpofition 


» ie now rendered it impeſſible for Roſa to rife, 
Mrs, Woutbe certainly was concerned; and inſtant!y 


a 10 the chamber where Roſa lay, with a thouſand 


| | pvague 
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yigue ideas floating on ber brain, and as many hor- 
rible figures before her eyes, but till ſenſible enough 
to underſtand apy queſtions put to her. 6 

Mrs. Woudbe approached, and inquired, in an ac - 
cent of t feeling, if Roſa had received an inclo- 
ſure for 3 her dear brother. The faint nega- 
tive to her anxious queſtion was a grievous diſappoint- 


ment: ſhe hoped Roſa would be better in the morning, | 
and gave particular charge every poſſible care ang at- 
| 


tention ſhould be paid to——her letters ! „ 
The next morning, that is, at three P. M. as ſoon . 
as Mrs. Woudbe aroſe, ſhe renewed her viſit and ber 
inquiries, but found ſhe had no longer a companion an 
Roſa, whoſe delirium was ſo ſtrong, ſhe did not eren 
know her. | | | 


Nothing in life was ſo terrible to Mrs. Woudbe as 


t * 


the idea of death; and had her houſe not been large 


enough to allow of her living in a part quite remote 
from the ſick chamber, ſhe would have even preferred 
the old ſeat in Dorſetſhire to remaining near it. She 
however, continued her ſolicitude reſpecting any letters 
that might arrive to the invalid, but entirely diſconti- 
1 3 2 N Fr 
rs. Comfit having gone through her propoſed pro- 
cels, applied to Mr.” Woudbe for Aa poricary. Mr. 
Woudbe went a ſtep further, and ordered a phyſician; - 
who, to the great diſmay of the whole family, pro- 
nounced the patient to be in a malignant fever, of the 
contagious kind. $48 
Woudbe's maſquerade was a ſort of viſit ſhe had a right 
to return; and there were a /24v people of high rank, 
who, while. her elegant entertainment were freſh on 
their memory, and while they continued to laugh at 


the idea of her huſband being her door-keeper, aftu- . 


ally did let them both in. e 
To leave her houſe, and of courſe leave town, at 
luch”a critical period, was the moſt afflicting of all 
poliblethings, except the riſk of catching a malignant 
ever by Ttaying in it, As to n Wal: a mea- _ 
lure ſuggeſted by her women, and approved by herſelf, 
Mr." Woudbe laid his flat negative againſt that; and 
| r 03,5 5 ths 
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Never was any thing ſo horridly unfortunate. Ms. 
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'' - \erned herſelf, happened at this period to bave 
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the poor unfortunate lady, unable herſelf to determine, 
| akked the advice of her, not quite ſo eſteemed friend 
as ſhe had been, the Counteſs of Gauntlet, who hap. 
r_ juſt then to drop in; and who, if there had not 
been ſome ſecret reaſons which militated againſt Mr, 
-. Woudbe's cordial amity with that lady, would have 
won her heart for ever, by an invitation to her houſe 
at Windſor. As, however, the idea of living for ever 
o ſhort a time, where ſhe might enjoy the - 
„ Sweeteſt of all earthly things,” . 
1 > of To gaze on princes, and to talk of kings,” 


* 


_ was delightful; and pungent as her ſecret reaſons were, 
they did not militate againſt preſent profeſſion of regar! if 

for the divine Copnteſs, ſhe- accepted the invitation, 
leaving. Mr. Woudbe, who had not the ſame dread cf 
a malignant fever, in the houſe with the ſuppoſed d). 

_ _ © Ivg Rola; not indeed, without great expreſſion of cor. 
dern on the part of both ladies, and ſtrict orders, if 
any letters ſhould happen to be left at Portman-ſquars, 

for poor Miſs Walſingham, they might be forwarded 

/ . - to Mrs. Woudbe, to be taten care of: After which the 
ladies ſet off, with a retinue ſuitable to the rank of the 


—c Mt... 8 


done, and the pride of the other. 
Mx. Woudbe. was what his wife thought, a mighty 
_ *- filly, but. what the world thought, a good fort of a mat 
© , enough. Finding Roſa grew'daily worſe, or as Mr. 
'- Comht expreſſed. it, drew near to death's door, he 
, called in a conſultation of phyſicians, who all wrote for 
' __ , medicines, which were poured down her throat; not 
-. withſtanding which, to the aſtoniſhment-of the famih, 
her youth ſucceſsfully ſtruggled againſt both dodton 
- * and diſeaſe ; and as ſoon as her ſtrength would admit 
the was, by Mrs. Woudbe's directions, removed, wid 
_ "a maid ſervant, to lodgings at Hampſtead, that the 
bone might be fumigated with vinegar, and tv 
roughly purified before ſhe entered it. | 
' Mrs, Woudbe's reſidence under the ſame roof wi 
- La& Gauntlet, had been extremely productive of it 
harveſt of friendſhip : the Counteſs, Who was alws 
. loo wiſe to make confidante in what particularly co 


ene 
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man affairs on hand, in which ſeveral other people 
were as much intereſted as herſelf, and which were 
worked by ſo many ſecret ſprings, and had ſo many 
jarring intereſts to reconcile, that a confidante, in 
whoſe diſcretion as well as fidelity ſhe could rely, was . 
areal acquiſition; and it alſo happened that a certain 
grand project of Mrs, Woudbe's, no leſs than unmar- 
rying the filly commoner, Mr. Woudbe, and making 
herſelf a'peereſs, by giving her divorced hand to ano- 
ther perſon high in her eſteem, was, unknown to Lady 
Gauntlet, ſo-oddly connected with her grand ſchemes, 
that both ladies were, from very different motives, in- 
tereſted la the ſame event; the viſit at Windſor was, 
therefore, only a prelude to one the Counteſs invited 
her friend to make at Delworth Houſe, a family feat - 
firvated in the remote part of Cumberland, where her 
ladyſhip- was obliged to go, on account of her ſon's 
— and where ſhe was alſo willing to make one 
—o_ probably with ſome ſecret ſentiment it would 

t ” *F.. | ly 
Delworch Houſe gave the ſecond title to the Gaunt- 
let family; and though their principal eſtates. lay in 
Ireland, and they efteemed themſelves Hibernians, it 
was preferred by the Counteſs to the family manſion at 
Gauntlet within fixty miles of Dublin, for her ſummer _ 
excurſion, rather than reſidence ; as fix weeks or two _ 
months'were the longeſt peried of the Earl's abſence . 


from-court. | WT 
Earl of 


Mis Muſhroom, whom the fates, the 
Gauntlet, and Sir Solomon Muſhroom, deſtined to, give : 
her fair hand to the heir of the former, Lord Delworth, , 
had twice been croſſed, —once in love, and once in am- | 
dition; great, indeed, were the ſacrifices her kind 
uncle would have made, to induce the object of her 
Affection to make her happy in love, —and great were 
ine diſburſements he intended, to gratify her ambition; 

but both the favoured; inſenſible men, had declined the 
oftered bliſs, with chis difference of effect, the loſs of * 
the lover left a melancholy regret on the mind of the 
lady, the deſertion of the lord filled her fair boſom with _ 
ge, and inſpired an inſatiable deſire of reyenge. 
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Every body knew Lord Denniageourt's poverty.— 
His father's having cut off the entail of the eftate, and 

| ray every thing in his power to his widow; and every 
body were a little ſuſpicious that his fole motive for 

addreſſing Miſs Muſhroom, was to mend his fortune; 
therefore it was that the young lady reſolved, as his 
old caftle flood within two ſhort miles of Lord Gaunt- 
let's fine ſear, to ſtrike him as dead as envy could ſtrike 
__” a faithlels lord, by having her wedding celebrated with 
the utmoſt magnificence under, as ſhe wittily expreſſed 
it, his his very noſe; and an adherence to this lady- 
like reſolution, was the only article The ſtipulated for, 
in conſenting to an arrangement which che Earl had 
convinced A Solomon Muſhroom, would not only 
unite in preſent, but ſecure in fature, the mutual in- 

tereſt uf their families. 25 
Fat Gauntlet was too courtly, and too much in the 
Habit of being of every body's opinion, to ſay no to a 
8 1 objetction, indeed, could be made to the 

wih of a young bride, to paſs her honey-moon where 

+ ſhe expected to hive.a great part of her life ;-for that 
the young couple ſhould refide much more ip the coun- 
tiy than the Earl and Counteſs, from the nature of 

_ , their ſeyeral engagements could do, was a part of his 
lordilup's arrangement. —- 

All things being thus 22 preparations were 
making for the journey of the family of the Gauntlets 
to Delworth, immediately, after the birth-day, whither 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom and his family were alſo 

ro follow with all decent expedition, as ſoon as the bri- 

. dal paraphernalia were ready. 2 
n ths grand occaſion, and on ſome others not fo 
rand but more important, it-was, that Lady Gaunt- 

Fi wanted a female confidante ; for, and it is recorded 
.to her honour, the minds of her own daughters were 


tenacioully kept by her, as pure and unſullled as their 
perions were lovely. | A 
Lord Delworth, a young man of no character, who 

had neve been famous ſor any good action, but obey- 

. _ ing the @mmands of her, Who commanded all the men 
* the knew ;- nor for any thing bad, but contracting debts 


» It was jmpollible for him to pay, having been lately 


: 
= 


* Incon- | 
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Well enough pleaſed to marry a fine girl, who brought 
eighty 2 pounds into the Rumi » thirty of 


Maſhroom had no reaſon to complain of tlie coldneſs of 
her third and laſt lover. 


was now May, and ſhe knew he had projected great 
improvements in a new purchafed eſtate in the neigh- 
wa pe of his r with 2 = 5 
aged to paſs part of the ſummer, ſhe ex W 

. that he would prefer viſiting his 
daughter, to an invitation from a lord. | 

rs, Woudbe was incapable of ſuch a preference; 
but ſhe had alſo another perſon to conſult, who being 
of opinion that ſhe could not be better than at” Del- 
worth, with the Counteſs of ' Gauntlet and her family, 
ſhe arrived av her houſe in Portman-ſquare, as ſoon as 
the fever was ſcoured. out, to make additions 'to her 


prefling and urgent as was her want of them on 
occaſion, that it was in vain to think of them. 


ſhe had the happineſs of ſucceeding to the extent of 


fand pounds, received from her huſband, to * 
What he abhorred, tradeſmen's bills, ſhe ſhewn 


away on credit the laſt three months, yet nothing was 


more natural than for her to hold in infinite contempt, 

the anger of an huſband, from whom ſhe” was certain 

of being ſoon emancipated, and on whom, in her new 
arrangement, ſhe would look down. 7 


ills of internal anguiſh, impaired conſtitution, and per- 
ſonal mortifcation. 2 


gow, who received ladies and gentlemen, boarders; 
- 66a D4 . 
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inconvenienced by the demands of his creditors, was 
which he was himſelf to touch; and of courſe Miſe 


"Before Mrs. Woudbe accepted Lady Gauntler's in- 
vitation, it was but decent to conſult Mr. Woudbe, 
who, for form ſake, was alſo invited; though, as it 


wardrobe, and try her credit at the jeweller's ; all her 
own diamonds and pearls being ſo entirely locked Ws 


Mr. Woudbe*s fortune and credit were ſo well known, 


ker wiſhes 3 and though having given away the thou- 


more ealy than to go on contracting debts, or any thing 


Meanwhile our heroine was ſuffering under all the 


he houſe," where ſhe was placed, by recommenda- 
now of a phyſician, at Hampſtead, was kept by a wi- 
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_ © tals; whoſe fouls recoiled as much from impurity, as 


. Jancholy; and natural coincidence of manners, were 


ene either of the city gentlemen ; the curate indeed, 


.. aſtected admiration of her beauty, ſaded as ut then ap 


- 


Lal unpolcd on her by neceſſity, 


done was a buſy prating curate; the! others trading 

valetudinarians, who walked to their compting houſes 
in the morning, and returned by a fix penny ſtage at 
our, to dine. | 


_ Tultation' held in the apartment of one of the ladies, 


her h 


© ich 
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moſt of the former were preciſe. maidens, upfright veſ- 


If ceftain propenfities were, as the celebrated Nan 
Catley once ſaid, to be caught; and of the latter, 


Roſa's weak and flow recovery, her profound me- 


well calculated to fix her, an unnoticed. and unobtru- 
five member of any ſociety. She neither interrupted 
dhe garrulity of the elder, nor the formal vanity of 
the younger ladies; neither did ſhe, by attending in 
any reſpect to her own weak health, at all inconveni- 


who added to his broad ſtare, and common. place wit, 


peared, had no reaſon to boaſt of the impreſſion he 
mae z and it was to his pique, on that account, ſhe 
owed the diſagreeables in which ſhe was ſoon. after 
involved. OS e 
The curate made it his 1 buſineſs to find 
our heroine, or rather to find her patroneſſes out; and 
ſuch was the univerſal odium affixed to the character 
of the two ladies who protected her, it was, on a con- 


to Which all the boarders were ſummoned, decided, that 


als Walfingham, recommended, to his great diſcre- 


dit by Dr. P, as a boarder to Mrs. Davis, was, on ac- 


count of the lady with whom ſhe had lived, unfit for 


the fociety of the other inmates ;_ who agreed, nem. 


Son, to infiſt on her immediate removal; or; in failure 


thereof, to make arrangements for quitting the houſe 
in a body themſelves. ' | 2 

Mrs. Davis's hvelihood depended on her boarders, 
and her character being her chief recommendation, ſhe 
was exceedingly diſtreſſed at an alternative, which, in 

le opinion, was both cruel and unjuſt; virtue 

is. © always * ſame beloved contented thing?” to con- 
genial wols ; hers was ſuch, and ſhe 44 at the hard 


hurting the feel- 
ings 


- 
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ings of an amiable creature, whoſe flow recovery from 
her fever was attended with ſymptotns of a leſs violent, 
but more certain period to exiſtence ;' this ſhe” repre- 
ſented in vain to the-auſtere judpes ; all ſhe could ob- 


tain in favour of the offenfive Rofa, was three days 


grace, during which period ſhe could ſee Dr. P. and 
conſult with him on the moſt proper means to be adopted 
in the removal of his patient, with the leaſt injury to 
| her health and feelings. F 


The ladies, who ſaw no neceſſity for' the leaſt deli- 


cacy in the buſineſs, conſented to this delay with a very 
ill grace, and not without ſolemiily enacting, that no 


part of the pure community ſhould fit in the parlour. 


except during meals, from Which they ſhould” retire, 


immediately to the ladies“ apartment, where theſe Taly=/. | 
tary laws were made, without, on any occaſion, open» * 


- Ing their lips to the ſuſpected party. 


The laſt clauſe rather puzzled one of the fdunders 


of the ſtatutes; for, as he was carver,. and fat in that 


capacity at the bottom of the table, he did not ſee how 
| he could do Juſtice” to Mrs, Davis, or her boarders,. 


without ſometimes addrefling the latter. As this was 
a point, no leſs difficult than neceſſary to be ſettled, 
it occaſioned no ſmall ferment 7 the ladies, as uſual, in 
affairs of female delicacy, all ſpoke together; the gen- 
tlemen not at all, till 24 curate, allowing ſpeech was 
indiſpenſable in the gentleman'who wielded t & 
ing knife, propoſed. to fix the exact latitude of cohver- 
ſation to be addreſſed to the naughty invalid; and it 


was agreed, without a diffenting voice, to be confined to 
eight words „ ſhall I help you to ſome of this ;” and, 
accordingly at the next meal, Roſa found her chair left 


at a dignified diſtance from any other ſeat, and: ſat, 
Without being addreh. , drank to, or noticed, fave'in 


dhe exact words before .. 2ntioned, ** fall I help you to 8 


ne of this. _ | | 
As the Beggar had that within her, which (“ paſſeth 
ſhew,”” ſhe di | 


"obſervation drew on another, ſurprize at the oddity of 


\ \ 
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the carv- 


not, at the firſt meal, notice, the re- 
ſerve of her nice companions ; but when ſhe found 
herſelf conſtantly alone in the Fee and when one 


Weir behaviour was much ſtronger chan mortiffcatien 
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at their neglet; to be alone was far from a puniſh. 
ment; to be ſilent was, ſince her illneſs, become ha- 
bitual ; but, whes the ſecond day came, and ſhe could 
not help ſeeing the ſcornful toſſes of the female heads, 
the contemptuous 1 of their under lips, and 
their eyes Rudioully turned away, together with the 
dead filence of the valctudinarians, and the pert ſneer 
of the curate, it was iu poſhble not to feel hurt as well 

as amazed. . 4-180 

- Conſcious of the rectitude of her own heart, as well 

as. the innocence of ber actions, it was difficult for her 

. to devile the cauſe of an akeration fo ſudden, in pec- 

ple whom ſhe. could not have offended ;.and ſhe was 

Fill fs likely to attribute it to that protection which 
- the conhdered as an honour, and procured by peculiar 
| . anterference of Providence in her favour ; but igno- 
E  . rance of the cauſe, could not ſhield her from the hum- 
| | bling effe; and after revolving it over, till ſhe was 
. ek of her ſituation, herſelf, and the world, it at length 
1 - © ſtruck her, that ſhe had been, by ſome accident, re- 
x . leon for what ſhe originally was, “ a Beggar,” 
and_that the fights ſhe now met with, were to be 
glenibed to that natural re ſpect to circumſtances, which 
is Inherent to little minds. Far from feeling depreſſed 
rom this idea, her ſpirit roſe; „ They deſpiſe me for 
my poverty,” ſaid ſhe, exultingly, < while I pity them 
for, the want of talent, candour, ſentiment and cha- 
| Cad which heaven has given me, and which I feel for 
"tham.”" . 

A Thus reconciled to her ſituation, and at peace with 
"ber enemies, ſhe thought not of removing out of 
reach. of their malevolence, but was fitting, a bock 

half cluſed before her, and her eyes fixed an-its cover, 
when Lady Gauntlet's carriage, with three out riders, 
one in, and two. out of, livery, ſtopped at the door, 
and ber lady hip, accompanied by Mrs. . Woudbe, 
alighted. 8 r 
= The little curate, who longed for a benefice ; the 
ladies who longed for an equipage ; and even the va- 
- "letadinagzan,. who longed for nothing, were all in mo- 

"non; al the former, ſpite of the ſarcaſms of the lady 

in whoſe apartments the laws were made, l 
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; offer his humble ſervice to the woman, of whom eve 
' body talked; whom many -execrated, and all con- 


demned, but whom, nevertheleſs, it was impoſſible to 
ſee and not admire. Au P40, 
Lady Gauntlet's mouth was the natdral refiderice 
of ſmiles, and ſhe- was ſo practiſed in the art of faſci- 
nation, that no feeling of her heart ever appeared in 
her countenance, to the prejudice-of the fine harmo 
of her features; ſhe therefore ſw-etly thanked the lit- 
tle carate for. the civility, which ſhe contrived” to de- 
cline, with more grace than it could have been ac- 
cepted by a leſs happy counterfeit, and proceeded 
directly to our heroine, to whom ſhe appeared like the 


radiant ſun after a long winter, and whom her embrace 


warmed, not only into feeling, but 'ecſtacy,” 
Among the reſt of the they bleflings of life, the 


poor Beggar had with pangs-of regret only inferior to 
e 3 of Montreville inflicted, 


that. whic 
lighed over the tranſient bleſſing of Lady Gauntlet's 
friendſhip, for tranſient it had appeared, as not once 


ige her ſenſes returned, after her delirium, had ſhe 


been honoured by: her notice; too exquiſite and too 
rateful, therefore, to a heart from which every com. 
t had flown, was this dear and unexpected happi- 


neſs, and its effect on her weak frame was equal to that 


of a dire calamity, — ſhe fainted in hor arms. 
© Yes,” faid Mrs. Woudbe, in a voice half choaked 
with rage, the barbarous cats have killed the poor 
ir; and you, Mr. Parſon, could you not have ſaid 
omething to them about the moat. in their one,.“ 


Mrs. Davis, who wept over the intereſting creature, 


whoſe pale cheeks could ſuffer little change in her pre- 
ſent litzteſs ſtate, frightened at Mrs. Woudbe's vio- 
lence, leaſt it ſhould draw on her the vengeance of the 


„Mr. Parſon,” on whom ſhe darted her indignant 
glances, caſt a look of reproach at Doctor P. who Had 
Accompanied the ladies in the carriage, and followed 
them into the houſe. | 3 8875 


Ihe Doctor whiſpered lady Gauntlet, who whiſpered 
ber friend, Who was immediately ſilent; but who, 


while the equally enraged Counteſa was all ſmiles, 
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' Jon ſhe ſaw... | 


In her life. | | 


>», Wou 


=. to 8 family and connections.“ 


ladyſhip ſpoke, 


5 permanent advantage. 


proots of her wiſdom and kindneſs. 
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continued her ſcornful and fiery glances at every per- 


© "Roſa recovered to a continued ſenſe of happineſ; : 

Lady Gauntlet was really affected; and as fe was 

/ © - "Implicated in the mortifications inflicted on her compa- 
nion, Mrs. Woudbe declared ſhe never had felt ſo much 


Come, my dear Miſs Walſingham,” faid the 
Counteſs, tenderly, let us remove you from this 
unfriendly houſe—you muſt return to town ;—but we 
wall give you air: you ſhall go with, my friend Mrs. 

Ie to my feat in the north; there you ſhall have 
Air and exerciſe, and be treated with the reſpect due 


he air of dignity and elevated tone with which her 
Fad the intended effect; it ſtruck the 

little curate dumb, and humbled the tabbies, who, 
"crowding oyer each other, were liſtening on the ſtairs; 
and, What was better than all, gave Mrs. Davis a 

- conſequence with her arrogant boarders, which was of 


+ Roſa—but faint would be every attempt to deſcribe 
its effect on her —ignorant of the real motives for her 
_ Iadyſhip*'s dignified, or for Mrs. Woudbe's outrageous 
"relentment, ſhe could only aſcribe it to their afection- 
3 gte concern for her; and, as the Counteſs well knew 
Z © the real circumſtances of her familly, the elevation of 
nt it before thoſe whom ſhe conceived had taken ſuch 
trouble to make her feel its meannefs, were equal 


de truth of the matter was, that Doctor P. had 
-  " really felt himſelf ſo impreſſed in favour of the young 
lid-—fo charmed with the innocence of mind an 

_ ,, mildnels of manners, which appeared to more advan- 
tige under a roof where he could not reafonably ex- 
pes to. kind any traits of the kind, that he had re- 
"commended her in a very particular manner to Mrs. 
Davis, and felt himſelf implicated in the injurious 
he boarders, at the fame. moment that his 

eſteenFwas increaſed, and his compaſſion raiſed for the 
Hit ſufferer, by the account Mrs. Davis gave of her 
Meet temper, weakneſs, and low ſpirits, He had of- 


ten 
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on the ſimple plea of ill- treatment, would neither in- 
tereſt nor affect her, except he made himſelf the herali 


front was, as indeed was true, levelled at herſelf. 
This, the doctor, who without affectation in 


rather than expoſe ſo amiable a creature to preſent or 
future inſult. . he called to pay Mrs. 
Woudbe a morning viſit for that purpoſe, and, fortn- 
, nately for Roſa, he entrance interrupted an important 


- Gauntlet. 

The doctor, though wich all polkble reſpect for the 
ladies and all poſſible indignation againſt the little tat- 
lers at Hampſtead, fo far from ſoftening down the in- 
formation of Mrs. Davis, rather added a few hints 


Mrs. Woudbe for the poor affronted Roſa was out of 
all bounds of diſcretion ; that of Lady Gauntlet, ſuch 
as accorded with the ſweet ſenſibility of her diſpoſttion. 
Both ladies were unanimous in the opinion, that the 


doctor, hinting how honourable to themſelves = 
What an amende to the young lady their perſonal p 

tection of her would be, offered to do himſelf Fo 
honour of joining their party; which being accepted, 


in lady Gauntlet's coach. 

Aud now 1 think of ie,” cried Mrs. Woudbe, 
after the doctor was e „% what can I do with her 
when I attend your 
leave her with Mr. Woudbe.” 

„ No,” replied the en there might be 
danger in that.“ 

None to me, Lady 1 Jaſſure you,” an- 

-{wered Mrs. Woudbe, with a penſive nod. 


is * Are you ſure, my bo 4 wa * and Lady Gaunt- 
he let looked more than 

er Mrs. Woudbe coloured.” . « But 8 then can Ido 
if with her * 9 5 


en „ „Cad 


ten witneſſed the ſelfiſhneſs of Mrs. Woudbe's diſpoſi- 
- tion, and knew, that to remove the young companion 


of unwelcome truths, and convinced her that the af- 


any ſenſe was a real philanthropiſt, reſolved to do, | 


tẽte· à · tẽte between that lady and the Counteſs of 


. which had the effect he expected. The concern of 
poor thing ſhould be removed that very day; and the 


they agreed Roſa ſhould be ate he from Hampſtead 


adyſhip to the north ? Lean t 


| heſitated. 
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„Could you us wry make her uſeful ?—ſhould you 


have no liule commithon for her?“ 


Mes. Woudbe thought of her natural brother, and 


Inos,“ faid Lady Gauntlet, ** whom it will 
moſt unmercifully plague”; and therefore, as the poor 
thing wants air, and there will be azrs enough at Del- 
worth, ſuppoſe fhe takes the back of my travelling- 
coach with Lord Gauntlet; my daughters have their 


- maids with them in the lagdau—your woman, mine, 


and my lord's valet, may go in your chaiſe,” | 
_ Although the time was fait approaching when the 
necethity of caution in.Mrs. Woudbe's correſpondence 


would "ceaſe, yet, as that preciſe time was not yet 
. come, and as ſhe really did not know exactly what to 
do cle with her companion, Lady Gauntlet's propoſal 
Was accepted; and the Counteſs, who never loſt the 
"Erect of any of her good actions, informed Roſa of 

the favour defigred her, at the moment, of all others, 


when her heart was open to the warmeſt impreſſions of 


| gratitude, 


Mr. Woudbe received Roſa with more feeling than 


the had ever ſeen him evince; and though Portman- 


_ Jquare was not, in point of air, Hampſtead, it abounded 


: 


Ee” -_ 


in every other comfort; and the proſpect before her of 


traveling, and even of living, with the dear good 


Countess of Gauntlet, gave it the eſſence of ſalubrity. 


But with all the calm ſatisfaction with which ſhe - 


. contemplated the approaching journey, the drag on 
all her happineſs remained; and time, inſtead of 


blunting the edge of thoſe reflections which harrowed 


- her heart, added to their poignancy. 


Had the amiable, the generous, the ſenſible Mon- 


treville, once ſo dear, been loſt to her by death, or 


any common calamity, and had her laſt recollections of 
him been thoſe which his fine qualities firſt inſpired in 
ber artleſs boſom, ſhe might have mourned his loſs, 
have regretted the fate that divided her from her con- 


| genial bul, and for ever lamented the inequality of 


— 


eur forgune.; but her regret would not, as now, have 
been chained to juſt reſentment, to a keen ſenſe of in- 


Jury, to inſulted love, wounded pride, and injured 


"honour, * 


— 
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honour, a combination ſo agonizing. was not eaſily 


ed; trey faltered on her tongue, faded on der 
eheek, and corroded in her heart; filled the page of 
every. book the attempted to read, interrupted the 


courie of her laudable employment, loitered in her 
walks, darkened her days, and haunted ber nights.” 
The fiae, eaſy flow of ſpirits which ſometimes inte- 
reſted, but oſtener amuſed, Mrs, Woudbe, were no 
wore; and that lady's nerves were ſo exceedingly 
weak, any thing in the Penſeroſa ſtyle affected her. 


Roſa was therefore left to recover health, 'as Mrs. 


Woudbe ſaid, and as Lady Gauntlet agreed was right, 
in her chamber, where, as ſhe only converſed with the 


maid, a decent young woman, who was ſtill permitted. 


to attend her, it happened that ſhe remained totally 
ignorant of the motives for a journey, on which the 
int hopes ſhe encouraged of returning health depended. 
A few days after Roſa's return to Portman-ſ(quare, 
Madame La Croix, who waited on Mrs. Woudbe to 
receive: ſome particular directions about her dreſſes, 
happening to call when that lady was out, begged leave 
to pay her re ſpects to Miſs Walſingham, and was ſhewn 
to her chamber. Madame ſtarted back. on ſecing the 
| grout alteration in her countenance ; and open as Roſa's 
art ever was to the appearance ↄf kindne(s, it was 
particularly fo now, when her health and ſpirits were 


equaniy weak. Madame actually ſqueezed out one tear 


ſympathy. from the corner of her fine black eye, 
and Roſa's pale cheeks were deluged in return. 


— 


Madame had heard ſhe was to be of the party to the. . 
north ; ** Burt where,” ſaid he, my poor child! will 


you be when they return?“ 
Wich Mrs. Woudbe, to be ſuce.” | 
Madame ſhook her head. 1 

Under the kind auſpices of Lady Gauntlet.“ 
Madame ſhrugged her ſhoulders. 


1 p 


, *© Have you heard,” ſaid ſhe, „of 2 famous laws. 


1 . T 
Nola had once heard of ſuch a thing from Mrg. 

Woudbe. - _ HT og e e e 
Do you know — and Madame looked earne 


certainly that ſuit 
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in her face, lowering her voice— that we. ſhall loſ: iy 
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rive from town, which 
- command as her own, to the being dragged three hun- 
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Heaven forbid !“ cried Roſa, burſting into freſh 
rears. ” n 
«© Perhaps if you knew certain people were going, 


For the laſt time, to viſit their uſurped poſſeſſions, you 


would not be in their , unfit'as you are to travel.” 
Roſa was All aſtoniſhment. The unprecedented in- 
gratitude every body ſeemed diſpoſed to act with to- 


Wards the beſt of women, filled her with pain and in- 


dignation : ſhe was ſo agitated, that ſhe/'could not 
ſpeak, and was obliged to have recourſe” to her fal 


_ volatile, 


Madame continued —“ If you would go with me to 


my villa, how happy 1 ſhould be to aſſiſt in your reco- 


very; and there is poor Aron Horſemagog actually 
dying with impatience, to tell you how you charmed 


bim at the maſquerade. 


Roſa now thought leſs of Lady Gauntlet, and more 
of herſelf : her imagination had dwelt but too intenſely 
on ſome of the hateful events of the maſquerade ; but 
thoſe in which Lord Aron had a ſhare, were too in- 
fignihcant to retain a place in her memory. © 

* Me charm at, the maſquerade, Madame La Croix 


ob, how you are miſtaken !” : 


„No, upon my honour /” replied Madame, with an 
air that nde Il doubt of a fact fo folemnly au- 
themicated, Lord Aron Horſemagog feels the ſtrongeſt 
intereſt in your welfare—he has ſuffered inexpreſſibly 


during your diſorder—he is very generous, and very 
honourable—and, in ſhort,. if Madame dared, ſhe 


could offer a thouſand arguments, why Miſs' Walfing- 


ham ſhould prefer * to her villa, juſt a hed 
e might in every re 


dred miles in the ſuite of a woman! ſuch a woman! 


a woman whom every body——” 


e Whom every body muſt love and reſpeQ,” ſaid 


„Rola, interrupting her with vivacity, „and whom 


every body will alſo feel for, if, as you ſay, ſhe will 
loſe her 'cauſe—dear, amiable Lady Gauntlet !—No, 
Madage, I thank you for all your conſideration for 
me—Fthank Lord Aron Horſemagog; but I can nei- 
ther accept your kindneſs, of which I have fo a_y 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
« 


* 
1 Nen 


am to witneſs ſo diſtreſſing a ſcene, as the de- 
prividg my patroneſs of what ſhe conſiders as the birth- 
right ot her children ; I will conſole her who ſuc- 


eloquent in ſuch a cauſe. Alas! what of ſufferin 


the heavieſt of her aflitions—what, ob ! what are 
they to mine l ſhe will at leaſt learn from me to bear.“ 
© Roſa ſeemed inſpired ;—all the blood left in her weak 
body mounted into her cheeks, tears ſtreamed from 
her eyes, her figure was raiſed, and her hands claſped, 
as the added, Oh, God ! why muſt ſuch a woman 
be reminded, whom thou loveſt, thou chaſteneſt! 


entered, and ſhe threw herſelf weeping on her neck. 
This poor girl,“ ſaid her ladyſhip, in an accent 
of pity to Mrs. Woudbe, who followed, is certainly 
a little wrong in her head at times. Ah, La Croix 
are you there ? but, pray, what is the matter? you 
look a little mad too!?! : 


preſſion of madneſs to the countenance, Madame might 
ee the exclamation of the 
countels. Wot | 


Never was Madame ſo much out in her politics ; 
expected that a hint of the-downfall of her patroneſs 


villa; and the protection of her - beſt friend, Lord 
Aron, in preference to depending on a falling favou- 
e, and an old amorous coquet ; and certainly the 


theJatter, had ſhe been as well acquainted with her 


_—_— 7 — "al en ld 


or baſl:d all Madame's ſchemes ; and, what was 
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roofs, nor his, which I don't exactly underſtand : my 
alth is very much impaired, but I already feel 4 

grateful renovation ; I ſhall at leaſt be ſtrong in ſpirits, 


can the human heart ſuſtam which I have not endured? 


chlarafter as Madame La Croix; but her generous 


worle, ſent her home with ſuch fort of intelligence, 15 


coured me heaven will give me powers —I ſhall be 


when the door was thrown open, Lady Gauntlet 


If guilt, fear, and aſtoniſhment could give the ex- 


judging by the firſt of criterions, her own feeling, ſhe 


would de a direct damper of the enthuſiaſtic regard 
Nola expreſſed for Lady Gauntlet, and that, as no- 
body, not even Roſa, ever profeſſed to love or reſpect 

Mrs. Woudbe, ſhe would gladly accept the offered 


Beggar would have preferred even her original ſtate to | 


| 
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all: Lord Aron Horſem 

* Are vou mad too?” with an accommodating ſmile ; 
,—and while Roſa bathed the hands of her patroneſs 
wich the effuſions of her full heart, ready to burſt from 


- and put her finger on her lip, by way of enjoining 


receive her commands. 


., © «© Atrifle! Ah, madam, can what afflits you be 2 


1 Very well! did Roſa recollect right—had not the 


6 Im donn nE. 
if ſhe had related it truly, muſt have entirely deſtroyed 
Madame anſwered 2 y 92 hal-earret' _ 


ker'lips,- ſhe watched an opportunity to catch a glance, 
ſecrecy ; after which ſhe retired with Mrs. Woudbe to 


„What!“ ſaid Lady Gauntlet, followin the French- 
woman, wich her eyes not quite ſo expreſſive of kind- 
neſs as uſual, ©* what has ſhe been ſaying to you?” 

Roſa's tears ſtreamed afreſh. | 

Fou cannot, ſure, be Lower ade 

- ny s countenance clearly ſaid=no. 
Nor in the power of ny ef. ber Friends 7. 
«© Oh, no!” 

Lady Gauntlet looked earneſt! in the ſtill intelli- 

te though” pale face of our heroine; «© Has ſhe 
een Ea of me or my affairs ?—yes, I fee I 
— fancies" my ſun is n el. we 

fhall e but what has ſhe ſaid ?”” 

* Thar you, my honoured, my dear proteRtreſs 
even you, are not happy.“ 
What! no more! and is it for ſuch a nige as that 
you wept-in ſuch agony ?”? 


triſſe to me can you think me fo ungrateful?” 
« You are atleaſt an uncommon character. But are 
ſure my happineſs was the ſole ure of Madame 
Croix's converſation?“ 
. Except ſome nonſenſe about Lord Aron Horſe- 
ma 
| . I thought madame- had her motives. Well 
—and io poor Lord Aron is dying for you?“ 
de madame foolifhly- infinuated ; but 1 did not 
quite fo foohſhly credit it.“ 


* No hes & you have too much good ſenſe—La S is 


in her way; but—” 


3 ſaid the was the beſt creature in the _ 
- The 


KR 


Lordſhip for the maſ 
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The counteſs called one of her ſweeteſt expreſſions NE 


in her lovely face. In the world, my dear Walfing- 


bam, where you are an infant, nay, where you are not 


yet in exiſtence—but we are at this moment retired 
from that buſy, dangerous, delightful world—where I 
have never met any thing like you, and I know you 


will de ingbtened to hear it has already given you the 


credit of an intrigue with this Lord Aron. I need not 


the evidence of that indignant glow—[ know you are 


mured in eſſentials but pray, were you at his villa 
with him ?” | 


His villa !-with him! I was carried to Madame's- 
villa, in her coach; ſhe is in habits of leaving town 
every week for air and exerciſe.“ ; 


* Vaſtly well! and you accepted a dreſs from his 
rade night? n 

« Accept a dreſs! no, I bought my dreſs. Ma- 
dame, always obliging to me, in reſpect to your lady- 


hip, me to accept it from ber; but obligations 
are painful to me, particularly pecanjary ones; — 


„Mrs. Woudbe inſiſted on my taking a whole 


year's falary, and I was too rich to need a preſent; and 


too proud to accept it.“ 


en Gauntler's winning ſmiles, he dimples, and 


the laughing expreſſion of her charming eyes, were no 
more, “ Miſs Walfingham,” ſaid ber f. 

are a good, a charming young woman; your ſenti- 
ments, like your-perſon, as as free from blemiſhi as 
human nature can be; retain that frank, that juſt and 
noble pride; retain it, by the only means by which it 
13.10 be retained, by preſerving that guileleſs inno- 
cence to which I, who have moved in the firſt ſociety, 
and who muſt now continue to move in it, or die, look 
up. The world is a ſchool of bitter experience; IL am 
altoniſhed how you can have been an inmate in this 


houſe, and in Madame La Croix's, without being a 


little- initiated into its principles; you have uncommon 


obligations to the precept, and example of thoſe with 


whom you have lived ; for yet, as 1 before ſaid, you 


are ſcarce bora—yes, even though that ingenuous look 


taxes me with the ſorrows you have known, in contra- 


ation of my theſis ;—but what real ſorrow, can rive 


e 


Py : 


* 


adyſhip, yoũ¹n 


— a ——— — — 


to inſtruct. a Beggar.“ 


: 


rwe sees en 
that heart which has not offended againſt its own pu- 


rity? Ah, my good girl! if yon know but I hope 
(apd her countenance. reſumed its uſual ſweetneſs of 
character) you will never know—” _ | 

Roſa, whoſe real affection for this accompliſhed 
Circe, gave a partial interpretation to all ſhe ſaid, 
was loſt in gracgfal admiration of the leſſon, and her, 
who thus ſtooping from her high rank, condeſeended 

And now,” continued her ladyſhip, “ have done 
ſermonizing, a thing rather novel to me and my ſort, 
I will give you a hiſtory := There was a certain rich 


lord, whoſe firſt paſſion for beauty became, by un- 
| bounded gratification, ſo degenerate, that, as he ad- 


vanced in life, it paſſed from one' horrid extreme to 
another; till, ſatiated with the deformities, as well as 
charms, of the common field of - proſtitution, and 


having. injured his conſtitution by the exceſſes in which 
he. indul 


ped, he. reformed bis conduct, fo far as to 
have wretches in pay, in different parts of the metro- 


polls, to hunt out objects unhackneyed in his favourite 
. Purſuit, For the reception of thefe victims he fur- 


ziihed a fmall villa, within a few miles of London, 
whither they. were ufually carried, and where, his ap- 
ee for novelty encreafing by being fed, they were 
eldom invited to make a ſecond viſit :—having, in one 


of his perambulations round town, ſeen a beautiful 


rt get out of a country. ſtage into a hackney coach, 
lowed, and watched her to the houſe of an ac- 


__ commodating tradeſwoman, who differed ſo much from 


his other agents, that, young and beautiful herſelf, as 


Well as having an elegant houſe at the ſervice of thoſe 


cuſtomers who could pay well for ſuch conveniences, 
her price was proportioned to her perſon and appear- 
ance.—I ſee, by your conntenance, you begin to com- 
prehend me; ſo it is not neceſſary to add, like the 
country ſign, © this is a red lion ;'—bur it is a leſſon of 
experience I give you, at the expence of my own pe- 
netration ; for had Madame La Croix been better known 


ie me, Tſhould not have thought her the beſt crea- 
e in the world.“ — The finale of the hiſtory is, that 
he. young. lady was carried to the villa of the noble 


lord, 
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Jord, inſtead of that of her female friend; but ſuch 
was the reſpe inſpired by the Row of her heart, 
and delicacy of her manners, that he 
the maſk; and ſuch' were the impreſſions ſhe made, 


that he gave his agent commiſſion to offer any terms to 


get the name of the fair novelty added to the lift of | 
victims : This, however, did not happen, but the. 
next defirable thing to real poſſeſſion, did; for he had 
the reputation of it, which he had too much vanity to 
diſclaim, more eſpecially as he had yet hope of turni 
Action to reality; a hope not abſolutely unreaſonable, 
ae, he was perſuaded, ſhe accepted from him, and ap- 


; = qa in public, in a muſlin dreſs, trimmed with fine 
-lace, which had been exhibited at his agent's houſe, . 
- as, made. by his lordſhip's. order, to preſent to a ne,. 


favourite.— | | 
.. Roſa's aftoniſhment was ſo great and unfeigned, at 
the concluſion of Lady Gauntlet's "hiſtory, that it re- 
quired all her confidence in the veracity, as well as 
judgment of her patroneſs, to render the 1acidents | 
poltible ; but a ſudden ray of light darted on her foal 
at the concluſion : If indeed, ſuch wickedneſs were 
known to exiſt in broad day; if ſuch an inſignificant 
as her humble ſelf, had really excited the attention, or 
.curiofity of that world her patroneſs was fo well ac- 
-quainted with, but which it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould 
comprehend ; if a report ſo injurious to her had been 
- received ; if it was favoured by Lord Aron Horſe- 
 magog,——and if believed by Montreville, -was it not 


At once his defence and apology? | | * 
A load was at once taken from her heart; and her 
eyes, from whence the animated brilliancy, which . * 


Were their peculiar expreſſion, had been totally ex- 
| . by downcaſt melanchaly, or floods of ſorrow, 
ane with delight. vb 47 oh 
„ How is this?” ſaid her penetrating ladyſhip; 
Jean an injury done your character pleaſe ? can it, 
-andeed, fail to diſtreſs you?“ n 
It has been the fate of my life, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered Roſa with firmneſs, always to ſuffer by ma- 


ee ef others, which I never provoked; and by inno- | 


gent, not wilful, error of my own; yet, though often; 
| oo % | 2 as 
a | 1 * . 


- 


ared not todrop 


as in/the preſent iniſtance, the calutnny bas itſelf af- 
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ſorded a Juſtification, 1 muſt feel injuries, which, even 


to thoſe who do not know my perſon, ſtamps depravity 


on my mind, and robs me of the deareſt attribute of 


my fex; but, dear madam, you know me innocent, 


her dependent; I have no hope 


and Mrs. Woudbe muſt do juſtice to the inoffenſiveneſs 
of my life: Jam the creature of your goodneſs; Iam 

8 your protec- 
tion,—ho ambition beyond the ſtation I fill; perhaps 1 


Wee might be more happy, if honoured with the , ſame 
fituation, with a lady of more cultivated mind ; but I 


am not leſs grateful to Mrs. Woudbe, becauſe ſhe is 
leſs happy than Lady Gauntlet,” and ſome other ladies 


I have bad the honour to know I am ſorry, not diſ- 


trefled, that the world miſtakes my character; but 


there a perſon in that ſtrange world, whoſe good 


opinion was dear to me, who was in full poſſeſſion of 


mine, and whoſe changed ſentiments was marked by ſo 


great a change of manners, that it transformed the 
perſect fine gentleman, into the rude inſulter of an un- 
protected woman; he ſpoke . Ia my heart 
was broken I regretted his loſt. confidence, and I 


more deeply regretted he had deprived himſelf of 


mine; but 1 ſaw him converſing with this lord; if he 


believed me guilty, he-is juſtified ; he has not wantonly 


. inſulted me; no, it was the anguiſh of his own feel- 


ings which outraged mine.” | + "we 
* Brava,” cried Lady Gauntlet z “but, my inge- 
nuous little friend, who is this divine fellow, to whom, 
in the hiſtory of yourſelf, you forgot to give a name? 
* My reſerve, believe me, madam,” replied Roſa, 
« was neither the effect of art, nor want of confi- 
dence :—1I had firſt indulged, and then torn myſelf 
from an attachment, I knew muſt be the ſource of mi- 
ſery to myſelf, and of humiliation to a dearer object; 
es, what 1 have ſuffered proves him too, too dear, 
Land 1 had impoſed.eternal filence on myſelf, in re- 


_ ſpe to him, and all his connections; but the joy of 


exculpatigg him from the crimes which tortured me, 
opens my heart to the moſt amiable and reſpected of 


"imends; yes, madam, at the moment I tell you, I 
never Will ſee him more, I may confeſs my fatal _ 
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-nefs to you 3-1 may tell you of him, whoſe honour 
is dear to me as my life,—though he may give the name 
.of Montreville to another,” Dk CL 

Lady Gauntlet half ſcreamed ;—ſhe ſtarted off her 
chair; the ſurprize put her off all guard: Mon- 
treville 7” ſheexclaimed ; © Montreville! what Mon- 
treville do you mean?“ pe WIN | 
Roſa knew. not the family name of her amiable friend 
was Montreville ; and the laſt thing ſhe would have 
ſalpeted was, that the man of her choice was pre- 


cilely him whom ſhe hoped would be proved an im- 


paſtor 3 in ſhort, the very being whoſe claims, if 


maintainable, would deprive her patroneſs of her ho- 
nours and eſtate ; ſhe ſimply anſwered, ** The grand- 
ſon of Admiral Herbert, of the Grange, in Vorkſhire.““ 
Lady Gaontler's ficſt alarm was, leaſt the delectable 
Major, her own ſon, | SY 1 


© Whoſe air cries arm !—whoſe every lbok's an oath,” 


without having ever ſeen warmer ſervice than that of 
inland marches, and mounting guard at St. James's, 
was the Adonis, about whoſe honour the Beggar was 
ſo anxious. She was no ſooner at eaſe, in this im- 
portant point, than ſhe actually burſt into an immo- 
derate fit of laughter; which, as it made light of ſo 
Jenous a ſubject, viſibly embarraſſed our heroine. 
And 1o,” cried the counteſs, at length having 
*compoled her | muſcles into her uſual gentle ſmile, 
* Montreville is the pheenix of your idolatry ; and 
his honour is dearer to you than your life ;—oh, upon 
my word, after that, you will be ſpared the declara- 
tion you hape lately been fond of making, * that life 
is of no-value ;'—do not throw ſuch anxious incre- 
culity into your pretty face; you will find the Ping | 
exatilyas I ſay, and when we get into the country, 
thall, perhaps, cure you of your pallion; but pray do 
you know his Portugueſe mother f? | | 
eh knew not ſhe was a Portugueſe, nor that ſhe | 
exiled,” ill ſhe. learned it from the rejoicings at 
ronmefract. | e ata 
Oh, no doubt the fatted calf was killed,” ber 
ee faid, ſcotofully ; but ſhe adviſed Roſa by no 
2 | . mean 


* 
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means to make Mrs. Woudbe a confidante of her paſ- 
hon; for, and again ſhe laughed ont, ſhe might tell 
her natural brother; „and yes,” ſhe added, you 
may be 4 but taße it on my word, my dear 
= e friend, that may convenience your honourable 


Af - Y Z " . , 

have no idol, madam,” faid Roſa, hurt at a 
| certain ſatirical glance, that all Lady Gauntlet's fweet- 
. nels did not effectually conceal ; *I have confeſſed my 
; | | weakneſs to you, and a tear ſtole down her cheek. 
=_ £ And,” faid her ladyſhip, kiſſing the pearly drop 

| 

| 

| 


| off, © you really ſhall not have cauſe to regret it; 
| I think I love you at this moment, though you are ſo 
| * "beautiful, and that is more than I ever promiſed ; and 
1 give you a paradox to ſtudy, as a reaſon, why the 
FF | greateſt vexation of my-life, and the greateſt diſap- 
| Pointment of yours, proceed from one and the ſame 
- objeQt; and what will further amaze you, I am very 
L much deceived if our good friend Mrs. Woudbe does 
L not ſuffer ſtill more than either of us by the ſame fa- 
mous being — tis really droll that three women, 
Whoſe fates have ſuch very different aſpects, ſhould 
be united in one myſtery, and ſuffering under the fame 
Planet; but time, child, time will develope every 
| * on me, the firſt leiſure morning at Del- 
„worth, for the clue of this maze, and, in the mean 
time, whatever you hear of my law-ſuit, do not, by 
»  _ fretting, retatal the return of your beauty: I ama 
diſciple of Lavater, and fee that dignity of brow, 
Which I at firſt thought native, prognolticates acquires, 
not borm, greatneſs ;——yes, I ſee the downfall of one 
beauty, and the elevation of another in that little cor- 
ner of your eye ;—but where, or when, did you (ce 
"the ſeducing Montreville laſt? | 
At the maſquerade,” anſwered the bluſhing Roſa, 
. confuſed, ſhe knew) not why, at the raillery of the 
counteſs. be ; 
At the maſquerade! well, I know he was there, 
but ought him fully engaged; pray was it then be 
offer e inſult you are y to excuſe, and io 
as to forgive.” . 


Again Roſa bluſhed, and ſcarce whiſpered yes.) 
> 24 7 N © 9 8 | * 
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«Aker Mrs. "'Woudbe unmaſked,” eo 

- Great!” cried her ladyſhip ; “ this Montreville, 
Fam curious to know him; he has talents for a ſtateſ- 
man] quite a man of buſineſs !—-Well, my dear, Mrs. 
Woudbe has, 1 dare ſay, by this time, diſmiſſed La 
Croix; and I have a thouſand things myſelf to arrange; 
lo after paſſing ſo long with you, without ſaying a 
ſyllable on the ſubject, - which brought me here,” I 
have but a moment to tell you, I have ordered you 
ſome white ſarſenet, ſome lace, feathers, and maſlin, 
which 1 defire you will, as I know you are very clever, 
make by ſome of Mrs. Woudbe's fine things; and now 
I read your advancement in your looks, 1 ſhall ſend 
you ſome more; you will, belides. having air and ex- 
erciſe, ſee ſome company at Delworth, and it will 
gratify we, though not them, to ſee you admired ; 
and, who knows whether ſome odd deſtiny or other 
may not carry the Portugueſe and her phœnix thither. 
Alien ;—come, don't devour my hand ;. you will 
notalways be ſo fond' of kiffing it.” © 0 
Then 1 ſhall not be fond of any thing; then I 
ſhall no longer feel, no longer think, no longer exiſt.“ 
ell, we ball ſee 3 in the mean time be well, ant 
recolle&, you have a journey of three hundted miles 
ale, which commences in two days“... 
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ee The good muſt merit God's peculiar care bf 
_ «© But who, but God, can tell us who they are?” _ 
he As no lady of moderate underſtanding, could be a 
ater admirer of faſhionable manners, or more de- 
re, ede emulate them, than Mrs. Woudbe, Lady - 
he Gauntlet's rather profuſe preſents to Roſa, in conſe- 
0 quence of her fill in, ptyliognomy, was followed by _ 
manyirom her. Mrs. Woudbe was guilty of a thou- 
* and daily meanneſſes, in the midſt of her profuſian ; 
You, 1, E b 9 


” THE BEGOAR GIRL. | | 
but if it was an attribute of nobility to be generon;, 
he would be ſo in ſpite of nature; and Roſa's pride 
not revolting againſt acts of generoſity, ſo Lecoming 
in her patroneſs to offer, and proper for her to accept, 
her wardrobe, both uſeful and ornamental, was of 
- courſe repleniſhed ; and Mrs. -Woudbe took eſpecial 
care to inform her, that, though not juſt now on 2 
level with the counteſs, in point of rank, ſhe was in. 
- finitely ſuperior to her in riches ; which, indeed, was ' 
too true; for, it is, a melancholy fact, in theſe hard 
and perilous times, that the nobility of the kingdom 
" are the pooreſt people in it; and how, indeed, can it 
fail to be ſo? how can a nobleman of ten, twenty, 
+ thirty, or forty thouſand pounds a-year, keep even 
with. bis tradeſmen, when there are ſo many elegant, 
unneceſſary expences, which take up all the ready 
money; and when he has in his eſtabliſhment, men 
who, like the worthy progenitor of Mr. Woudbe, hare 
an eye to driving their own ſet of bright bays. 

Earl Gauntlet had ſome eighteen or twenty thouſard 
pounds a-year, a plate at court, a frecure on the re. 
»venue, and a commiſſion in the army; his elder hope 

Was a. member of parliament, in the intereſt of the 
» miniſter, and had, beſides, a place of no inconſide- 
-rable profit-in one of the home departments; his ſe- 

cond Jon was a young officer, of old rank, in the 
= rds3 and his counteſs had,—no human being, fare 

r beautiful ſelf, can eſtimate her income; all litt!c 

folks knew of the matter "was, that it muſt be very 
| great, and that'ſhe was both able and willing to ſpend 
ttz fo that Earl Gauntlet was really a diſtreſſed man. 

Roſa; however, was rich; ſo rich, that having paid 

the trifle Mrs. La Croix took for her fine dreſs, out d 
the remains of her own money, ſhe had now no cc- 

- eafion to change the fifty pounds Mrs. Woudbe c- 
vanced ; but the caſe of her circumſtances, in regard 

dio pecuniary matters, had not the magical effect ot 

- _ + heie's mind, which ſome people fancy is the concen: 

tent of a full purſe. * 
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Wat would not Roſa now have given to hear 6 

. kn Brown, and how ſeverely did ſhe. regret the po- 
u ic regard io appearance which prevented her #108 
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ing kim her addreſs, or receiving his; and after 
eight months, in which he had made no enquiry after 
her, 16 Was not now to be expected. - 61:85 
The duty ſhe owed to the children of Major Buha- 
nun, urged her to write to Dr. Cameron, to inform 
um of John's knowledge of the affairs of their de- 
ceaſed relation; and ſhe was alſo often tempted to write 
to that gentleman on her own account; but, after all, 
what pothble benefit could reſult to the major's children, 
or what pleaſure to himſelf, from ſuch vague informa- 
tion as ſhe could give them; ſhe underſtood ſo little of 
$4 public funds, that ſhe had never recollected even 
the names mentioned by John; ſo that except he had 
written, as ſhe ſometimes hoped, on failing to find her, 
or gone himſelf to Scotland and made them acquaint- 
ed with-the good fortune himſelf, all ſhe could ſay on 
the ſubje&t would buPraiſe expectation, without power 
to realize it ; fill, therefore, in hope that ſome happy 
chance might again reſtore the faithful humble friend 
ſhe had fo unfortunately miſſed, ſhe reſolved to defer 
Wrieing to Scotland ; but there was a duty which, 
though leſs impelled wa inclination, ſhe could not 
anſwer to herſelf to neg] beet? 

At was now near nine months ſince, ſhe parted with 
her mother; Mr. Garnet had given her his addreſs, and 
though the affluence of his circumſtances as well as the 
altettion he evinced for his wife, were ſufficient ſure- 
ties for her worldly comforts, yet it was incumbent on 
her to inform herſelf of the health and happineſs of her 
only parent, before ine commenced a. journey, which, 
belides poſſible accidents to herſelf, might, conſidering 
her mother's time of life, infirmities, and unfortunate 
propenſity, render a future meeting oncertain : under 
the influence of theſe reflections having, with the aſ- 
Alkane of the ſervant, arranged and packed her clothes 
wa travelling trunk belonging to Mrs. Woudbe's car- 
rage, the day before that Bred for theit departure, 
and obtained Mrs. Woudbe's permiſſion to be abſent a 
ew hours, ſhe ſerit for a hack, and after paſſing through 
what appeared to her a new world, in compariſon with g 
the regions of St. James's, and Portman-ſquare, the, —_ 
each” apped, according to ber direction, at a, very} 
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but if it was an attribute of nobility -'to be generon;, 
me would be ſo in ſpite of nature; and Roſa's pride 
not revolting againſt acts of generoſity, ſo_l+coming 
in her patroneſs to offer, and proper for her to accept, 
her wardrobe, both uſeful and ornamental, was of 
. © courſe repleniſhed ; and Mrs. - Woudbe took eſpecial 
care to inform her, that, though not juſt now on 4 
level with the counteſs, in point of rank, ſhe was in- 
- finitely ſuperior to her in niches ; which, indeed, was 
too true; for, it is, a melancholy fact, in theſe hard 
and perilous times, that the nobility of the kingdom 
ate the pooreſt people in it; and how, indeed, can it 
fail to lo? 19m, can a nobleman of ten, twenty, 
thirty, or forty thouſand pounds a-year, keep even 
Wien his tradeſmen, When there are ſo many elegant, 
unneceſſary expences, which take up all the ready 
money; and when he has in his eſtabliſhment, men 
Who, like the worthy progenitor of Mr. Woudbe, hare 
-an eye todriving their own ſet of bright bays. 

-Earl Gauntlet had ſome eighteen or twenty thouſand 
pounds a-year, a plate at court, a fnecure on the re- 
venue, and a commaſſion in the army; his elder hope 

Was à member of parliament, in the intereſt of thc 
miniſter, and had, beſides, a place of no inconſide- 
able profit-in one of the home departments; his ſe- | 
cond ſon was a young officer, of old frank, in the 

ards3 and his counteſs had,—no human being, fare 

bo beautiful ſelf, can eſtimate her income; all little 

- Folks knew of the matter was, that it muſt be very 

great, and that ſhe was both able and willing to ſpend 
*1t; ſo that Earl Gauntlet was really a diſtreſled mar. 

Roſa; however, was rich ; ſo rich, that having paid 

the trifle Mrs. La Croix took for her fine dreſs, ou: of 

the remains of her own money, ſhe had now no oc: 

© akon to change the fifty pounds Mrs. Woudbe ad. 

vanced ; but the caſe of her circumſtances, in regard 

3 10 pecuniary matters, had not the magical effect of 

. bes mind,” which ſome people fancy is the concom!: 

dent os a full purſe. Rey N 7" 

| e would not Roſa now have given to bear d 
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ie him ber addreſs, or receiving. his ; and after 
eight months, in which he had made no enquiry after 


her, it was not now to be expected. 


he duty ſhe owed to the children of Major Buha- 


nun, ur her to write to Dr. Cameron, to inform 
him of John's knowledge of the affairs of their de- 


ceaſed relation; and ſhe was alſo often tempted to write 


to that gentleman on her own account; but, after all, 


what potſible benefit could reſult to the major's children, 


or what pleaſure to himſelf, from ſuch vague informa- 


tion as ſhe could give chem; ſhe underſtood ſo little of 


2 public funds, that ſhe had never recollected even 
names mentioned by John ; ſo that except he had 
written, as ſhe ſometimes hoped, on failing to find her, 
or gone himſelf to Scotland and made them acquaint- 


ed with-the good fortune himſelf, all ſhe could ſay on 
the ſubje& would buPraiſe expectation, without power 


to realize it ; fill, therefore, in hope that ſome happy 
chance might again reſtore the faithful humble friend 
ſhe had fo unfortunately miſſed, ſhe reſolved to defer 
writing: to. Scotland; but there was a duty which, 
though leſs impelled to by inclination, ſhe could not 
anſwer to herſelf to neglect. | a. | 

- At was now near nine months ſince, ſhe parted with 
her mother; Mr. Garnet had given her his addreſs, and 


though the affluence of his circumRances as well as the 


alteftion he evinced for his wife, were ſufficient ſure- 
ties for her worldly comforts, yet it was incumbent-on 
her to inform herſelf of the health and happineſs of her 
only parent, before ine commenced a. journey, which, 
es poſſible accidents to herſelf, might, conſidering 


propenſity, render a future meeting oncertain : under 


theinflgence of theſe reflections having, with the aſ- 


fltance'of the ſervant, arranged and packed her clothes 
iu a travelling trunk war. gy. to Mrs. Woudbe's car- 
mage, the day before that fixed for their departure, 

obtained Mrs. Woudbe's permiſſion to be abſent a 
ſew hours, ſhe ſerit for a hack, and after paſſing throurh 


what appeared to her a new world, in compariſon with 


a 
| Pt 


her mother's time of life, infirmities, and unfortunate 


the regions of St. James's, and Portman+ſquare, the, 
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96 THE BEGGAR , GIRL. 
Pretty houſe, in Paradiſe- ſtreet, Rotherhithe, with the 
name of Garnet, on-a braſs plate on the door. 

Roſa felt an emotion of pleaſure very naturelly 2c 
counted for, —the habitation of the mother was no dil. 
grace to the child; this was an obſervation, on which 

der mind might reſt, without the cenſure of local pride; 
it was comfortable to her parent, and that rendered i 
. do to herſelf, 3 ES 
decent woman opened the door, and, with an er. 
Preſſion of pleaſure. im her. plain countenance, invite! 
Rola in, and, without aſking a ſingle queſtion, or an- 
|. tvering one put to her, ſnewed her into a neat parlour, 
Where, as Mr. Garnet ſaid, ſhe might fee herſelf in the 
furniture and painted floor-cloth, and where, the buy 
.. Jervant, having placed her a chair, her queſtion, if 
Mx. or Mrs. Garnet were at home? was anſwered by 
another, —if ſhe was the pretty young lady as was 6 
good to miſtus when her leg was broked ? becaule if 
the was,. maſter and miſtus left order, ſhe ſhould have 
the whole houſe, as $996 a one it wur as any in Paradile, 
ſtreet, and the garden as St as hands could make it, 
K All as if it wur her own, and hve in it till they comed 
1 back again. e eee 
oss pas affected at the declared kindneſs, which 
1 E her with ſo comfortable an aſy lum, and felt: 
G latent. {elf reproach . for her want of affection for 6 


hay pw wa. 


 _ ... contiderate a mother, which kept her a moment {ilcr;, 
| before” ſhe could -enquire, if they had been in town 
dice Mrs, Garnet's accident? e PER 
| «© Oh, bleſs your {ou}! Miſs,” anſwered the woman, 
dat they have, and miſtus picked up purely; ard 
te be ſure, there was fitch a fuſs about making tic 
. puddings every Sunday, ay, and often a worky-dajs 
too, and all eſpecting of you; — then maſtur (aid, It 
o as ſomeat ad appened to you, and miſtus crid 
- and took. on; but I thoft as ſhe groed pure and ito 
| ag z but howſiver I was out, for ſhe greed ſick, poi 
10 
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cle, and: mallancholly, and fell off on her meals; 
ur and ſhe went to ſome doctor's out of town, 43 
ner; thet, Why ſhe wuſnt a morſel better, and then 6 
ii fer agen to the ſame doctor's; for my har 
would nat give a pin {or country doctors; wo wo 
AIDS | 9 ä » fumg 
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ſummer comed, and our gardin comed out purely 
tis @ monſtrous pretty gardin Mise, —bere, you may 
ſee rout of this winder, —I am up yearly and late at 
ic myſelf; only had two days work done by a/gatden- - 
er, all the ſummur ;—how ſiver miſtus pined to a ſkillet z © 
ſo maitur ſaid as he would go once more to that country 
doftor, a poor f e thing, I dare for to 
ſay;z howbver go they did; and then maſtur ſaid, as he 
would take milreſs a jauating into the country to divert 
her, for, poor fole, ſhe looked like a ghoſt; and then, 
, there comed a fine gentleman; as miſtus ſaid was 
— — and axed all about you.“ 8 
* About me !” 180 5 
ere as you are alive, Miſs.” | 
pen was this ?*”* N r 
ont maay's the time and oft; and then he 
e letters, fore on em coſt a matter of ſevenpente, 
eta he was welcome as flowers in May; 
I a6 believe here is one on em a top on the glaſs.” 
The woman having reached the letter; if Roſa's 
dechning to read it was not a rriumph of temper, it was 
i a tnamph of: equal merit; for the hand ſeal were 
mnquelzanably Montreville's, and her pride, if not 
© ker love, was pratified, at finding he had facrifeed his 
cilike of the Garnets, to the deſire of finding her. 
The poſlibility, that by this channel, ſhe might on 
ſome future time, have it in her power to clear the im- 
putations, which a combination of chance and wick- 
eqnels had caſt on her character, and overwhelm him 
with regret” for his credulity, gave a glow of pleaſure 
to her countenance, as ſhe retetied the offered letter, 
aa ang aked if he could have Mr. Garnet's addreſs, 
© Nothen,”” the woman ſaid; ** could be more qut 
ek, for thof only yeſterday ſhe had a letter from 
Mus, concarning bottlen the ale, Mr. Tod, che 
Meerykan marchant, wanted to write to maſtur, from 
dis country ouſe, atop of Blackheath,” and not kno,w- 
i er, the guy it to him; but in two or three days 
t might be had agen.” | e dne 
Bois the more ſeriouſly regretted this circumſtance, 
bearing town would preclude a poſſibility of re- 
SHINE there, and ine was as totally ignorant of the” 
+ > I 15 a E 3 | 3 route 0 ; Th 
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route. Lady Gauntlet intended to take, as where her 
ſeat lay ; all the had hea;d-was, that it was in the north; 
—-ſhe therefore defired to be kindly remembered to 
Mr. and Mrs. Garnet, and then recollecting the child, 


75 "aſked if he accompanied them? 


* 
, 


0 Mort excurſion. 
Me, Woudbe, in high good humour, rallied her on 


« Ch, bleſs your ſole; Miſs! no,—maſtur ſaid, 2: 
9 7 0 be ruinated, ſo left him at boarding ſchool 

Roſa took the addreſs of the ſchool; and though the 
woman earneſtly begged her to confider how maſtur 
and miſtus wud fret, becauſe ſhe wud not make the 
beſt houſe in Paradiſe-ſtreet, and the niceſt gardin in 
the world her own, an offer that would not come every 
ſunſhiny day, and concluded her remonſtrance, ſhrewd- 
Is nodding, with ** folks might go furder and fare wus,” 
ſhe ordered the hack to the i and bein 
inſtantly recognized by little Phill, diſcharged part 


ber debt of gratitude for the affectionate kindneſs of 


the father, by careſſes and preſents to the child; after 
age ſhe returned to Portman-ſquare, better both in 
and ſpirits, and certainly not leſs happy, for her 


- 


her Rotherhithe acquaintance ; ' ſuppoſed they were 
Cyclops, and- that, 75 their 5 at ſuch an 
out-of-the-way place, their heads came in. contact with 
the teet of chriſtians at the weſt end of the town. 


r, Woudbe, not quite ſo full of wit and jeſt, ſaid 


many. a man who could buy half the welt end of the 
town, lived about Rotherhithe. | | | 
ot ſmiled ;—ſome humble friends dropped in; 


Mrs. Woudbe, who, with all her predilection for high 
yank, was little leſs delighted to be the queen of 


company where ſhe might top the great perſonage, had 
no fall number of Famblo friends; and thoſe Who 


now came to take their leave of her, had ſo happy: 
. ' knack at laughing, in the proper periods of her con- 


verſation, admiring all-ſhe ſaid, and praiſing all it 
did, thatRoſa, finding ſhe might ſteal off unobſerved, 


ATi, if not to reſt, to dwell on ſubjects as exhi- 


larating,—and was up in the morning, ready dreficd 
Sor the journey, in a pretty habit made by Lady 8 | 
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lis tradeſman exactly like her own, with the Windſor 
uniform, three hours hefore Mrs. Woudbe was ſtirring, 
who, indeed, gry half | when the 3 
coach ſto at the door. i 125 
+ The . did not alight, but the earl always and 

on every occaſion a complete courtier, got out to un- 
ve to Mr. Woudbe, and hand Mrs. Woudbe into 
carriage. | PF ö 7 | AF 
The Montrevilles were remarkable for a certain cha- 
rafter of countenance, which aſſimilated in all the fav. 
rtraits, and were equally ſtriking in the raba 


4 the family ; the picture, which ſo ſtru 

iin Lady Gauntlet's room, of the late earl, might 
almoſt have paſſed for the preſent earl, or his brother, 
though the latter was much inferior to the former in 

perſonal advantages ; but ſtill the reſemblance was 
fnking, and Roſa, who had never ſeen him before, 
I kim with ſuch rivetted attention, that. ſhe for- 
yot, till-reminded by Mr. Woudbe, that he waited with 
uncovered head, extended hand; and body inclining 
o e bend, to offer the ſame ſervice to her. Ton 
much confaſed- to apologize, ſhe haſtily entered the 
carriage';z and, bluſhing no leſs at her abſence. of 
thought, than at the ſecret motive which occaſioned it, 
4 with ayerted eyes, into the corner of: the 


y Gauntlet, ever attentive to etiquette, bowed | 
very graciouſly, and announced Miſs Walfingham to 
ber lord ; —his lord(hip loſt nothing by the concealment, 
under the fringed curtains of Roſa's fine downcaſt eyes: 
Ladies” eyes, except royal ones, were no part of his 
lordihip's admiration, (till leſs of his ping ; he bowed. 
ma moſt civil manner, and the carriage daſh'd off, 
The journey began and ended, as moſt long jour- 
des do z after a few brilliant ſallies from Mrs. Woudbe, 
ang as many ſweet ſmiles from the counteſs, the former. 
became” dull, the latter thoughtful ; Lord Gauntlet fell 


es had her bock; this laſted till the firſt 


clange of horſes at Barnet; when the duſty road, and 

tha heat of the weather, furniſhed converſation for the 

next half dozen miles, when the air had fo 500d an 

be dinner formed a freſh topic of general 
j * 12 E 4 8 At 
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| A St. Alhan's they overtook the younger branch 
: of the” family, to whom” Lady Gauntlet introduced 

Mrs, Woudbe and her ygung companion.” 

-- = Endy Louiſa, theearl's eldeſt daughter, had, as was 
mentioned in the firſt volume, made an carly and 
impradent marriage with a gentleman, who, however 
charmed with her beauty, certainly did carry her 
young ladyſhip off to Scotland in purſuh of the neareſt 
road to church preferment, for Mr. Brudenel was an 
ordained, unbeneficed clergyman. 

Lady Gauntlet, who was very partial to this daugh- 
ter, forgave an offence ſhe was 5 to ack no- · 
ledge, proceeded from a miſtake of her own; for re- 
ing on che power of that beauty which ſhe had 
proved in herſelf fo irreſiſtable, ſne preſented her 2 
der at court, with the ſerious intention of marrying her 
to che richeſt Duke in England before ſhe was fitteen. 
Marriage was not, however, in that Duke's way; 
and though Lady Louiſa was ſeen every where, ad- 
wired; toaſted, and talked of, Mr. Brudenel happened 
c to be the firſt man who-ſaid any very ſoft things to her, 
-  an@ with ſuch effect, he eaſily perſuaded her to accom - 

Ilm to Gretna Green, | 

+ —Hiy expectations were not entirely diſappointed, 
Lady*Bauntlet could command thoſe who commanded 
every thing but money; Me Brudenel was therefore in- 
ducted into two very valuable livings : but as he was 

nge to begin life on credit, and, of courſe, pa) 
ies over for what he did vor, as well as what he real- 

Hai want, the Rev. Mr. Brudenel, and his wife 

Tei Louiſa were very ſhabby appendages to the fa- 
mily of the lovely Counteſs, their honoured mother; 
"they afforded at the ſame time a very intereſting 

- - Rudy for the younger daughters, and a hint to herſelf 

Wr der own future conduct towards them. 

— When the education of the ladies was complete, 
that i to ſay, when a Swiſs governeſs, perfectly ade 

: 25 tothe taſk of inſtruction, had done with them, 
8 y Gauhtlet, conſcious perhaps, that too cloſe an 

intimacF with her daughters 2 not exactly correſ- 
Peach wich her wiſh to preſerve their minds untainted 


T : 


„even in ignorance of, the innocent adio, 
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- of herown buſy life, engaged Madame Roſette, a ci. 
devantbaroneſs, of high birth, unimpeached character, 
and ad mired accompliſhments, partly as companion, 
and partly as governeſs to her grown daughters. 
Madame Roſette's family, were among the firſt who 
' deſerted their poſt at Verſailles, at the beginning of the 
dittarbance there, when emigration was rather the ran 
of anon than an act of neceſſity, and when the fly. 
ing nobles expected to return in triumph; and ſo ill 
provided. was the Baron Roſette for the events which 
followed, and for ever deprived him of his honour and 
fortune, that Madame was very ſoon in a ſituation to 
be thankful to the foundreſs of St. Cyr for an educa» 
tion that gave her bread, while her huſband died of a 
broken heart among the dejected heroes in the army 
of Conde. Fe ana bo 
Madame Roſette was as virtuous as ſhe was noble 
and-accompliſhed ; but the happineſs ſhe might have 
rienced in a family where ſhe was treated with in- 
tinite reſpect, in the ſociety of amiable young women 
who loved her, was embittered byppen repinings 
the rank and fortune ſne had laſt, — and every 
ſentiment jaundiced by g indes tte hatred el 
ted 


anz—a feeling, perhapnennatural am 

bleeding from every vai der ie excelſts commit 

by monſters who vero iſ object of fer contempt; 
and ſhe was not more tous of the hongur and vir- 
tue of the young ladies under ker care, than of 
innate ſuperiority of rank which the infiſted coulc 
only be. preſerved by keeping inferiors at an awful 
diſtance—a leſſon to which, not only the miſeries Ma- 
dame Roſette deplored, but the diſcontented poverty 
or their own ſiſter, pining inceſſantly for the ſplendor 
the had Joſt, gave both weight and authority, IG 
Mrs. Woudbe's face, Madame declared, reminded 
her of the poiſſardes wha made up the dreadful caval- 

cage from Paris to Verſailles, which drove her from 
France; there was not a trait in her countenance which 
was not eminently vulgar, and her demeanour was ſo 
fest bourgeoiſe, that it was with infinite pain ſhe + 
yore to-fit in her company. Could, then, the humble 
gmpanion of a woman, ſo obnoxious and contmpti- | 
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| ble, be honoured with the notice of Madame Roſette 
or her fair pupils? No—the thing was impoſſible ;— 

_ . and though the young ladies immediately diſcovered 
an intereſting candour in Roſa's countenance—and 
though Madame acknowledged, that, if her fituation 
and connections did not prove the direct contrary, ſhe 
would, from the air of gentility in every feature of her 
nine face, and every movement of her graceful perſon, 

_ have been ready to give her credit for as good blood 
as flowed in the veins of her pupils, or even her own; 
yet the bar between their rank and hers was inſur- 
mountable, and her reſpectful compliments were re- 
turned with civilities no leſs cold than formal. | 
Nola had been too long inured to the ſupercilious 
notice of little minds to be mortified at flights, evi- 
-dently levelled at her circumſtances ; but ſhe could not 
help feeling the hardſhip of being in the ſame party, 
. going to the ſame place, and living under the fame 
roof with young women of ber own. age, in whoſe 
open looks ſhe read, candour and good-humoyr, with- 

hope of being mitted to their little parties; and 

down by Miz. Woudbe, viſibly diſconcerted. 
ee by his mother, Lord 
cry bat he muſt, neverthe- 


— 


i recollected the in- 
ident at Muſhroom- Place? d the face, which was 
-mndeed formed to make a laſting impreſſion where it 
Was once ſeen with interefl. Nothing was leſs likely 
to be remembered by the Earl than a fine ſet of fea- 
tures; the major was at that time too much in wine to 
- remember any thing; the young ladies had merely 
Followed their mother into the eating-parlour ; and as 
nothing could, in their opinion, be more diſagreeably 
infipid than the two pretty daughters of Sir Solomon 
.. Muſhroom, they had confined their attention to a ſmall 
talk between themſelves, without having their curio- 
Fity excited by the diſtreſs of the Counteſs of Lowder, 
and fein leſs, by. the infignificant being who was tbe 
innocent Kauſe of it; fo it was only by Lord Delworth 
Roſa yas recogniſed. = VV * 


* 


THE BECGAR' GIRL) 7 $3 


his young man, whoſe natural reſpe& for his mo- 
ther was not certainly the leſs for obſerving the adroit- 
nes and ſucceſs with which ſhe managed the intereſt 
of her family, and preſerved that ſupentority of beauty 
. "and attrattion above all her compeers, which was the 
beſt earneſt of her continued power, did not think it 
roper to diſ-arrange any plan ſhe might have formed 
1 the- diſcovery he had made; and if the fine crea- 
ture had come into the family by accident, opportuni- 
ties enough would occur at Delworth for 1 —_— 
recollection into intimacy, 
Lord Delworth was a young man, famous for no 
active virtues, nor accuſed of any very uncommon 
vices ; it could not happen that a law ſuit, in which 
he was ſo immediately intereſted, and which was of 
uch importance to his family, could be a ſecret to 
him; but ſach was his experience of the management 
of his mother, and ſuch his confidence in the eaſe and 
"Cheerfulneſs of her demeanour, that he did not bur- 
- then the happy equanimity of his temper with antici- 
_ pation of apprehending evil, when he was ſo near the 
poſſeſſion * certain good: for, was he not to be mar- 
ried to a fine girl 0 dry thouſand pounds ! was be 
not to touch near of that ſum Fiimſelf and if | 
the heart of his bride was ſet on a coronet the would 
never wear, if her ſettlements were making on an 
eſtate ſhe would not enjoy, would her Uſapperntiments | 
unmarry her ? or — that part of her fortune which 
he had deſtined to be ſcattered half over London ? 
Certainly not. 
Before the author concludes this digreſſion, the bene 
leave to hint to thoſe ignorant people, who are of 
opinion that, at leaſt in the momentous affairs of his 
eſtate and family, Lord Gauntlet's name ſhould ſome- 
- times be mentioned ;—ſych a huſband as his lordſhip 
on no occaſion otherwiſe neceſſary to the arrange- 
ment of ſuch wives as her ladyſhip, than to ſtand forth 
her champion. in any dirty buſineſs in which hex cha- 
rafter or intereſt may be involved; in which caſe,” he 
will be handed down to 28 with * diſtinc- 
—_ he deſerves. | 
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_ - The firſt repaſt being ended, the family. and fie, 


ir Counteſs, with Mrs, Woudbe 


and Roſa, in the poſt-coach—the young ladies, Ma- 
game Roſette, and a female domeſtic in the landau 
"the Counteſs and Mrs. Woudbe's woman, with Lord 
- Gauntlet's valet, "in Mrs. Woudbe's chaiſe—Lord 
"Delworth and the major in the former's chaiſe—their 
two valets and the major's dogs in Lord Gauntlet'; 
Chaiſe—two other female ſervants and a man-cook in 


a hack-chaiſe—atd a ſuitable number of out-riders— 


| ceded on their journey; and as the Counteſs 
never ot a moment of time, got into the inn, where 
e fept, © ſo late, that, after 4 very flight repaſt, 
every body were glad to retire, - 
Ad thus, with very little variation, except what 
fine roads and beautiful proſpects afforded, the long 


=. ©: jerry Was accompliſhed ; which gave Roſa leiſure 


compare her firſt exenrfion to the north in a hum- 
ble hack-chi#f, with a man of honour, ſenſe, and 
urbanity, without a ſingle attendant, or the cavalcade 
hen, I Actracts all the eyes, bows, courteſies, 
1 (* Beggars, and barking curs of every village 
” "rem London to Cumberland, left on her mind a de- 
cided preference of comfort to ſhow. 8 
Their glance of Delworth Houſe, however, com- 
Penfateck fer the infipidity of the eompanions of her 
_ "Journey 3. wr, impoilible as it may ſeem, even the 
buntes eicher was or affected to ſleep half the way. 
Tt was evening when they paſſed the porter's lod 
The rays of the departing ſun ſet in a fine clouded 
_ &y over Tuftre-brown turrets, which roſe in majeſtic 
4507 on the brow of an eminence, at the foot of 
"another eminence Conſiderably higher, clothed with 
trees, whote waving foliage eh red the countleſs 
"ſhades or that univerſal tint with which nature decks 
her favourite ſcenes. WIG po 7 
3 The road, which was circular, led by ſeparate aſcents 
” rouph fine plantations of noble trees to a flat in front 
-. or the magnificent building; in the centte.of which 
"was a Wroe meet of water; on its clear boſom 4 
-highly-ornamented veſſel, with fireamers waving in 
"lt wind, rode at anchor, from which a'band of ſuch 
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raralhmuſic as the neighbouring village afforded, with 
worErench-horns and a flute from among the earl's 
domeſtics, greeted the. arrival of their lord ; the re- 
vibrating ſtrains of che muſic, ſimple as they were; 
the extenhve view on all fides many miles over the 
adjacent, luxuriant, well-cultivated country; the pro- 
futon of fine flowers, and flowering. ſhrubs, in Rig 
ſcent and in bloom; the Gothic ſplendor of the fine 
* they were approaching, which, though it ſpoke + 
taſte of other days, was in the higheſt order and 
neatne(s, truck Roſa with ſuch enthuſiaſtic admiration, 
that ſhe exclaimed, ſeizing the hand of the Counteſs, 
and prefling it fervently to her lips, This is ſurely a 
repole for the happy favourites of heaven.“ 
he Earl gave the firſt ſymptom; of feeling he had 
_ betrayed for five long days, in a deep agh, and Lad 
Gauntlet looked grave ;. but Mrs. Wou be Knew 
if Mr. Woudbe could move the Dorſetſhire houſe tor © 
ſuch a {pot as that before her, ſhe really believed the -* 
could live in it three months at a time! A. | 
The Earl again * as the carriage ſtopped. The 
domeſtics lined the ſpacious hall, through which Lady 
Gauntlet led the way into a drawing- room, with G- 
thic bow. windows, from which it appeared as impol- 
lible to limit, as to ſatiate the eye,—ſuch was the en- 
chanting beauty of the view it commande. 
Heaven!“ exclaimed Mrs, Woudbe, “ what a 
grand old building ſtands , on. the level of that fine 
park! I declare it would make a charming frontiſ- 
piece for the Grim Abbeſs, or Dumb Nun of St. Bog-. 
and-moat.” | | „ 
od the ſcenery !” ſaid Roſa, with viyacity 
« what infinitely. finer flights might fancy take from + 
what you now 3 Madam, than any you could glean * 
from rambling round your ſeat in Dorſetſhire ; and - 
how much more — and ſolemn are the woods -n 
, near. this charming place than thoſe you were ſo a- 
tached to there.” at er 3 via he 
* As to that, Miſs Walfingham,” anſwered Mrs. 
ape, < I have altered my plan ſince I ſtudied the 
horrors of my. haſhand's woods in Dorſetſhire ; and if 
"Rad not made-up my mind to.deſcripyon of 7 7 | 
e | | | | and 
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and horrors, which eye never ſaw,'nor ears ever heard, 
merely becauſe none of thoſe horrid low creatures 
who. write for bread ſhall preſume to ſay I copy them, 
I muſt own that this place exceeds any thing I ever 
"aw; and if a good thunder-ſtorm would but flah 
through the trees, and tear up a few of them by the 
root ; and if, as I ſaid before, I was not reſolved ne- 
ver to ſet my name to any thing natural——Pray, 
Lady Gauntlet, is that the ſea yonder which I took 
for a white cloud ?” , 

% An arm of it,” replied” the Counteſs, „which 
| — the baſe of the rocks. you ſee beyond the caſ- 
Coffee, tea, ices, lemonade, and fruits, were ſerved; 
after which the Earl retired to his library, his elder 
ſon to the ſtables, the younger to the kennel, and the 
ladies to their apartment with Madame Roſette. 

«© Well, Lady Gauntlet,” cried Mrs. Woudbe, 
looking through her eye-glaſs out of the window, 
* this.1s really an heavenly place.” 

E give you joy of heaven then,” asſwered the 
lady, with an expreſſion of countenance Roſa could 
not underſtand. | | 

« Thank ye, dear Counteſs,” faid Mrs. Woudbe, 
"half courteſying, with the ſame myſterious expreſſion. 
„But pray tell me what fine old caſtle that is ?” 

„% Denningcourt—Lord Denningcourt's preſent re. 
fidence. The elegant, expenſive, ſtill handſome Lord 
Denningecourt, they ſay, reſides in a corner of that 
"old" building, bare as it was left by the late lord of 
even neceflaries. . 
rest a brute as his ſon,” interrupted Mrs. 
t  "Woudbe—* hated the one, and deſpiſe the other.” 
| e He certainly always had an odd habit of over- 
booking but (and the Counteſs ſmiled at Roſa) you 

- "Tee how he is puniſhed. That fine ſeat; which over- 

- Jooks him, on the riſe at the further extremity of the 
Park, is the jointure-houſe, new built from the foun- 
Aauaation, furniſhed, and ornamented at an immenſe 
-expenceSdy the angry papa of the nt earl for his 
widow ; and the beſt of the buſineſs is, ſhe is, after 
all, but tenant for life; for the jointure-houſe- malt | 
+ RET Wor WO go | 
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o the next dowager, whoever ſhe may be, and 
8 whole of the eſtate is bound to the repairs of the 
deſerted caſtle. See how, like a proud minion, yon 
new houſe ſeems to ſoar above the deſerted favourite. 
All chat was worth 8 the actual heir looms 
excepted, have been carried to the jointure-houſe, 
where, at her huſband's laſt requeſt, the dowager prin- 
| ci ly. 1 N | | 
Nn. anſwered Mrs. Woudbe, it muſt. be 
vaſtly pleaſant to have ſuch faſhionable neighbours 
you'viſit, to be ſure ??” | 
, Na—ye do not, Lady Denningeourt. 
«Iz; the ſtrangeſt woman in the. world, and the 
radeſt too.” “ | * — 0 | 
am not to be told that?” 9 
80 I can't wonder. your ladyſhip does not let her 
in. L aſſure you I ſhall exactiy follow—that is, I ne- 
ver defign to viſit her. Only think how inſolent ſhe 
treated ine after I ſent the tickets to her niece—a vul- 
thing! with her Scotch brogue—never opened 
E to me; but if ever I give another maſque- 
rade | 
Lou will manage better,“ ſaid the Counteſs, with 
a dimpled ſmile. - * ome F 
Aud pray what town is that beyond?” aſked 
Mrs. Woudbe. . | „ 
u only a village—Denningcourt. The build, 
ings you ſee, which * it ſo important an appear 
ance, are an alms-houſe for poor women, an hoſpital 
for 1 village invalids, a charity ſchool, and an infant 
nurſery.“ Fs g SORE 21, 
«And pray, my dear madam, cried Roſa, with 
jews! 2 who was ſo good as to think of all thoſe 
ings?” 0 MR 
| . though I do not love, I reſpect, Miſs 
Walfingham,—it is the Counteſs of Denmingcourt.” * 
* * Ah; madam ! did ſhe not well merit that her own 
dome ſhould riſe ſuperior to the old caftle ? ' 
ide is, I tell you,“ ſaid Mrs. Woudbe, „the 
molndiculous creature in the world. Very hand- 1 
ome, no doubt ; bat ſo quiziſb and proud ! and o ä 
ſtately lee 258 Fes 3 6 — ä 5 . ] 1 
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** She was,” the counteſs coolly ſaid, “daughter 

and fiſter to a duke.“ Wen LF | 

This filenced Mrs, Woudbe about Lady Denning. 
court; for who reſpected dukes and duke's relations 
more than her. er er. du | 


% And pray what, place is that,“ ſhe aſked, on 
the left? | | 


"That, Lady Gauntlet coldly ſaid, was Delworth : | 


Lord Gauntlet and herſelf were little in the country; 
their duty and inclinatzon detained them elſewhere; 
where,” if they did not build charity-houſes, ſhe hoped 
they were at their poſt. RIF . 
As there were no other very near neighbobrs faſhion- 
able enough to intereſt Mrs. Woudbe, and as the ſeveral 
villages in fight, from the eminence on which they 
ſtood, were merely cluſters of houſes with a ſteeple, 
Mrs. Woudbe had already ſeen enough of the charm- 
ing proſpect, when the ſupper- bell rung. The meal 
Was elegant, and well ſerved ; Lady Gauntlet all her- 
ſelf; Mrs. Woudbe, who was much devoted to the 
gratifications of the table, paid it due reſpect; Lord 
_ Gauntlet was thoughtful ; Lord Delworth chatty ; the 
major,. or Lord Charles, noiſy ; the young ladies re- 
ſerved ; Madame Roſetta filent ; and Roſa, as ſhe was 
full bleſſed with the particular notice of her patroneſs, 
pleaſed with every thing. 5 
be next day, that moſt delightful viſitor which can 
be received at a country feat, the poſt, arrived: it 
brought letters for every part of the family, Mrs. 
 Woudbe and her humble companion excepted. © Bleſ- 
ſd are they who expe nothing:“ By that rule Roſa 
_ was much the: happier af the two, ſor ſhe could not 
4, "3s Sh naw. Mrs. Woudbe was, and retired, 
in very il humour, to write to her natural brother. 

» Delworth Houſe abounded in all forts of magnif- 
ene; the beds were down; the carpets pourtrayed 
- all the beauty of colour; the f niture was grand; the 

' mirrors ſuch, and ſo judiciouſly diſpoſed, as to reflect 
every beauty of fituation. as well as perſon; the fide- 
_ boards ere richly and taſtefully decorated; the table 
Served with a profuſion of delicacies, and the ſervants 

numerous and attentive; no form was obſerved, but 
64 WP) N 8 1, every 
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. | CY 
every, body left to the amuſements of their own fancy $. 
books, muſic, and inftruments; tables ſtored with im- 
plements for drawing ; ſaddle horſes and carriages, 
were at their command; in ſhort, there was nothin 
o wi for, but that placid content in the hoſt, whieh” 
is the moſt flattering earneſt of welcome to the gueſt 


"IF, instead of leaving his aff urs to a ſteward and ſign - 
ing his accounts without examining. a fingle voucher, 
Lord Gauntlet had paid as much attention to pounds, 
ſhillings, gad pence, as his friend Sir Solomon Muſh- 
room, he could not have been more conſtantly fixed to 
the Tecretary in his library. 7 

"The colteſs was alſo juſt now vaſtly taken up: ne 
had not only to diſplay her fine taſte in the ornamental” - 
preparations for her ſon's wedding, but almoſ daily 
exprelſes to read and to anſwer—tor Lady Gauntlet's 
correſpandence was too ſacred to be carried on in the 
common way. | $097 | 

Mrs. Woadbe was. miſeratile, for the wicked natural 
brother was ftill a defaulter in letter writing z—<her 
hatband, indeed, was tolerably ' attentive, -and her 
daughter ſometimes wrote to her; but ſo inadequate 
were thaſe proofs of attention from them to ſooth the | 
raging” tempeſt in her boſom, that all Roſa's rg 55 

_ Knee 


amuſe or conſole her were to no effect; vain 
reminded her of her reſolution to go on with the 
Abel, or Damb Nun of St. Bog-and-moat: Mrs: 
Woudbe's" occupation, as far as reſpected writing, was 
over, or rather not begun; although if her own feel- 
ings had” been at that moment committed to paper, 
= wy would have outdone the beſt horror - monger 
o age. wi 2875 
Lord Delworth, notwithſtanding his approaching 
nuptials, choſe to level a few fighs and tender glances 
* Rola: the major too having nothing elſe to amuſe 
Um, diverted his ſiſters with the hiſtory of his ſuffer- 
ug being, he declared, curſedly in love with that 
Wange girl, Miſs Walſingham ; ſo that, had not the 
Wine afability of Roſa's manners, her accompliſh- 
mens, and fine underſtanding triumphed over the 
meanneſs of her birth and ſituation, which mw * 
WW ov 
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beloved pa $ did not conceal, ſhe muſt have been 
' as nervous as the moſt faſhionable and inſipid patient 
on Dr. Farquhar's liſt ; but as Delworth really had all 
thoſe delightful reſources which Lady Gauntlet de. 
ſcribed to be. found at Mr. Woudbe's ; as befides he 
was at liberty to take her morning and evening ram- 
hles in the pleaſant; woods and fields; and; as above 
all, ſhe bad juſt now proof of the continued regard 

oF her patroneſs, in a meſſage from that lady by her 
woman, requeſting ber to be in her dreſſing-room at 
b the next morning, this chapter leaves our he- 
-- roine as happy as. any. heroine. ought to be, when 
tere remains a long. volume] of her hiſtory to be 
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8 « Arid the roſes fierce R rears 
3 

| Is according to Lord Shaftſbury, the moſt- natural 
| beauty in the world. be honeſty and meral-truth, Roſa 
__ mult have had great advantages over Lady Gaurilet, 
when overjoyed to obey her ſummons to the firſt zcre- 
alete ſhe had been honoured- with at Delworth, and 
. Greſſed. with an exactitude of elegance, more in com- 
- Phment.. to: her patroneſs, than to gratify female va- 
nity, ſhe appeared before her in a ſmall dreſſing room, 
commanding a ſtill more charming view than the 

drawing- room below it. 65 ; 
"The counteſs was ſitting by. the window, her head 
penhvely reſting on her White hand; and though her 
e face was overſpread by a thoughtful caſt, received 
Roſa very graciouſly ; and as it was hardly poſſible to 
3 the charming and variegated ſcene before them, 
without admiratiop, even though it were à common 
| _ _ object, aſked her opinion of the country, and the few 
= 82 ſhe had ſeen ; queſtioned her of the rambles 
me took, the walks ſhe preferred, and at length, 80. 
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has” ; Miſs' Walſfingham," ſaid ſhe, '** that 
Ming expressly brought you into the country for air 
and Exerciſe, I have kept you to the letter of my in- 
vitation 3 air you cannot help having, and I am glad 
to hear you have taken exerciſe, but as to company, 
—come, own the truth, have you not thought us very 
'dall?—Mrs. Woudbe, poor Mrs. Woudbe | 1 
he will forgive me, but ber trouble is amuſing: She, 
I find, ſhuts herſelf up in all the high ſpirit of trä- 
„ and you cannot offer a ſyllable ſhe will accept 
ut mitigation of her deſpair. Well, as I expect ſhe- 
muſt be worſe before ſhe can be better, we ſay nothing, 1 
of ber z—but my daughters, how ſhall we excuſe the | 
reſerve oy have ſhewn to ſo good a young perſon? ! 
an afraid there is a little envy at bottom,” - 11 
„ Envy !'* exclaimed. Roſa, dear madam, what | | 
have I dane to merit ſo ſevere a reproof ? Envy me/- 
Your daughters, ſo good, fo lovely, ſo-amiable and ſo, * 
happy, envy a poor. outcaſt like me! Ah madam, I 
ſee I have loſt your eſteem.” f 3 
4 Nay, Miſs Walfingham, you wrong me and your- 
ſelf; but how will you account for the reſerve I alluded. 
to.“ | | 5 : 
« Account for it ! there can be no difficulty in thats. 
can you imagine, madam, that, elated as I certainly. 
am by your goodneſs, and the condeſcenſion of - your 
conduct to a, creature who owes you every thing, I for» 
get dow ſmall-my own claims to ſuch diſtinction are? 
or that I *$ «407 | 3 bo |; 2 
KReach at ſtars becauſe they ſhine on me z" 
Ad am fo giddy with the happineſs, as not to be ſenſi- 
de of the importance of ſubordination, in all ranks of 
eier could I preſume to leſſen the diſtance Provi- 
dence has placed between nobility and beggary ? and 
in particular, forget the reſpect due from the 
e charity to the daughters of Lord Gauntlet, of 
my venefactreſs ? Indeed madam, you know not how 
you wound me.“ e 1 
Gsuntlet pauſed. “ Really my dean“ 
„ I can only ſay, thoſe who do not ot 7 
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muſt, I think, love you z—and my ſons, what do you 
ſay of them—they behave better“??? 
Rola coloured rather too"baughtily for a beggar; 
but Lady Gauntlet made the amende bonovrable, 
© Miſs 'Walſinghatn,” faid ſhe, taking her hand, 
66 J have devoted an hour this morning to chat with 
you. Let me aſk, do you not know Emily name?” 
Strange as it may appear, Roſa did not'—She had 
never happened to hear them called Montreville, and 
really concluded the family name was Gauntlet, © 
ö odd enough,“ ſaid ber ladyſhip, “ you ſhould 
» live with us ſo long, and not know we bear the name 
 .of Montreville.”: bf wth * | 
„ Roſa's aſtoriſhment is not to be ed; Mon- 
treville?” ſhe hardly daring to reſpire— 
« Montreville Y* 9 n R 
«© Even ſo.— You are ſurptiſed ; but what will you 
be, when 1 tell you we are related, yearly related to 
. . the 1 love PR it is bim who is our, 
adverſary in «ſuit; | have heard— 
him who deprives us of our title and eftate.” | 
© "IF any thing- could add to the amazement of Roſa 
at this moment, it was che eaſy and collected manner 
Lady Gauntlet e of an event, ſo important and 
diltreffing:; but ſuch was the exalted opinion the che- 
riſked of the wifdom and rectitude of her mind, which 
alone ſhe thought could inſpire fortitude on fo es 
an occaſon, that it raiſed her ſtill nearer the perfection 
| which converts mere mortals into angels !—but Mon- 
- treville | the cruel Montreville ! ah, if he knew the 
woman he ſo diftreſſed.! whoſe children he deprived of 
the inheritance; to-which they, at leaft — 42 they 
wers rightful heirs. . 
de I fee,” continued the Counteſs, the ſhare you 
"take in my concerns; but 1 have a volume to ſay to 
yu, and we {hall not be long alone: If you confider 
„ Montreville, I might, indeed, call him Lord 
* . Gauntlet, fince a few days will declare him ſuch; but 
17 you confider him as my enemy, it will prepare you 
for an eMactdation of his character you cannot ſuſpect. 
"Efpeak to you at preſent in confidence: Lord Gaunt- 
let and I refign a title we ſhould never haye 1 
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had we Laown of this young man's exiſtence ; if you 
ever converſe with him on the (ubjet, have the o- 
ness to tell him ſo- 


Roſa converſe with him ! wien Lord Gauntlet ! ſhe 
who had been ſo anxious to cape from explanations 

With reſpeck to herſelf, when ne was ample Mr, — * 

no, that was impoſſible. 

«Ti unlikely,“ ſaid the Counteſs, „not WY 

ble. My daughters are amiable, their accompliſh- 

ments are more thewy, but more ſuperficial than yours; 
their eldeſt ſiſter married fo prepoſterouſly, When 
me might have abs: among the firſt, that I will ne- 
ver riſk the ſame misfortune by the ſame error, which 

Was bringing her too early forward; they are equally 

ignorant of the predicament in which we ſtand, and 

-of my certain and happy reſource againſt its effect.“ 

Roſa's face brightened. - Reſource! happy and cer- 
dein! —“ At my dear protectreſs,“ cried ſhe, “ how 

you-confole, how you-relieve me,” 

ou muſt remember, however, I ſpeak in 8 
dence— My. ſon, Lord Delworth, is going to matry— 
can you gueſs to whom ?—no, you would never ſuſ- 
Ait is the niece of that fordid traitor Sir Solomon 

—— Do you comprehend—can you. conceive, 

the pang l inflict on myſelf, in giving my ſon a wife 

From ſuch a ftock'?” - | 

« Terrible!” replied Roda ; « it maſt ba terrible.” 
Ves, and the Counteſs's features retalned nothi 

of their faſcinating ſweetneſs, you was — 

about the law-ſuit à that I diſdain ; but to ally my fa- 

Wourite ſon to a wretch Whois true to nothing!“ 
On my dear patroneſs, cried Roſa, weeping, 

0 how. L-regret the mann neceſſity, for ſueh Lear it 
ee | 
te Neceſſity ! vou are right—it i is ſo g che world ö 
will weddle; and there is but one thing chat will mol- 

ty ies ſeverity, and that is—“ ö 

Innocence,“ intertupted Roſa, eagetlys Inno- 

beende, conſcious innocence, the aui ding that will 

baue unjaſt cenſure.” 
lonocence! xeplied the Counteſi  ſcornſully,. 
45 innocence may pollbly do a vaſt deal in your yy ; 
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In mine it is of ſmall eſtimation ; I muſt look down 
on my enemies; my retinue 'muſt be augmented ; 
eſtabliſnment more ſplendid; my jewels more brilliant; 

and my equipage more ſuperb ; my carriage muſt be, 

not indeed leſs winging to my inferiors, but mote 


8 haughty to my equals, and leſs obliging to my ſupe- 


Hors. Innocence! how would innocence, unſupported 
by er or fortune, ſtand before the Woudbes and 
5 Moſhrooms of this age. The power J have, and the 
fortune I «vi// have. Sir Solomon Muſhroom has been 
my creature; his fortune was amaſſed under my pro- 
tection; and yet the ingrate would have ſacrificed me 
and mine to the caprice of his low born relation; 
but, —and Lady Gauntlet's dove-like eyes ftruck the 
fire of a hyena; her voice was raiſed; her teeth 
2 — as ſhe uttered in a raiſed voice“ but Iwill 
revenged ! I will make his pride feed mine ; the 


\ - riches he has gained by my influence, ſhall be devoted 
to me Yes, I will be amply revenged /” 5 


Where now was the ſoul-ſubduing mildneſs of the 
never- fading beauty? where, indeed, the beauty it- 
ſelf? The firſt, - at this moment ſwallowed up in re- 
venge; the laſt, deformed- by paſſion ;—and though 
her plant features inſtantly reſumed the ſmiling pla- 
; eidity which ſo well became them, Roſa was trans fixed 
- with ſurpriſe ; and an expreſs arriving on that inſtant, 
her lady hip inſtantly left her, ſpeechleſs and con- 
founded. n | 
«© Good heavens! had not her ſenſes miſled her? 
had ſhe heard, had ſhe ſeen, did the underſtand rig? 


Was it the gentle, the amiable, the conciliating angel, 


to whom ſhe had looked up with veneration and re- 


pet; or was it a proud, irritated, implacable virago? 
Was it, could it be Lady Gauntlet, who preferred mo- 


ney to innocence ? Money I—was money, or any of 
- the baſe uſes to which ill people put it, to be held in 


> _ "competition with ſuch a treaſure as conſcious inno- 


feet of the world; the world ſhe knew ſo well, and 
_. , could have ſo aQed as to fear, what ſo humble a being 


cence? and could Lady Gauntlet make ſuch a prefe- 
- - rence without being herſelf ghilty? ſhe feared the 


held in ich contempt ! and was iti then poſſible ſhe 
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avherfelf deſpiſed ? and if ſhe did fear it, if more, if 
the was conſcious of deſerving it, did not that imply 
chat Montreville, ber adverſary, was the injured 
party and if fo, Oh! cried ſhe, exultingly, 


bo comely it is, and how reyiving 
% To the ſpirits of juſt men long oppre ſſe a, 

© When God, into the hands of their delivefers, 
« Puts invincible might, 
*& To quell the migtay of the earth, | | 
5 * — : — the oppreflor.” 3 
Vet ſurely Lady Gauntlet could not be this oppreſſor. 
No, the reſentment that ſo tranſported her out of her 
Amiable ſelf, was againſt thoſe who had implicated her, 
And her children in their guilt ; and who was ſo likely 
to wrong the orphan, and injure the good, as the cold 
blooded Sir Solomon Muſhroom? yes, him the Coun- 
teſs accuſed ; and yet, why then hold the firſt of hu- 
man felichies fo cheap 2 why not rather glory in her 
own ſelf-acquittal?“ . 
Thus fluctuating between the guilty or not guilty, 
Alternately acquitting the Counteſs, and offefing a 
ſecret prayer for Montreville, ſhe continued till ſum- 
moned to the breakfaſt-room. After which, the Coun- 
tels having diſpatched her private buſineſs, the family 
- and gueſts were ſummoned to attend her general in- 
Ipetion' of the preparations for the grand wedding, 
Variegated lamps, artificial lowers, pillars to Took 
like marble, and painted canvaſs to look like clouds, 
di not divert Roſa's mind from the ſcene that ſo re- 
cently ſurpriſed her; and the penetrating Counteſs 
could not help ſeeing ſhe had rather overracted her 
art. ö | 
Mrs. Woudbe was as little inclined to be amuſed: 
her mind was in a chaos; ſhe anſwered no for yes, 
and yes for no; and her little fat body was, ſo much 
overbalanced by the weight of ker mind, that as ſoon 
35 the had walked through the litter, ſhe leaned on 
Roſa, and retired to- ber chamber. 1 | : 
pere, to the aſtoniſhment of her humble compa» - 
mon, the repreſſed anguiſh burſt forth: ſhe wrung ber 
hands,” heat ber bofom, tore her hair, and acted the 
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. even more naturally, than her friend 
had done the revengeful one. | | 

Roſa was not more [aſtoniſhed than hurt: ſhe wa; 
forry_to ſee the poor woman in ſuch agonies ; but a; 
it was impoſſible for her to underſtand how the neg!ct: 
of a natural brother could produce ſuch abſolute deſo- 
lation, The could not apply conſolation applicable io 
any leſs extraordinary Hl and therefore ſat a ſilent 

witneſs of the extravagance of rage, and the laſſitude 

of deſpair, till the dinner-hour—wheo Mrs. Woudbe 
„ . Pleading indiſpotition, a chicken was ſent up, which 

Roſa partook. _ CE Es, 

Lady Gauntlet aroſe from table before the deſert 
Was removed to viſit her afflicted gueſt, and dropped 
many l1nts, no doubt, by way of conſolation, which 

were apparently. as ill received by her to whom it was 
offered, as unintelligible to Roſa. 8 

Mrs. Woudbe, to hide her indignation at the in- 

ferences Lady Gauntlet drew from the cauſe of her 
grief, pretended to be inclined to reſt ; and her lady- 

Ip, {miling, invited Roſa to walk once more through 

the improvements, —ſhe followed in filence. * 
be fim, Which the ſtudied and long: practiſed de- 
beit of the artful Counteſs, had thrown over our he- 
ore quickneſs of perception, began to clear: 
do ſaw the ſame fweet ſmile, ſoft voice, and in- 
iinvating ſuavity- of manner which had faſcinated her, 
"crected indiſcriwinately to all. The common work- 
wen had their ſugar ; their maſters, plumbs. The 
\ Jeniibility and benevolence, ſo admirable as the ſpon- 
taneous effufons of the heart, reduced to a ſyſtem of 
- policy, were diſguſting as well as dangerous. While 
"thus occupied in obſer vation and reflection ſhe followed 
- the graceful ſtep of ber ſhe ſo lately conſide red as the 
DT iſt of women ; the ſudden arrival of Lady Louiſa and 
- Mir. Brudenel. was announced, and, in the fame in- 
aht, al che ſiſters, Lord Delworth, and Mr. Brv- 
_denel appeared, coming to their mother. Roſa's 
. , Infignificance was never productive of more agreeable 
. Conleqgences, as ſhe was left among the fete-makers 
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' Though che evening was very ſine, after a very 
ſultry 45. the wind — riſing, and the gardener — 
told a ſtorm, but aſſured her ſhe might rake her 
ramble, for that the weather would not change till 
night. © . fy | > $914 
She accordingly took a new path through the wood; 
ſometimes muſing on the events of the laſt day; ſome- 
times recurring to the paſt occurrences of her own life; 
ſometimes pity ing, at others wondering at Mrs. Woud- 
be; and er, as well as longer, dwelling on that 
ſplendour and thoſe honours which would ſo well be- 
came the elegant Montreville, ſhe found herſelf. at the 
extremity of Delworth woods, and in the exact front 
of Denningcourt caſtle. . 8 
There was ſomething extremely awful in the folem- 
nity and grandeur of this venerable pile of building, 
filent and almoſt uninhabited as it appeared; ſhe made 
an involuntary pauſe, but ſeeing a tall gentleman-look- 
ing man paſs the ponderous gates, with a book in his 
hand, ſhe haſtily turned to another path. . 4 
An interview with Lord Denningcourt was by no 
means ber wiſh, though ſhe felt à curioſity to view - 
every front ole the antique caſtle to which chance had 
directed her ambulation : with this view ſhe took a2 
circular beaten path, which, inſtead of leading to the 
other front of the caſtle, brought her between a ridge 
of rocks to a ſide of the ſea, where ſhe ſat down, 
contemplating the grandeur of the ſcene, not warned 
even by the laſt rays of the ſetting ſun of the hour, 
nll "the great clock of the caſtle ſtruck nine, when, 
recolleQing that ſhe muſt be a confiderable diſtance 
from home; ſhe*rook the path back; but, with all the 
lpeed ue could make, the evening ſhut in ſo faſt, as 
the wind: continued to riſe, that, by the time ſhe reach- 
ed the caſtle, objects were ſcarce diſcernable. - As, 
however, ſhe” thought : herſelf certain of finding the 
Way, and as bad people about the roads were ſeldom 
neard-of in that remote ſituation, ſhe went on as faſt 
as polible, ſometimes even running, till her ſpeed was 
aretted by the ſound of human voices; and ſhe pre- 
ſently heard Lord Denningcourt himſelf directing an- 
overperſon wo Delworth. - 1 71 
o 1 
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- _ and then, regaining the path, reſumed her former 
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She ſtepped a few- paces out of the While his 
lordſhip paſſed, to the caſtle, without — vg 


ſpeech, intending to join the perſon, whoever it might 
be, going to Delworth ; but 4 the ent when The 
. perceive his ſhade before her, fecollecting there 
was near two miles to go, moſt of it through a wood, 
and as ſhe now ſaw the perſon ſhe was ſo eager to 
Join, was a man, her heart failed ; ſhe ſtopped (ud. 
 -<cdenly, and, to her terror and ſurpriſe, a voice cried 
„ Halt !” ſhe ſaw the figure before ſuddenly ſtop, and 


» 


% Tn my ſchool days, when I loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot the fellow of the ſelf ſame flight, 
% The ſelf ſame way, and——" "OI 
._ Roſa ſhrieked with joy: it was her dear humble 
friend John Brown. She felt not'the ground, over 
- which the almoſt flew, till claſped in his honeſt arms. 
John accidentally met Lord Denningcourt as he wa 
. coming from the caſtle, which he miſtaken for 
Delworth Houſe, and, ignorant of his quality, blunt) 
aſked the neareſt way to Delworth; but notwithſtand- 
"Ing his lordſhip was very explicit, John had no ſooner 
reached a croſs path, than he entirely forgot the one 
he was directed to take. | | 
There is, ſaid John, flipping the bundle con- 
' taining his wardrobe off the end of his oaken ſtick, 
which, aaving firſt fixed it perpendicular, he let fall, 
There is a Divinity that ſhapes our ſteps, 
| % Rough hew them how we will.““ | | 
e de was in the act of turning to the path where 
the ſtick pointed, after replacing his bundle on the end 
acroſs his ſhoulder, Mr. Brown! dear Mr. Brown 
is it you? cried Roſa, Ip 
* Down dropped the wardrobe— * 


n Apgels and miniſters of grace defend us!” 
* Ah, Miſs Roſy! in meeting you 


My foul hath her content fo abſolute, __ 
1) * That not another comfort like to tlus 
« Succeeds in unknown fate,” - 


. 


from you?“ 


not follow her, than where he had been. "x 
- therefore being readier than the Journal, he briefly * 1 


No, no, Miſs Roſy,” quo 


need not 
8 it of a ſtick, made by as bad a carpen- 


uſed to coaches, I hitched my leg, ſo that it ſnapped; 
and by the time I was lifte 


de got a man would run any where for money 3 but 


| landlord turned coat directly, and wauld have taken 
2 nuiſance, if 1 had nat happened to have T a 
O 


could and ſo, Mils, one 


7 | on 
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« Oh, Mr. Brown!“ cried Roſa, where have you 
been? and why did you not fallow me when I parted _ 


John liked, to anſwer methodically ; but the queſtion 
zzled him, inaſmuch as he had been ſo bandied about 
y fortune, that it was much eafier to tell why he did 


The reaſon ' 


1 he was prevented following her by breaking 

ls. £ \ | | 

What! the other leg ob. poor My Brown L* 
John, * though” | 


« Pity is the virtue of the law, Ve 
4% And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly,” W 


ty John Brown on that account; the 


ter; and as I beckoned another coach juſt as yours 
drove off, in my haſte to get into it, not being much 


up, and Mg” 
blic houſe, I had loſt fighr of you ; and then, 5 
did as I do now—played the woman, and offered a 
few dollars, for I did not think it juſt to meddle with 
our gold, to any man that would run after your coach. 
he landlord was very forry for my 8 


when I put my hand in my pocket, I had neither my 


bag of dollars nor your gold. Upon that, Miſs, the 


me up for being robbed, as he ſaid ſuch fellows were 


my bundle, and that made. an alteration ; ſo'L left a 
kik handkerchief for a pot of beer, and got a carpen- 
ter to make me a leg, and ſo ſtumped home to my 


lodging, and next morning began a ſearching all over 


London for you ;—ſo you ſee I can't tell you all -che 

places where I have been ; but as I could not find you; 

and as I had with part of my bundle, and as 1 

the king, God bleſs him ! did not want ſuch ſoldiers as j 

me, why I was obliged to ſeek a bit of bread where. I 9 
> e WY warring 
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way to 
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Nor feel him when he ſtruck. 
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dhe of horſes from place to place, till I made my 
vſtable, Where I faw you riding by; and 
4, what, with walkiog and riding, jobbing a bit here 
and a bit there, you ſee, Miſs, here I am; but no tale 
"nor tidings can I hear of my poor wife, which, to be 
fure, is a great loſs, as well as 13 5 both to me and 
ber.“ And again John played the woman. | 
+ © My poor friend,” cried Roſa, I wiſh 1 could 
2 1 = will part no more, and that thy troubles were 
ended.”  / | E | 
That, Mic, I feat will never be till 1 join my 
honoured colonel ; and if it were to-night, before 10. 
morrow, 1 ſhould not flinch. Alas! Miſs, . 
| _ V in mine own woe charm d. 
2 „ Could not find death where I did hear him groan, 


Would I had cleſed the eyes of my poor maſter.” 
Rola wept. & Ah! my friend, when he fell 
„ All was loft, Miſe ; — but don't you weep—you 
© arc young and beautiful, and great with the great; 

though, to my mind, tis better to . 

— be lowly born, 

„ And range with humble livers in content, 

© Than to be perk'd up in a glittering grief, 


% 


T7 „And wear a golden forrow.”” 


+» Thouph; to be ſure, ſorrow is ſorrow, 'goid or not 

gold ; my poor Betty uſed to ſay, „ fat ſorrow is bet- 

> ter than lean;? —but, poor girl, 4 fear ſhe has broken 

"her heart. Betty had à goodiſh heart, Mis, for al 
-— the nad ſuch a way of ſhewing it,” 

While thus John Brown and Roſa walked and wept, 


/ the who knew there was a wood to paſs, and an aſcent 


through it, Exprefied ſome doubts of having miſſed 


e righe pack ; but a» John had follow ed the direction 


of his tick, and as; moreover; he was juſt then in the 
bumour to enumerate all Betty's good qualities, le 
toe on himſelf to be the guide, and ſo walked on. 
„ ſometimes think, Miss,“ continued John; „ 
migl# have been better for poor Betty, if ſne had nd 
been in ſuch 4 hurry to be married, for you ſee, Mils, 

me had a dull t me cf i. but here is the wood.“ 
. . „ Here 
C5 | 
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« Here is u wood l“ replied Roſa ; «« but I ſear not 
the one we—— heavens, what is that! | | 

« Stand faſt, Miſs,” ſaid John, throwin off his 
bundle, and ftanding before Roſa, brandi his - 
ſtick ö don't tremble, Miſs, I never did fee a ſpirit 
before ; and, by the bleſſin of God, as I never hurt- 
the hair of any body's head, man, woman, or child, 
why I dont fear; — but it looks like nothing I ever ſaw 
living or dead—and, God forgive me! I believe it is 


my maſter. 

No, Mr. Brown—it has a female form. , 
a female ! alas, poor Betty! * it muſt 

A figure approached, with trembling une val 22 
it was in black flowing robes ;/ its wry Fr In LR 
its. head and thoulders; it carried a taper in aglaſs. 
ſhade, and, as it paſſed within a few paces of our he- 
roine, ſhe enk t. to the earth. It 18! it is!“ MA. 


| y - poor Betty! is it indeed her, Miſs > 
I have looked a * * cannon in the mouth, but J on 


not look in the face of pay Betty's ſpirit. Lack- _— 6" 


Gs ! what can 1 do for her? 
Ob, Mr. Brown !“ cried Roſa, alli me to fol- 
0 —18 5 is my dear departed major's“ 

© The major,” repeated John, “ why Miks, do vou Q 
think a - ſoldier would go to disfigure his ſpirit; * "= 
wearing petticoats !? 

* Only let us follow,“ cried Rofa, impatient. F 

* Stop, Miſs Roſa,” faid John, holding her—- _ 

What, if jt tempt vou toward the flood. 

ſtk © Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff e * 

Ther beetles o'er his vaſe into the ſea, r 

Au chere aſſume fome other horrible form. 

The light gleamed faintly through the foliage of . 
tant trees, while Rota itruggled with John, ll itte 
uſp > he let her go. 

Al my dear, Mr. Brown,” cried Roſa, 5 how - 
8 your cruel kindneſs, ks OS me. what 4 you | 
fear! 
2 0.7 Þ Ek Ve 


* fear! N N tome ir * N. 


\ . heart pants to recover. Oh Mr, Brown, indulge me; 


who never injured the living, fear the dead? 


dad expecting the ſame fate every moment himſelf, he 
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11 it be ought toward the general good, 
1% Set n one eye, CE Gs other, 
„ And I will look on both indifferently.” 
but this major's ſpirit—" e 
«But this was no ſpirit; it is the dear truant my 


let us endeavour to retrace her ſleps; why ſhould we, 
| * * not, for himſelf, fear either living or dead; 
therefore thus conjured, he toſſed his bundle into the 
brake, ſhouldered his ſtick, and drawing Roſa's arm 
under his own, marched on wherever an open path in 
Sy NG, without again catching a glimpſe of the 
bt. g 1 
Weary, grieved, and diſappointed, Roſa wept; 
while Nas ſorry he had, * his good . 
oppoſed her wiſh, kept a profound filence, till a ſudden 
burſt of thunder over their heads ſeparated the black 
clouds which had been gathering the whole evening; 
and a flaſh of lightning firiking on ſome dry under. 
wood, a few yards before them, ſet it in a blaze, 
80 narrow an eſcape from immediate death could 
not fail to affect Roſa ; ſhe hung trembling” on John, 
._ covering her eyes with her hand, while the thunder 
. continued to rumble at a greater diſtance ; and after a 
few minates, a ſecond burſt, with vivid flaſhes, nearer 
than the firſt, deprived her of ſenſe, . - 
John was now in a moſt perilous fituation, 
the inanimate body of one whom, next his maſter, and 
Betty, had always been dear to him, and who, now | 
the two moſt prized were loſt, was all he valued on 
earth. - Uncertait whether ſhe was not ſtruck dead, 


ventured, while the wood was yet burning, and the 
b lightning continued to flaſh inceflantly, to look round, 
and” by the blaze of the fire, diſtinguiſhed a white 
building through the trees, which he approached as 
Galt as, with his burthen, he could ſtump. | 

A gmall wicket opened under two large drooping 
willows,. which over-hung the path ſo cloſe that it was 
with great difficulty he reached a ſort of porch, the 
or of which flood open; he now proceeded a few 


by 
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till he reached a flight of Reps, where he ſat 
ow and to his unſpeakable joy, found Roſa be 
the horrors of the. ſtorm 
don her imagination. | | 
In ſuch a fituation, the ſhelter they had gained, was 
extremely able. John thought, by the ſmooth 
ſtones on which they trod, and the wide flight of ſteps, 
which he faid he was ſure were marble, they were in a 
church; and Roſa, coinciding in the idea, he adviſed 

ing as the pews would not be ſo cold, and the 
p Rrack ſenſibly on them where they now were. 
- Again Roſa's arm was locked in John's, while with 
the other, and the aid of his ſtick, he explored the 
unknown region through which they were paſſing. 

« I dot't think, after all, it is a church,” ſaid John, 
« for the devil a'pew or—"" 4 | 
A deep groan, evidently near, ſtopped him, and al- 
moſt annihilated Roſa ; ſhe ſtill hung on the ſupporting 
am of John, while he convinced in his own mind that 
bor tre ſeen, was, in fact, no more norleſs 
than the ghoſt of ſome bad perſon, manfully roared out 
« Let the 361 


% That R 28 
Pad out their enemies now Treble thou wretch 
het haſt within thee undivulged crimes 11 
* — | — 1] am a man 
Aare finn'd againſt, than finning.” 3 
The fpirit, though thus exorciſed, continued the 
molt bitter moans :—Roſa involuntarily advanced; 
58 at firſt reluctantly followed, till finding her reſo- 
te, 


to revive, but with 


till he reached ſome fort of termination to the place z 
turning round to cheer his trembling companion, he 
fixed las back againſt what proved a door, which flyin 
open laid the wooden-legged hero on his back, and | 
diſcovered to the eager. gaze of Roſa, the very figure 
lhe had fo earneſtly wiſhed to follow in the — Foot BY 
It was kneeling on the ground before a ſort of 
and, Krewed with freſh flowers; its white arms were 
ed on its whiter boſom ; from its up- caſt eyes tears 
weg to roll down its pale cheeks; it was conyulſed 
wil ighs; O my father! my dear father! pity! 
7. ſorgive ! 


run een on!: 10 


he puſhed on, ſtill feeling forward wick his ſtick, 
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forgive !” it diſtinctly uttered :—When the door flew 
open it ſtarted up, it trembled, it ſhricked and fled. 
Roſa alſo ſiricked 3 Kattie, my dear, dear Kat- 
tie,” The cried, . will you not ſtay one moment ? will 
ou not ſpeak to me? not ſpeak to Roſa, the grateful 
nend of the father you invoked 27 
No anſwer was returned; Roſa advanced; the taper 
was left; ſhe looked round; horror ſeized her; 0h 
friend,“ cried ſhe, we are in a receptacle for the 
dead,” 240-1 Feb eee 
. God help us!” cried John, tis however better 
than being dead ourſelyes.” © ef 
oh That the dear girl would but have ſpoken to 
me! where can ſhe exiſt! oh what can be her motive 
to become the fad viſitor of this dreadful place, at ſuch 


= 


= 


an hour!“ | | 

«© Don't frighten. yourſelf, Miſs, with thinking 
about the matter ; ws ohh * . 

© lofefted be the air on which they ride, 

Ka «© And damn'd all thoſe that truſt in them.” | 
8 ſee tis a ſpirit, and nothing elſe but yourſelf was 
— half ſo 1 alive IT ſo let us be off.” 
Stop, my friend,“ ſaid Roſa, having taken the 
taper an her hand, here, a poor beggar, hke me, or a 
r cnpple, like you; may approach all, that when- 
38 would have ſpurned us for our miſeries. See 
what trophies adorn that nich; there reſts the duſt of 
de great general; and here the coronet and cuſhion 
*. "heavens! what de I ſee! Denningcourt !—this then 
2 the mauſoleum of the Denningcourts. See, here is a 
coflin quite freſh—* Wentworth, thirteenth Earl of 
Denningeourt, 'obit.'—ah, not two years, —What 2 

place for youth and beauty to ſelect for meditation.” 
John had by this time ariſen from the ground, and 
hn bis ſupporter, the oaken ſtick ; Ves,“ ſaid he, 
Jooking round, „you all | | 

_ 5 1 melted into air, into thin air ; | 
7 os ys the * : ww of a viſion, 5 

e ud-càa Wers, 
8 ar "FOR 8 * e org f 

h Mr. Brown,” cried Roſa, * look 2 


* 
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ie a baby's coffin, Miſs—and a very pretty one 
freſh too.“ ne ie 
% Oh read, read!“ the tears faſt lowed from Ro- 
ſa's eyes, as ſhe removed the freſh flowers from a ſmall 
coffin. on treſſels, by which the figure in black knelt, 
while John read eue > Baſe | 
Ass the bud cut by an envious worm © 
% Pre he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to heaven, - 
Or dedicate his beauty to the ſun.” ' 1, ah, 
is Shakeſpear's, Miſs,” ſaid John, with an air | 
of exultation. | | p | 
„Ok, I too fatally underſtand this!“ cried Roſa. 
That,“ replied John, “is Shakeſpear's particular 
beauty ; any chi ld may underſtand, what the moſt learn - 
ed cannot fail to admire.” © | | | 
« And, what is here? cannot read, my tears blind 
mee and” the drops fell from her eyes on à ſilver 
breaſt plate of the coffin, ** 35K 
John hoped to find more of his adored author, ane 
ei Wentworth, infant fon of Wentworth, four- / 
ehen Fer of Denningcourt, born April 16th, 172 
ces June Fth following: n CNS. a 
, «© All more. than common menaceth an end.“ Kd 
«That's not Shakeſpear, Miſs, and you ſee the dif- 
ference3 a child cannot underſtand that 5 
Roſa, wick her eyes fixed on the infant coffin, re- 
traced ſuch a combination of circumſtances, as con- 
vinced her the ſolution of this myſtery was to be found 
at Denningcourt-caſtle ; and the certainty that Mr. 
Brown's ſtick had failed in pointing to the right path, 
led to the natural concluſion, that, inſtead of going 
towards Delworth, they had, by a retrograde move- 
ment, turned towards — Br: the ; 23; 
That this mauſoleum, which indiſputably belonged 
to the family, could be at no great diſtance from that, 
or ſome other habitation, was certain, as Kattie could 
not have rambled bare headed, alone at that hour, 
lar from her reſidence. J ea 4 
While "he revolved on this circumſtance and com- 
pared it with Lady Gauntlet's report, that Lord Den- 
umngcourt vegetated in a corner of his old caſtle, with 
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rl of whom he was fond, ſhe heard the ſound of 
appro ages Ae. and a voice, half reproach and half 
here are you, my dear ir? why? 
; — Miſs Walfingham! for 's fake, 
what has brought you here ? where is ?”—he Jooke 
round with anxiety. 
« Ah, Lord Dennio t where indeed Is the 
lovely, the dear. Kattie Buhanun !“ 
Lou knowher !—1 am ſurprized 1—1 thought ſhe 
was here :—But how ?—I have heard of a. Mrs. Wal. 
© Gngham, but not.— 
. hn! and Roſa wrung her hands in agony, « if 
” * thatdear woman had ſeen the child of ber lov'd | 
a 1 this night have ſeen her l“ 
Lord Denningcourt was no lounger at this moment, 
he was all animation“ where,” laid he, is ſhe?” 
. - Roſa could not ſpeak, but pointed the way ſhe fled: 
He inſtantly left her; and in half a minute ſhe heard 
Him call for alliftance ; ſhe ſnatched up the taper, and 
_ ruſhing after, found Kattie a few paces from the en- 
trance of the mauſoleum, in convulſions, his lordfhip 
8 ber, and a female attendant chafing her 
temples 
John's aſſiſtance was now of great ſervice ; they 
wh by Lo1d Denningcourt's direction, a ſhor: 
ut through the wood, and having croſſed an angle of 
die park, reached the caſtle, which they 1 
Sack way, and the ſervants aſſiſting, Kattie was a 
on laid on her bed, where ſhe flowly recovered from 
der fic; und recognized our - heroine with a burſt cf 
; tender” joy, as the amiable, the good, the virtuou 
Nola, the friend of her beloved father, the -monitrets 
oF ter dear innocent ſiſters, and banging round her 
: neck, ſhed a torrent of tears. 
Kol returned her embrace with ufaffected . 
4% the joy of meeting was, on neither fide, unmixed 
with inful ſenſations. 
© titan lol found. ee of ber E. 
. "ceaſed friend, but how found her? in the exact ſitua- 
- tion; thavgh | not with the perſon whom ſhe ſuſpected, 
.. loft to the world, to her friends, and to — 
e, whoſe beauty was, in the partial eſtimation of her 
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Fiends, a gem of that rare value, that; ſhould com» 


mand the world, was ſhut up from every eye, but a 
few ruſtic domeſtics, mourning for the offspring of her 
guilt; all her preſent and future peace depending on 
the frail tenure of a man's fancy, to whom. nothing 
was new) under the ſun; with ſo mach obloquy. at- 
tached to her ſituation, it would be injurious even ta 
her, to be known only to remain one night with her. 
Kattie, on her part, was overwhelmed with ſhame : 
ſhe knew the pority of Roſa's, mind, and never had 
the ſtood in fo much awe of the rectitude of her prin- 
ciples, as at this moment, when the dejeQed and 
thougitful filence, which ſucceeded her firſt joyſul 
emotions at meeting ſubſided, and the coldneſs. and 
even averſion, with which ſhe ſcarce noticed the com- 
pliments of Lord Denningcourt, were an explanation 
of feelings that went to her heart ; ſhe however begged 
Lord Deaningcourt would have the goodneſs to leave 
her alone with the friend of her yout?, and again, on 
bis complying with her requeſt, hid her face and wept. 
- Roſa's tears accompanied the anguiſh oft poor Kattie, 
whom, after mourning for ſo long, ſhe found weak 
and ſcarce recovered from confinement : After havi 
brought a ſon into the world, whom, in the ſame in 
ſtant that it filled her young heart with new cares, and 
awakened it to inexpreſſible delights of maternal fond- 
nels,” ſhe had ſeen expire in her arms. lu the agonies 
of grief, into which this incident threw her, ſhe had 
no aſſociate:— Lord Denningcourt's former life had 
been too buſy, his pleaſures too indiſcriminate, and 
his mind too volatile to be at once reconciled to o 
mortifying a change as living in an old caſtle with one 
woman, though that one was a maſter-piece of na- 
ture, without ſociety, and almoit without attendants 
und poor Kattie, whoſe ſenſible mind and real fine 
underſtanding had been entirely neglected, While ſne 
bad been made a perfect adept. in all perſonal endow- 
ments, bad no reſource againk the indifference which 
be had good nature himſelf enough to regret; but re- 


ning to a corner of her high - Tooſed r, and | | ; 


Where, under the gilded remains of former grandeur, | 
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mourn that fall from innocence which included every 
other misfortune. | | 
Se had been content to exchange general admir:. 
tion for the vows of eternal conſtancy of one dear ob- 
je&; with him; and for him, ſhe retired from the 
world; for his fake ſhe had left her fond mother, her 
Anily and friends,— for was he not all in one! 
-Faſcinated by the delicious delirium of preſent joy, 
The had no apprehenſion of a change in ber lover which 
The felt it was impoſible could ever happen in herſelf, 
ell the hftleſs' ear, the vacant” eye, the weary yawn, 
and a conviction that thoſe we love are never anſwered 
With monoſyHables, rouſed her from fond ſecurity, ba- 
niſhed all the deluſions of the heart; and left her on a 
fearfuÞFprecipice, ſhuddering at the gulph beneath. 4 
Lord Denningcourt's valet and firſt footman, who 
had made fortunes during the reign of prodigality, 
were attached to his perſon ; and, as th lowed bis 
Kallen fortunes, could not fail to be high in his favour. 
\ | They had been long ia the habit of perceiving, 
even before he was himſelf ſenfible of change, when 
| a lady was in danger of becoming a falling favourite, 
| the ſymptoms were certain, —and Kattie might give 
orders, ſhe might ring till the wires broke, —thoſe gen- 
emen hack much more of their lord's real favour, at 
preſent, than herſelf, and would neither {ay nor ſing a 
note more or leſs than exactly pleaſed themſelves. 
Futtie had pride and diſcernment ; but the inſolence 
e the ſervants were trifles, in compariſon with the 
Felde of their lord; and though one was the natural 
eie bf the other, it was that which ſhe regrettcd, 
not that which the ſuffered, that affected her health, 
_ tyjuredher beauty, and effeQually deſtroyed the viva- 
ity io veceffary to kill ennut-in an old caſtle. 
But while Kattie bore her misfortunes with meekneſs, 
| and while ſhe would not appear to notice the negle& of 
* "the ſervants,” a woman, Who waited on her, was kept 
iin conſtant tate of irritation by them, and made 
their beþaviour, the perpetual ſubject of her harangues 
and coffiplaints :“ Thele fellows,” ſhe would fay, in 
- "the hearing of Kattie, treat me as if I was dirt 
under their ſeet: me, who had a good character, and 
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have loſt it by coming here to wait on a kept mĩ ſreſs 


ne who have lived in credit; me, Who have always 
ſerved married ladies before [ came here, to loſe "> | 
character, and be inſulted by ſuch fellows !”? . | 

Poor: Kattie's preſent feelings evinced none of that 
inſenſibility which belonged to her former character: 

If ſhe recollected the flattery of native friends, it was 
with bitter condemnation of their want either of judg- 
ment or ſincerity; if ſhe ſaw that face in a mirrpr, - 
which had engroſſed ſo much of her time, and which 
had been ſo often contemplated with exultation, it was 
to'mourn the fatal beauty that at fo early a 2 7 
life reduced her to ſuch exquiſite miſery; and if, 
ſearch of a particle of conſolation, ſhe turned os 

aching thoughts on thoſe whole love was not the effect 
of appetite, ſelf-gratification, or: local circumſtance ; 
on her honoured father, her tender mother, innocent 

filters, ſhe involuntarily hid her face, and ruſhed to the- 

molt retired-of the open apartments, to hide, if poſſible, © 
from herſelf; and all the {ad comfort of her exiſtence 
were nightly viſits to the cold remains of her loſt child. 

Theſe were the confeſſions which, drowned in tears 
and hanging in anguiſh round her neck, the miſerable 
gin committed to the confidence of the ſympathizing 
Roſa z but what could Roſa do to alleviate the misfor- 
runes of a young creature, in whom error was rooted, 
by an attachment to the object of her firſt love: againſt. - 
the fond" tie that bound her to her ſeducer how weak 
were all the arguments, virtue ſuggeſted, or intereſt 
could offer; nay, how weak even the conviction, that. 
he was-no- longer dear to him. 

Roſa repreſented-the miſerable ſtate of ker mathaty. 
deſcribed her diſtraction at her loſs ; and even leſt an 
opening for her to believe, the ge with Frazer”. 
vas in conſequence of the imbecility grief left on her 
mind z— he urged the honour of a family, Which, 
every hour that ſhe continued with Lord Denning» 
court, was more deeply wounded ; and laſtly, Ges ; 
ber of the ſortunate return of Colonel Buhanun's ſer- 
want, by-whoſe information, it was now probable, his 
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ſafficient ſhe hoped to give independence to the children 
of the. major. 0 : 

To all theſe arguments Kattie was deaf: No,” 
faid ſhe, I left my mother, and ſor that fatal crime 
my heart is torn with remorſe; 1 will not riſk a feeling 
more bitter and that would deſtroy. me, by leaving him 
whom 1 conſider as my huſband; if 1 am left by bin, 
1 will hide my ſhame and miſery together, — but never 
return to thoſe friends I have wounded, and that family 
1 have diſgraced. F 

Roſa wept “ What chen, my deareſt Kattie, can 
be done to ſoften the ſeverity of your fate ? what ſhall 
I ſay to you? I, even |, muſt not—" | 

« 1 know it, dear Roſa, -I know it ;—you would 
loſe your own character; by conſoling the miſerable, 
you would be accuſed of. approving the errors huma- 
nity impelled you to deplore; your virtue would be 
thought contaminated by receiving into your pure boſon 

the tears of a penitent; you dare not forgive whom 
you pity ;—and when ſtrict chaſtity of ſentument aſi. 
milates with practice, all this is tight; the diſtinction 

mould be broad and plaring ; it is then a beacon to 

the innocent, and à juit- puniſhment to the fallen.— 

Oh Roſa! if I, who had every advantage of birth, 
fond parents, and partial friends; I, who ungratefully 
* diſhonoured the one, and abandoned the other ;—i, 
| wſter planting daggers in the heart of my mother, and 
covering my innocent and amiable fiſters with ſhame; 
if 1 found it eaſy to regain that high eminence where 
you," who are alone in the world, ſupported on] by 
Four own right ſenſe and innate honour, equally del- 
 girure of friends, fortune, and proteRors, ſo firm) 
Rand; where would be the crown of the virtuow! 
where the thing of guilt ?“ 1452 
Roſa was no leſs ſurpriſed than charmed at ſentimenu 
which miſery had in ſo ſhort'a time matured ; and the 
more abſolute the neceſſity for her abandoning the den 
girl; the more reluctant ſhe felt to do ir.—** If jo 
will not leave Lord Denningcourt ?? ; 
I cangot,—do not wiſh to leave him.” 
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Will you conſent to my acquainting your 
Wich your firuation ?: 
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Oh no!--the Doctor would hold himſelf bound to 
tear me from my lord, not only as my guardian, but 
as my father's friend: Oh Rota; as the friend of m 
dear, my honourable father, will he not.“ 


- 


unable to combat the dreadful meaning of her laſt ob- 
jeckion, mingled tears with her, till it was quite day- 


muſt be a laſt leave, of the weeping Kattie. 
Lord Denningcourt's reſt had not before been broken 
by Kattie's nocturnal viſits to the remains of his ſon: 
he had at firſt objected to, and then laughed at them; 
but happening to recolle& on this night the wooden». 
legged man, who, with breath impregnated with am- 
ber, had enquired his way to Delworth, it ſtruck him 
that his enquiries might be a maſk of ſome villainous 
_ and, on advancing to the window, ſeeing the 


which led to the mauſoleum, and enter the wood which 
ſurrounded it, alarmed for her ſafety, he rung for her 
ſervant, and ordered her to follow her miſtreis. 


leave her place, could not be prevailed on to enter the 
ſanctuary of the dead, at that lone hour, for a miſtreſs, 
who, as her influence diminiſhed, the felt little inclined 
to reſpect. ; | 

Lord Denningcourt had certainly outlived his firſt 
paſſion for Kattie, but humanity and courage were in- 
grafted in his nature; the one induced him to inſiſt on 


pelled him to follow her. | | 5 
On returning from the apartment, he had a curioſity 


tween ſo beauti | 
enn e Walfingham, and the ſhabby-looking cripple with 
_ he found her, and who had followed her to the 


John, though he had. in the meantime been regaled 
mn the ſervants hall much to his heart's content, was 
very guarded in his anſwers to Lord Denningeourt; 
In aden that nobleman ſpoke in, a high ſtrain of en- 
commu of the fair ſtranger, as he called Rola, John 
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Again ſhe threw herſelf on Roſa's boſom-z who, 


light, when ſhe prepared to take, what ſhe feared 


mother ſlowly croting the path of the park, 


The woman, out of humour and premeditating to 


the woman's following her miſtreſs, and the other im- 


to learn what poſſible connection there could be be- 
fal and lady-like young perſon as Miſs 
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was no longer maſter of his ſecret; he gave Roa“ 
hiſtory with all the ſimple grace of honeſt affection— 
declaring ſhe was right heir to all Colonel Buhanun': 
fortune — but as | 5 


A 
Do make inftruments to ſcourge us, 


why it muſt go to the children of one Major Buhanun, 
who, poor things, little expected ſuch a wind fall. 
Ibis was an intereſting piece of intelligence to 
Lord Denningcourt,; he could not but be anxious to 
ſecure that independance for the young creature he had 
ryined, which it was not in his own power to give her, 
be knew. nothing of the finances nor arrangements of 
her father ; but, judging from the extravagance of her 
mother, ſuppoſed Kattie had no dower but her beauty; 
returned to her apartment, on hearing that the ladies 
were about to ſeparate, when he heard from Roſa a 
confirmation of the pleaſing intelligence, and unwilling 
to defer a- buſineſs of fuch interett and importance, 
propoſed ſending an immediate meſſenger to the 


6 To this Roſa objected. She had it as much at heart 
to ſecure a comfortable aſylum for 22 age, as to 
ſerve the children of the major, and choſe he ſhould 
himſelf be the bearer of his own good tidings. 

Kattie, who appeared totally unintereſted in the 
event, declared ſhe would rather die a beggar than let 
ber guardian know her fituation ; and expreſled herſelf 
With ſuch vehemence on the ſubject, that Lord Den- 
mingcourt immediately dropped all other concern in the 
bukneſs than to adviſe, ſince ſhe was fo averſe to have 
her ſituation known, that the honeſt creature with the 

_ wooden leg ſhould remain at Denningcourt till Miss 

_ Walfingham's diſpatches were ready: he could, be 

id, truſt his own ſervant with the management of 
im ; but if once Lady Gauntlet got the ſmalleſt hint, 
ſhe would not reſt till ſhe was in poſſeſſion of the but: 
-nefs, which would alſo include every thing conneQed 
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| Roſa could not, in the preſent tumult of her mind, 
decide onthe right or wrong of this plan; the indu'ges 
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a fort of latent hope, that if Colonel Buhanun's aſſets 
were what John inſiſted, Kattie might, with her ſhare 
of the major's fortune added to it, be no contemp- 
tible wife for an indigent man of quality; and ſhe was 
arixious to have an aſylum ſetiſed for her poor friend 
Brown. The only objeRtion, therefore, to diſpatch 
him immediately from Denningcourt, was that ſug- 
8 by Kattie, in reſpect to the worthy Doctor 
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This, however, was ſoon obviated ; for John hav:- 
ing, in conſequence of the heat of the weather, and 
his duſty ſtation on the outſide of the ſtage, ſwallowed 
a hearty draught of amber at every houſe where it 
ſtopped, bis bead had been ſo confuſed, that he had 
not the ſmalleſt conception madam at the caſtle was a 
Scatchwoman. Roſa, therefore, as her heart and her 
honour. condemned her for every moment ſhe now re- 
* under OY 8 roof, left 1 him 
management of honeſt ' John's journey; and pro- 
miſing to ſend the letters Pa him to Denningcourt. as 
ſoon as ſhe could arrange them, tore herſelf from the 
tears and embraces of the unfortunate Kattie, and, ac- 
companied by Johns who, entreating to ſee her at 
leaſt part of the way, ſhe made ride with her 1a a low 
garden chair, the only carriage kept at the caſtle, 
while the footman walked near the head of the horſe,” 
heſetoff towards Delworth, and during the ſhort ride, 
gave John inſtructions for his conduct both before and 
after his arrival at Edinburgh. ln OY 
Having reached the back gate of the houſe, ſhakes 
hands, and ſaid as many kind things as ſhe had ſpoken 
words, ſhe alighted, and was 8 within the gates. 
«Ah, Miſs Roh!“ ſaid John. 1 
Roſa ſtopped. a 
68 Oh, Miſs Roſy !“ 
© , © Should we be taking leave þ 
+ © As long a term as yet we have to live, 
© 4 The lothnefs to depart would grow—" 
"Roſa waved her hand. e 
John wonenfully turned his head as the footman 
Weng the chaiſe homeward, and cried, with a flow 
r 1 BY IR 
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„ What gone without a word | 


« Aye, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot {pid 4 
een. 


a leave, Mr. Timbertoe,” faid the ſoot- 
man, Iwill ride with you back, WII ths proc 
young lady; and if you'll take 4 advice, dry 
your tears —what the devil fignifies ating; 3 — 
ns to talking of true love, de tis a bore 

« Ah!“ cried John, a *\ 

4 7 « A wretched ſoul, 9 
| 4% We bid be quirt when we hear it ery ; 


«© But were we burthened with like weight 
n 


man ſtared, but did not think ſuch nonſenſe 
more of his wit; ſo the n 

them back to Denningeourt, the valet 
ohn « 9 10 ſuit of mourning and ſome linen 
which happened to fit; then ſhewed him 
a bed in his chamber, and left him to reſt. 
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1 fad us pry, 8 when n Ns mare a beaſt of 
quality, laid waſte n 
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| 1 — a wilder 
nels of ſweets to Delworth Houſe, where the only do- 
meſtic - ſtirring was the dairy-maid, who, rejoicing at 
her return, Faftened to tell how the family were 
__ alarmed at her abſence ; ; how the ſervants had been 
ſent different ways in ſearch after her ; and how . 2 8 
' they all were ſhe was not found. 

Roſa thanked the girl for her ſolicitude, and weak 
immediately to her chamber, when. it ſtruck her, for 
the N time, that it would be indiſpenſibly neceſlary 
to adduce ſome motives for abſenting herſelf during 
a whole night—not only to the principals, but even t 

the 8 of the * where ſhe reſided. 
5 - To 
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THE BEGGAR GIRL, 15. 
To reveal the name and family of the unfortunate 
niſtreſs at Denningcourt caſtle, was what ſhe reſolved 
not i do; yet bow to avoid it, without leaving a 
ſtigma on her own character, was the point that Fic. 
treſſed her. She remembered the late-diſcovered traits 
in the character of Lady Gauntlet which proved her 
not the all- perfect creature ſhe once eſteemed her; but 
8 while ſhe bad the honour to refide under the earl's roof, 
no doubt the counteſs would expect the elucidation of 
ſo extraordinary a ſtep, nor would Mrs. Woodbe feel 
leſs anxious that a young perſon under her protection, 
ſhould clear every imputation on her character. 

The more ſhe reflected, the more difficult appeared 
her Masten; and ſhe at length reſolved to reveal all 
the Grcumſtances in confidence to Lady Gauntlet, 
woke wildom and policy ſhe had ſo often admired, and 
ne to the explanations proper 
to be given to the family. 5 | 

taving thus ſettled this embarraſſing point, her next 
conbderation was, that it would be little leſs inde- 
deute to have any connections at the caſtle, than to 
repeat her viſits there ; and therefore, the ſooner ſhe 
made up her packet for John, the ſooner he would ſet 
of to Scotland, and the ſooner alſo would all oſtenſible 
mtercourte at Lord Denningcourt's ceaſe. COR 
- Colonel Buhanun's letters were a treaſure that always 
made part of her bag z and her mind being too 
much agitated for ſleep, arranged the packets be- 
fore her, according to their ſeveral dates; and having 
tpread a napkin on the carpet to receive thoſe not re- 
lexant to the point ſhe had at heart, the ſele&ed thoſe 
that were, and inclofing them with a lerter from her- 
elf to Doctor Cameron in one envelope, was on the 
point of ſealing it, when, recollecting one particular 
letter of the colonel's, in which his faithful ſervant 
"a more warmly mentioned than in thoſe ſhe had ſe- 
ted,” which were not among the reſt, ſhe removed 
lome clothes to ſearch for it, with ſuch impetuoſity, 
at's ſmall box, committed to her eſpecial care by 
8 dropped down ; the burſt, and —* . 
num papers falling out, they mixed promiſ- 
in the colone!'s letters, * N per: * 
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| happened, and requeſt her to divide the papers herſelf; 
but, like many others of the firſt thoughts of ſages 


© allow the having been known by two names, without 
aſſigning a motive, which would M contradid 


declared the family and connection of our heroine were 


\\ 
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A more yexatious accident could not happen to ore 
who, of all the deſcendants gf Eve, bad the leaſt dic. 
poſition to pry into other people's affairs. | 

. But as regret for the accident would not replace the 
Papers in the box, her firſt thought was to lock her 
chamber-door, acquaint Mrs, Woudbe with what had 


under twenty, that would not do; for,. in that caſe, 
all the directions of her own letters would be ſeen, and 
muſt lead to explanations as unpleaſant to Lady 
Gauntlet as diſagreeable to herſelf, fince ſhe could not 


the good report given of her by that lady when ſte 


perfectly known to her. | . 

* Behdes, Mrs. Woudbe was ſtill either in the arms of 

Morpheus, or ſhe was calling down the vengeance of 

— goes on her cruel natural brother ; in either caſe, 
r 


V d was not likely to be diſcarded for the fineſt / 
morning chat ever ſhone out of the heavens; and V 
waning. for. her riſing, would retard the packet for P 
John, and delay his journey to the north, Well then, n 
on ſecond thoughts, which moſt people think bei, 7 
"why mould ſhe hefitate about dividing the papers her. d 
felt? ſure her diſcretion, and more, her honour, would f 
ſand the "teſt of her own ſecret tribunal; and well 4 
maght-others doubt, Who doubted themſelves. a 
es her, then, on her knees, dividing and ſub- in 
dividing... The covers were all addreſſed to her, and 0 

" the hand-writing that of the dear natural brother: one | 
. "packet, only. lay among the reſt about which ſhe was * 
doubtful, as it was incloſed in an envelope, without 
ſeal or addreſs. | i 
Roſa had employed ſome of her leiſure hours, ſince cn 
ſhe had been at Delworth, in copying, ſome ſonnets ve 
from the Welch bards—a collection ſhe had never {cen th, 
before and as it was an expenſive one, thought it be 
likely the might never meet it again: theſe ſhe * 
64 


her papers. | 9 
- ww ; = | 4 Now, 


© VS 


* 
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Now; whether the cover ſhe held in her hand was 
that, or whether it were part of Mrs. Woudbe's pre- 
cious depoſit, could only be proved by N it 
was not the önnets—that was clear at the firſt glance; 


but a combination of letters, more muſical than all 
Handet's compoſition, arreſted every ſenſe : this wag— 


3 Vour faithful and adoring 
5 . H. MoxT&eviils.” 


ge ſunk on the ground, turned firſt red, then pit 
and indeed experienced the ſeveral ſenſations inſe 

rable from the divine paſſion, when the heart 7 iy rather 
diſpoſed . e 


4 To ſuffer Jove 38 painful MA He than « to enjoy it as an 
agreeable emotion, 


from which ſhe recovered, as is uſual in ſuch caſes; on 
a ſudden” recollection, which had neither rhyme 'f nor 
— in it. | 
The little portmanteau, which had been thé com- 
panion of her humble travels, lay conveniently enough 
in Mrs. Woudbe's travelling trunk ;—in it ſhe had 


packed her papers and other petites affaires, together 
wien the box entruſted to her care. Now, as the 


dreſſed to any creature but herſelf, it was clear as the 
ſun, which at that moment, three. quarters paſt ſeven, 
zided the hemiſphere, that the Pontefrat chambers. 
maid had been-prevailed on to ſlide this precious letter 
into the little portmanteau, which the molt ſerupulous 
delicacy did not forbid her now to read. 

Wich trembling fingers, Rog checks, and beat- 
ing heart, then, ſhe read, | 

* My deareft woman,” — bold ens u, howbver; and 
not vaſtly -polite, ſhe 8 could you" fo 
_ diſappoint me ?”' —well, that was better“ To 

be Hure, my" deareſt, pretty crater,” —heavens! could 
that be Montreville > and to Roſa? ſure he muſt have 
bee delirious . you muſt know, nothing is ſo dare 
me as your dare /elf. I tept my eye on Madam Devil- 
anubar ; ber e name's * "—* What ſtuff is _ 
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8 2 and adoring Montreville“ could not be 1 
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here!” cried Roſa, turning the paper ag in to look » 
the ſignature. « Yes, it is Montreville—* H. Mo. 
. treville.?' The man muſt have been deranged !” po 
| however, proceeded, till the paper dropped from be: 
nerveleſs fingers. 
While, therefore; the room turns round with Roh: 
while, even when ſcorched by the ſun, the world is u 
her one black curtain, and while ſhe ſtag to the 
window for air,. the reader is — wich the wh 
of the extraordinary letter. 


« My dargft woman, | 
_ * How could you fo cruelly diſappoint me ? 7. 
1 hure, my dare pretty crater, _—_ » nothing i 
. e, ts me as your dare f. ept my eye on Ms 


| dam Devildom-—<what's her cramp name's door ; but d! 
I Hyenna at you are, you never camed at all, bu jn 
my pretty correſpondent. Devil take me, my charner, f 

7 was not in ſuch @ hurrecan of a « fury, that faith, | 

was near beating up your quarters to brake every bent in 

 - your ugly bubands Lin; and, to be Hure, if love fit 

you, my dare woman,. had not come in in the nich, 1 tat 

. ſay my paſſion would have told bim all, and mort tn; 

' » for if à man loves a dare woman to death, be i: ul 

like a dog ;—and how, my dare crater, can you think th 

_ great blood boiling over in my veins can floop to rectiu 

- abligations from any dare hand but your own. / ju 

." think to deceive me; faith, my dare woman, you recin 

. evrong=—for Hall hate you ; and when a man hat 


dare woman after ſhe ere 


1 
due can ? So, my charming woman, let us 
| nd loving, and ans de things by depury—by way of wit 
74 th bot ſaw Miſs Waljingham go to _ but though 
the cauſe N ond ill for wwant of caſh, I ſcorn to tl 
'" the baubles har; any but yourJelf 3 and I adverti/e 5 
| od my lodging; but you may write 16 th 
2H re = diredly——notbing want 
- » but my dare woman £0 be true to ber faithful u 
854 5 « H, Monrazvyir Lz.“ 
4 N. B. Conſider, dare woman, this appl. 
5 hg ee il a lhe a et wt 
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art & Counte/ſ+-; and may the next thing in my 
2 be poiſor if 1, when 1-am Earl of 4227 7 
give your huſband the go - ly, and let bim prove bimjelf 
a tuckold, which is a genteeler thing than @ dirty com- 
maner bas any right to expe, and marry you, my dare 
cvoman, nex? day.”  _ 
If the reader expects to be told with what alternate 
burſt of anguiſh and indignation Roſa read the letters 
of * the faithful, adoring Montreville,”” it is an un- 
reaſonable expeRation : for no language is equal to the 
talk. Prue, it had not come to her hands by the direct 
and fair means that would juſtify the ſentiments it in- 
ſpired, to thoſe who had in their own hearts the beſt 
reaſon for doubting the veracity of others; but Roſa 
was not now to learn that criminality. is attached to the 
motive, not the event of our actions; nor that equity - 
weighs the former, while frailty and prejudice are 
ided by the latter. Tp 
Self-acquitted then, nothing could divert her horror 
and aſtoniſhment from the myſtery, wickedneſs and 
cunning of the letter, which proved that Montreville, 
r N heir to the Earldom of Gauntlet and Mrs. 
oudbe's pretended natural brother, was one and the 
ſame perſon, and a confederate in a ſcene of iniquity 
- tovevident for candour's ſelf to doubt. 
The juft indignation Roſa conceived, on finding ſhe 
been the convenience of a licentious commerce, 
was followed by a deteſtation of Mrs. Woudbe, and 
compaition for her huſband ; ſuch atrocious wickedneſs, 
ingratitude, never, never, Roſa was ſure, could 
have been before committed by a matron, a mother 
(almoſta grandmother) ; one to whom ſo many look- 
ed up, but, on whom all who Leb her, muſt look 
. Nothing, indeed, leſs than the evidence of 
her ſenſes, having been innocently employed in the 
horrid buſineſs, er ſeen him watch her to La 
Croix's, and ſuppoſing he would indeed be an Earl, 
could convince her ſuch things are.” 
Sat Rola had not lived with ladies of Utopia in the 
year 1797; and therefore, warm with reſentment for 
the degrading inſult offered her character by the impoſi- 


Kon, with the letter in her hand, ſcalding tears on her 
y ” cheek, N 


1 
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en Yb bet Bes dad beck bürmihg with beat, ts 
appeared unannounced, before Lady Gaur tlet in her 
Areffing room. e 
Fler ladyſhip, it has been before obſerved, loſt no 
time in any of A arrangements : The was now up, and 
had not only made inquiry. after Roſa, but knew wher: 
 -  ſhehad paſſed the night ;—not that the was an abſolute 
Witch; forthe good creature, whoſe, character ſuffered 
_ . by waiting on poor Kattie, having once been a uſeful 
. domeſtic of Lady Gauntlet's, continued to pay her 
_ court, by bringing or ſending. to Delworth, anecdotes 
>- as they occurred at Dennlugcourt-cafic among 
| theſe, that the moſt welcome, was the certainty that 
g me ec miſtreſs was a falling favourite. . 
” The counteſs's paſſion was, as the philoſopher ſaid 
* vf the patent of young men, Not truly in her heart, 
| but in her eyes, and always inflamed after every inter- 
view,” She had, .for the firſt time fince her arrival at 
. ,Delworth, met Lord Denningcourt, in her ride, on 
the morning before 3 and as it was an eftabliſhed max. 
43 im with her, that nothing infpires, ſo ſtrong an inclina- 
” _ tion for a new miſtreſs, as being heartily tired of an 
| vid one ; and though ſhe had already more affairs on 
baer hands than any woman beſide herſelf could poſſibly 
| | 8 z and though his lordſhip neither paid nor re- 
ceived any viſits, the ſent him a card, inviting him to 
meet her, on e, in a ery temple at the extre- 
mity of Delworth woods, adjoining his own demeſne. 
Lord Denningcourt, though punctual to time and 
Place, was ſo infufferably ſtupid, that her ladyſhip was 
® 9397 out of patience, and would have been at a lob 
©  _Toroxfne/ to entertain him with, had not her kindneſs 
I to Roſa, oh his account, occurred. 
Log Denningcourt admired Roſa's beauty, but ſte 
Had Tot intereſted his paſſions ; he knew Mrs. Woud- 
be well, and he was intimate with Lord Aron Horle- 
mage; he cquld therefore readily credit the report 
Which, ehro' his valet, reached him of that nobleman 5 
Adi de companion of ſuch a woman to his lif. 
_He cegain]ythought our heroine's countenance innocent 
. and intereſting ; but as he had thought ſo of many other 
** countenances, which he afterward tives to be viſors, 


— —— — — —— . ˙—˙˖ e 
* . g a , = x * N 
- a id 
= - 23 
— 


there 


= 


: 
”1 
— 


\ 


THE BEGGAR' GIRL. \ 12x 


there was nothing extraordinary in the affair; he there- 
fore yawned cbld thanks, played with his dogs, com- 


to tell, ſhe actually wept. 
But fuch ſtrangers as tears were not to be encoutage 

on Lady Gauntlet's downy cheeks ; deſpiling 1 pa 

Denningcourt, and even herſelf, ſhe returned home to 


her entire command of features, the contempt | with 
which the bewitching Denningcourt had treated her, 
bamſhed fleep from her eyes; and a note from the 


next morning was ill calculated to ſmooth hen brow 
when Roſa entered ; who, beſides the culpable appear- 
ance which ſtaying out all night gave her chatafter; 
had now, and that a by herſelf, the jealous 
pride of a vindictive woman to appeaſe. Fe 
At Denningcourt! Miſs Walſingham at Dehning- 
court ! there then, was a ſolution of Lord Deaning- 


Oh, the ſpecious, deceitful thing ! 
The “ ſpecious, deceitful thing” was now hefo 
her, agitated, trembling, and panting for breath ; 
ſhe preſented the open letter to the counteſs, and over- 
come by a variety of Rruggling paſſions, ſunk on the 
lol, "without noticing the frown of her patroneſs. 
Nothing mortal occupied her, but the arch diſſembler, 
Montrevalle, and the deſpicable Mrs. Woudbe. | 


priſe Roſa expected, cooly demanded how it came into 

der hands ? „ You have not, Miſs, I hope,” ſaid ſhe, 

*detrayed any confidence to get it?“ 1 
«Confidence !“ repeated Roſa—her face in a glow. 
*Conkdence is not leſs facred, Miſs, becau 


lon who repoſes it.” 


mr, but did not prevent her exonerating herſelf from 
the implied accuſation, OY ; #3 


plained of time, and ſauntered off, leaving the fal lady - 
ſo mortiſied, difappointed * and enraged, that, ſtrange 
akaged 


ſmile ; and be all 1 and goodneſs; but ſpite of 


handmaid at the caſtle, delivered before ſhe was up 


court's coldneſs, not only to his miſtreſs, for that was 
mtural enough, but to.her, which was as unnatural ; 


— — 


Lady Gauntlet having read the letter throug] Y 
mihout betraying any of thoſe marks of indignant ſur- 
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fling cenſure may happen to be attached to che per- 
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Tnking cenſure ! the words rung hollow 6n Roſa's 
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a the heart of her innocent rival flatter through her 


"the Portugueſe. Upon my honour, Miſs Walfinghzn, 
it is paying you a ſorry compliment to prefer Woudbe 


„ knows what he is about; he has fairly taken Woud- 
be in —I fay fairly, becauſe her intrigues: have beet 


a prgmiſe.“ 
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Lady Gauntlet anſwered with /ang froid, that it vn 
mighty well; in the intercourſe of the world, it wa 
onen neceſſary to be ignorant of what one knew, and 
totally forget what one remembered :—there was bu; 
one thing in the letter ſhe did ndt comprehend. 

One thing! and but one thing ! heaven and earth! 
was this Lady Gauntlet ? was it a wife - a mother? wa; 
it, indeed, according to her idea of womanhood, x 
wortian ? | bh 
What is all this about the jewels?” aſked the 
"Counteſs. - Eh 

Roſa's anſwer, would have been unintelligible to 
aby perſon leſs acute and experienced than her beau. 
ful Iadyſhip ; but, as we have ſaid of Lord Denniry. 
court, nothing was new to her under the ſun, except 
"the preciſe feelings Which at this moment wrung ber 
art, wounded pride, and ill requited love, 01 
ſome ſuch paſſion; and it was with ſecret triumph ſhe 


Aucker with emotions ſomewhat ſimilar. | 

told you,” faid ſhe, with one of her beſt ſmils, 
« the young man's character would open as you knew 
him better ;—he is really a clever fellow, with his pret. 
ty creature! Only that poor Woudbe is below rid- 
cule, or this would be a companion to the jewels of 


to you; but men are capricious animals; I adviſe you, 
"If not too late, to ſhun them.” a 
- Roſa's fixed eyes were on the Counteſs really ſtartirg 
out of her head. 2 | 
This Montreville,” continued the Counteß, 


too various to be ſuſpected of ſacrificing mtereſt to 1 
paſſion ſhe has worn to rags ; but, like her hu{baid 
Ie lays out her property to advantage: he muſt mar 
ryher—no man of honour or honeſty can go from {wc 


EHentur and bine/ty!” repeated Roſa, with cor 
tempt. „ Wi 
& Arc they not ſynog:mous, Miſs Walſingham?” 
—_— 4 ; | | * 4 
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Not exactly, I believe, madam. Every honeſt 


man will certainly be a man of honour ; but every man 
of honour, ſuch at leaſt, as I have lately heard ſo diſ- . 


tinguiſhed, is— 
« Not honeſt, perhaps, you think. How. accurately 
you diftinguiſh !—but don't be too ſevere ; you are 
jealous, child—you don't like a rival—few people do. 
What would you ſay, if you were obliged to reſign a 
title and its appendages—and your friend, if you ease 
centertained you with anticipations of an event that 
would inveſt her with the honours you loſt? This I 
have borne ,—and how do you think I could bear it? 
| Why by more certain antieipations of the downfall of 
her card-houſes. But really I begin to think I ſhall 
have the honour to congratulate her counteſsſhip after 
all; the man has ſo committed himſelf “ f 
Roſa's claſped hands, uplifted eyes, and the horror 
and averſion portrayed in every ſpeaking feature, in- 
terrupted her ladyihip: ſhe ſcarce articulated, «© The 
confidant? are you then the confidant of ſuch a tranſ- * 
ation? what myſtery, what ſhocking myſtery, what 
enchantment is this? how can the tongue expatiate on 
fetale honour ? how can it profeſs to adore virtue, 
when the heart is ſo tainted?” FG | 


Lady Gauntlet aroſe. * How dare 
Spare your paſſion, Lady Gauntlet—my fear of 
you ad with my reſpect.“ GAIN. 
« And is this the return for my kindneſs, —my con- 
d:(cenfion ? EE | 
Ves, madam, by kindly placing me under the roof 
of an infamous woman, you have inſulted me ; and by , 
condeſcending to act a part under her, you have de- 
pe yourſelf, your ſex, your family, and your chil- 
en. p : 4 | * | 8 
t was now Lady Gauntlet who was confounded: ſhe. 
had, preſumifig on the uniform mildneſs of Roſa's cha- 
racer fancied the could frown her to an atom; inſtead 
oF which, it was herſelf who was awed,—it was how- 
ever, but for a moment. | 


« K 


ep your temper, Miſs,” ſaid ſhe I am a 


a Denpingcourt ; and ſurely, if people ſhould 


confidant, though not yours, of your leeping laſt night _ 


[ 


= prion who ſtopped all night with gentlemen. 
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be ſo malicious as to fix a _ on ſuch a ſtep, and i; 
W e. for the honour of my family ſhould oblige me 10 
diſeard a young perſon who fo offended decency, as 0 
make a nafturnal viſit to a nobleman of Lord Denning. 
court's character, my ſubſequent knowledge of th: 


tranſaction would not implicate me in the guilt.” 
« If it were as eaſy, madam, for your friend to 


prove her honour, as it is for me to manifeſt my inno- 


cence——“ : >. | 
% What then,” and a ray of pleaſure-darted from 
Lady Gauntlet's eyes, you deny you was at Den- 
ningcourt caſtle ?” 2 N 
„No, I do not.“ 
Fou did not ſleep there?“ 
% No, I did not.” af 
Nor ſtay there. the night?” 
% Yes, I did.” 1 
Imprudent wretch ! leave my preſence before 
ſpurn you bence.” - | 


"Roſa did as ſhe was commanded, ſecretly rejoicing | 


that the diſcovery of Mrs. "Woudbe's infamy, had 
preceded the unlimited confidence ſhe meant to have 
placed in Lady Gauntlet. Her diſmiſfal from the fa. 
mii was, as the now confideregt, a thing of courſe; 
and though it reduced her to the neceſſity of ſeeking 
another fituation, ſhe had Mr, Garnet's comfortable :- 
lam: thither ſhe reſolyed to go, after John was 


_ Uulpatched io Scotland. She immediately cloſed the 
packet for him ;—but the ſending it off, was a matter 


more difficulty than might be expected, from a houſe 


where there were ſo many - domeſtics, by thoſe who do 
_ not ungerſtang the magic, that in an inſtant conveys the 
— dentiments which actuate the lord or lady, or matter or 
- >. miiltre(s, of a great family to their ſervants. 


Fit, Mrs: Modely, my lady's woman, had always 
thought Mis Walfingham, who as only an humble 
companion, when turned ont of one place, could not 


Nr get another, need not have been fer above 


er, who would not turn her back on any one, ing 


thing” about a lady; for her part ſhe thought wha it 


would come to; but as Miſs was then fuck up at the 
Hrn table, ſhe would not now fit down at the ſecond un 


My 
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My lord's valet thought her a deyiliſh fine creature; 
but as he ſuppoſed Lady Gauntlet would not approve 
of it, he would not take any notice of her. On the 
credit of thoſe high perſonages, then there was not a 
ſeryant in the houſe who did not either turn up their 
noſes or laugh out right, when our heroine was in 

Roſa ſaw all this, without feeling the ſmalleſt reſent- 
ment; ſhe was conſcious that her conduct did ſtand 
jaſly impeached, and reſolved not to give the only ex- 
planation that could do away the imputations on her 
character, as that would lead to circumſtances which 
muſt expoſe the child of her deceaſed friend, and by 
diſcloſing her name and ſituation, render the latent ho 
he fondly indulged; of ſeeing her the wife of her fe- 
ducer, abortive. | * | 

The only thing in the behaviour of the ſervants that 
hurt her was, the impoſſibility of ſending her packet to 
John through them; but-'as the out-door domeſtics 
might not yet have adopted the ſame conduct, or if 
they had, might be eaſier prevailed on to change it on 
certain conditions, ſhe walked into the garden, and 
eaſily prevailed on an old labourer, who was employed 
torall thelawn, to be ber meſſenger to Denningeourt 

Having completed this important affair, ſhe returned 
to her chamber; and, after dividing the preſents of , 
both her patroneſſes from her own clothes, and packin 
the latter in her portmanteau, and the other in à parcel, - 
replaced Mrs. Woudbe's letters in the box, which, as 
the lock was broke, ſhe faſtened with tape, and having 
ſealed it, without the ſmalleſt inclination to read and- 
mer line of the faithful and adoring Montreville's” 
wniung, ſhe carried it to Mrs. Woudbe's chamber, or 
rather her chamber door; for there Mrs. Jup her wo- 
man Rood centry. Nobody could be admitted, ſhe 
lid, as her miſtreſs was quite ill with the right at 
Mies Walfingham's ſtaying out all night; which, to be 
re was a little oddiſh, though, as Mrs. Modely ſaid, 
a0 more than might be expected. N 
dee this was little fib of Mrs. Jupys; for though 
Me Woudbe was certainly ill enough at eaſe, ſhe was 


* =- 


* 
** 


7 


126 THE  BEGGAR- GIRL. 
able to receive and hold a long and intereſting conver. 
dation with ber friend Lady Gauntlet, who was at that 
| ' preciſe moment deep in her trouble and counſels. 
| RNoſa, however, returned to her chamber, defiring 
; = be informed, when. Mrs. Woudbe was diſpoſed ty 
ber. 4" 
As all further favours from Lady Gauntlet were x 
little expected as defired, and as ſhe waited to diſmiſ 
herſelf from the place ſhe was ſo ill qualified to fill, her 
thoughts naturally recurred to the mode of returning 
to London. F {#6 : 
John had mentioned his being ſet down from the 
Rage at Denningcourt ; and as it was now probabl: 
ſhe muſt be taken up at the ſame place, and that, in. 
Head of rolling thither, as ſhe had twice done fince he: 
. \ reſidence at Delworth-houſe, in a ſplendid equipage, 
| ſhe muſt be content to be carried there by her ow 
-*. MAreight limbs, ſhe threw up the ſaſh to trace with her 
eye the neareſt way. ee ee 
Denningcourt was ſituated on a ſmall eminence, 4 
few fields diſtant from the new jointure-houſe in Dep 
müngcourt park; and as the day was remarkably cleu, 
he could diſtinctly ſee the path from Delworth woo, 
through the park, by the fine new houſe, to the village. 
She then caſt a tearful eye on the ſombre. a 
the old caſtle, where the guilty miſerable Kaztie wept 
cer errors ſhe had not reſolution to forſake, ui e 
"where every night ſhe was entombed with her dead ſon nt 
Sad were the reflections this thought gave riſe to, and 
no lefs grievous than unavoidable was the ſtern nect 
- ity. of withholding from the forlorn beauty, the con- 
forr and relief of her ſociety. | The unconſcious ue 
food on her cheek when Mrs. Jup brought a note fron: 
Mrs. Woudbe, to decline ſeeing her on the ſcore oe 
| health, but to ſay her woman would report any meſuꝶ 
he mightchooſe to-deliver. . . 
Fo choſe to write; and Mrs. Jup not only carried 
mort note, but what was almoſt as welcome to 
Woudbe-as her caſket of jewels could bave been, 
Fox of letters. f 55 
The dinner hour having paſſed without a ſummt 
0 RNoſa, or any notice taken” of ber * M 
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Woudbe, inclofing the balance of the fifty youu re- q ul | | 


ceived from her, after deductiang what was due 4.ccors. 
ding to agreement, every moment's ſtay in a Houſe 


where ſhe was | ſhunned by the family, and negy og 


by the domeſtics became more irkfome than the 
She had now as litile confidence in the honour as in 
the hamanity of her two patroneſſes; and, therefore 


as the arrangement of her journey from a place to 


which ſhe was a ſtranger, would in all probability de- 
pend on herſelf, it ſtruck her as the afternogia was 
fine, that, by walking to Denningcourt, ſhe might 
learn every particular reſpecting the London ſtage, as 
well as reconnoitre the inn, where it was not wikkely 
ſhe would be obliged to wait its paſſing; accordingly, 
having dreſſed herſelf in the black habit Mrs. Fever- 
ham catled old and ruſty, ſhe left Mrs. Woadbe's 
* heaven.” Sd 3, 7 | 

"She had ſcarce turned into the ferpentine walk, be- 
fore a maid ſervant overtook her with a letter. © Our 
lolks are all ſo comical,” faid the girl, “that none of 
themen would carry your letter up, though it lay on 
the Reward's table all day. Lord! as ſure as death, 


there's Parſon Brudenel and Lady Louiſa l if they meet 


me, 1 ſhall loſe my place.“ | 
Roſa, as little defirous of an -interview with any of 
the family as the maid, turned into one path as the re- 


- 


trned to the houſe by the other; and anxious to avoid 
nouce, "walked a conſiderable way before ſhe obſerved 
ne ſuperfeription of the letter was in the hand-writing 


of the now deteſtable H. Montreville.” ' | 
All her blood ruſhed to her face—the letter was 
een on the ground, and trod on; then recollecting 


t as it was addreſſed to her, however odious the 


pontents, whoever picked it up would ſuppoſe it be- 


oped to her ;—no, ſhe would tear it to atoms. In 
mat moment the major's red coat, who, like' other 
Z home-keeping youths,” paiſed his hours in “ ſhape- 
ls dlene(s,” appearing through the foliage, ſuſpend- 


ite fate of the unfortunate letter; ſhe haſtily put it 


pocket, and hurried on, till entering Deuning - 
park, ſhe law the village before her, and ref 2 


G4 


i mat the was again on point of becoming 
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\Iweet expreſſion of every feature in her mild counte- 


_ love's inyerted torch withered every bloſſom of delight 
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kelplels, unprotedted wanderer, in a world where ſhe 
might not find relation or friend, her mind became ſo 


ac occupied, that ſhe, no longer thought of Mrs. 
Wougbe,. or her letter. | 
{8.7.38 ——— — 
) We 
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Provi that all. the Lords and Ladies ave not. era 
5 alice); and ſprwins a new friend «with ax old Jace, 


| 33 

Ir wha not poſſible for any two ladies of the ſame 
rank to differ more than her, whoſe roof our heroine 
was preparing to abandon, and. her, by whoſe charm- 
ing refigence the path led to Denningcourr village. 
. Inborg greatneſs might, indeed, be expected, in x 
ſuperior degree, to preſide in the ſoul of the latter, 2 
ſhe was the only remaining child of the Duke of Athe- 
lane, a nobleman, who inherited, from a long line ol 
anceſtry, the honour as well as title of his diſtinguiſhed 
predeceſiors.. The election of Lady Elinor, his lovely 
daughteriwould, it was reported, have been made in 
favour of a fingle life, had not the Duke, who never 
recovered the double loſs of a beloved wife and amiz- 
Die ton, by a domeſtic calamity, prevailed. on her t 
Decome Counteſs of Denningcourt, a ſhort time pie. 
vious to his death, —-.. | 

But although the misfortune that eventually deprive 
the young lady of both her parents, ſaddened the 
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nance; though joy was baniſhed from her heart, and 


in her bolom, her whole conduct was regulated by 
native honour, dignity of ſoul, and meek forbearancc; 
no jarring atom formed a particle in her whole ſyſtem; 
he ad not even the idea of malignity or ill hu. 
mour.; and never was ſenſe ſo juſt and refined, adornel 
by.a fimplicity ſo artleſs and graceful :—her counte- 
nance bore the immediate mark of whatever ſentiment, 
1 | : a 
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or motion her heart felt; and though the unobtruſive 
virtues and accompliſhments, which endeared her 
to the good, and extorted reſpect from the bad, were 
often clouded by deep and penſive thought; though - 
like the lone bird of night, he vented the plaints of 
her overcharged heart in ſolitude and melancholy z yet 
as her thoughts were innocent, her brow was ſerene, 
and ſhe fulfilled every duty of a virtuous wife, and 
ſupported her high rank in ſociety with the grace, eaſe, 
and hoſpitality peculiar to the-noble ſtock from whence 
the deſcended ; in ſhort, in the words of the wileſt 
of men, „her ways were the ways of pleMantneſs, and 
all ber paths were peace;” and that “ the heart of 
her huſband did ſafely truſt her,“ was proved by the 
diſpohtion of his fortune, a ſhort time before hi 
death. | Fi | 

Lord Denningcourt was a widower at the time he 
became enamoured of Lady Elinor - Athelane. His 
tirſt lady was rich and well born; two qualities that, 
in the opinion of his parents whoſe choice ſhe was, 
atoned for the deficiencies, mental and external, his 
lordſhip ſo eminently poſſeſſed in his ſecond Counteſo, 
and which, indeed, he had ſo ſenfibly felt the abſence 
of, that, determining to let his only ſon, a youth of 
great promiſe, be the carver of his own happineſs, he 
gave kim a ſettled and liberal eſtabliſhment before he 
attatned his eighteenth year. | | 

Lord Vallerton's prudence did not keep pace with 
tas father's generoſity ; he fell into the common error 
of young men who have too much of every thing — 
his Friends were all of a contrary deſcription,—they had 
too little, He had an eftabliſhed governor of ſuch 
ik morals, that both my lord and his governor hap- 
peming' to caſt the eye of deſire on the ſame damſel, a 
challenge enſued, and the event might have been fatal, 

not another pretty damſel ſtarted up, and ſo at- 
trated one or other of the heroes, that peace was 
elabliſhed. My lord hated cards, but as it was the 
faſhion for young men of rank to play and to loſe, 
he did both ;—he was naturally ſober, and vaſtly averſe 
w-mormng head-ache, but his companions had no 
pealure equal to drinking like the devil,” —ſo my 
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"Jard was never ſober ;——his taſte was not only for mo- 
"de but delicate women; but his income was ſaddled 
"with annuities to thoſe whoſe favours he ſhared with 
"half the town : de was juſt in principle; but there 
"were ſo many imperceptible ways of getting deeply 
in debt, that by the time his lordſhip came of age, he 
"was a diltrefſed man, —and thoſe diſtreſſes coming to 
"the ears of the Earl; he was ſent for, heard a grave 
 "JeQtare on his thoughtleſs extravagance, which con- 
_ cluded with directions to ſend the aggregate of hi 

- debts to the Reward, in order to their E immedi- 
. ately 1 * | FN A 
"My lord knew very little of the matter; but bis 
- "valet, who received and paid all for him, was very 
"competent to the buſineſs; and when the indulgen; 
"Father gave a check on his banker for twenty-two 
. thouſand poynds to clear old debts, -my lord, his valet 
"and friends, had the world before them, with freſh 
"credit do begin anew. © 

Lord Valterton was now at the head of every thing 
he did. not like, and out of the way of every thir 
Ke did. Lord Aron Horſemagog, ſome years inder 
_ ©" older than bis lordſhip, but 1 his particular friend, 
"enlarged wich wonderful eloquence on the delights of 
dhe twf—that Lord Vallerton had not yet tried—but 
ke Janguilhed for ſomething neu —and his friend ſold 
him ſuch horſes for the New market-meetings, as, be 

ſwore, could peyer loſe a race ;—but ſuch as, it was 

"proved, could never win one: and, in four years, the 
Larl of Denningcourt was again informed of his ſon“ 
—ciltreſles, and again after a lecture, they were reheved, 
"26 the amount of forty-ſeven thouſand pounds :—tte 
Secure, however, was no longer on the thoughtleſs ex- 
ie of youth ; its ſubject was diſbonourable 
"and Profligaze purſuits, and the ſcandal which reſted 
£7 the Charatter of a man of honour who aſſorted with, 
and became the prey of marpers, however high 
"the rank ach men difgracedy. and who, unhap- 
"py inſenſfible to ihe enchantment of female virtue, 
was, in, the very moment of voluptuouineſs, but the 
"Have VF thoſe faves to many, who were ready to ſa- 
ailge kim to the next comer, 1 pa 
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© Lord Vallerton bluſhed,—he felt the truth of all his 
father ſaid ; he could not deny there were friends, in 
whom there was no honour; and women, in whom 
there was no faith; all his lordſhip contended for was, 
an exception in favour of 51 friends and his women; 
as that exception; however, was preciſely the one the 
Earl was leaſt diſpoſed to grant; the conference did 


hot end quite cordially ; but as the debts were paul, 


that ceaſed to be of importance. | 
From this time the Earl was more attentive to his 


ſon's mode of life; and although his heart did the ſulleſt 


Juſtice to the charms of Lady Denningcourt, he could 
not help acknowledging that the ſyſte n of governing 
children as practiſed by his own paren.s, even to the 
joining them unſuitably in wedlock, was leſs dange- 
tous than that he had himſelf adopted ; but it was in 
vain he now endeavoured to repair his error, by re- 


ſuming the authority he had av, 2p the reproaches 


. and threats, which reſulted from his acquaintance with 
the prodigality of his fon, were hberties one gentleman 
had no right to take with another; ſo, at leaſt, thought 
Lord Vallerton, and the friends he conſulted: there 
was, of courſe, no ſubmiſſiom on one fide ; no con- 


ceſhions on the other; the ſon was again diſtreſſed, and 
the father iraſcible ;—but he once more paid the debts, 


and folemnly abjured the offender for ever. 

It was indeed time for the Earl to be either an 
or prudent ; he had paid upwards of an hundred thou- 
fand pounds for his ba, beſides an allowance of two 


Wümme 
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thouſand pounds a year; and as his perſonal property 


was ptincipally that which he received with his laſt 
lady, and having always lived in an expenſive m 


| ag- . 
nificent ſtyle, he muſt elſe ſoon have been a diſtreſſed 


man himſelf —it happening, about this time, that 
the Counteſs was in an ill ſtate of health, he retired 


with her to his caſtle, where he pratified his reſent- 
"ment againſt his ſon, by calting own all the timber, 


"breaking entails, and, finally, eviſing every ſhilling 


property in his power, to the Counteſs. 
The caftle and a ſmall heritable eſtate, being unalie- 
nable, he new-built the jointure-houſe, and was em- 
Wes in decorating and furniſhing it, purpoſing to 
J : . remove 


— 
o 


: = 


* 


* 


133 TRE -BEGGAR GIRL 


remove-every thing, but the actual heir-looms, from 


the ancient reſidence of the family, when he was ſeized 
with. a fit of the gout, to which he was ſubject, and 
Expired in fix hours. . | 

ady. Denningcourt poſſeſſed the confidence of her 
lord when living, as entire as his fortune when dead; 
he left her wholly unreſtrained in her future conduct, 


except in regard to his ſoo, —to whom he abſolutely 


: 


— 
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forbid her, as ſhe reſpected his memory, to give uy 
any. part of the property he deviſed to her, not even 
at her death, except he ſhould be then married, ard, 
by baving become a father himſelf, learned how to 
+17 the parental indulgence he had fo much 
abuſed :—his lordſhip had alſo verbally requeſted he: 


to make the houſe, which he had been ſo anxious to 


compleat, her principal reſidence during her life, 

[Ihe young Earl's conduct, when, after the removal 
of the Counteſs from the caſtle, he took poſleflion of 
that and the {mall demeſne Which deyolved to him, was 
il calculated to conciliate the favour of the dowager, 
lince, to the ſcandal of the neighbourhood, he brought 
tlather. a miſtreſs, - who, judging of her as by his 


former connections, might very naturally be ſuppoled 


all bis remaining property. 


to accompany.him in the obſcurity which his own ill 
conduct merited, in order to be © in at the death” of 


- 


The old furniture and family plate were heir-looms 
of the caltle ; but all the modern ornaments were te- 
moved to the jointure-houſe which Roſa was now ap- 
Pproaching, : | 


"There was a ſublimity as well as grandeur, in the 


. cout. enſemble of this elegant building, that ſtruck the 
beholder with admiration, and it was ſurrounded by 


ſuch a coinęidence of objects, that it might be well 
ined the manſion of peace: —it ſtood on a gentle emi- 
nence, but did not command ſo extenſive and various 
* as was ſeen from every part of Pelworch- 
ane, . 5 ; | | #45 
The grand entrance to the beſt apartments was by. a 
tight ah Reps, under a colonade, ſupported by loſty 


' marble>-pillars ; but there were in the ſuite of 


apart- 
ments beneath, comfort and convenience that red 
"AC *1 17 x them 
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them favourites with the fair miſtreſs of the manſion. 
The ecllinzs were not quite ſo lofty as the others, but 


the furniture and decorations equal, and the windows, 


alto the ground, opened to the park, from which 
nature's moſt lovely carpet in front, was only ſepa- 


prevent the deer and a few favourite lambs, from in- 
juring the fine flowers, which, in china vaſes,” were 


niety of birds of beautiful ſong and plamage. 


billiard rooms; a ladies and a gentleman's library, 
with an elegant boudoir at each end, were at once vi- 


togo through the park. 3 | 
© Roſa gazed not only at the beautiful apartments, as 
ſhe pailed them, but at the happy beings, for ſo ſhe 
thought they muſt be, who inhabited them; and though 
good manners might rather be faid to be a. part of her 
natural diſpoſition, than an acquirement from educa- 
tion; ſhe could not help ſtopping to indulge a ſenſation, 


nofity, white oblerving a lady who was reading in the 


conſcious of its not beiug obſerved, 

The lady ſtopped a moment, as ſhe paſſed the li- 
brary, ſpeaking to a gentleman whogvas writing there, 
in an accent fo mild and harmonious, as vibrated on 
the ear of attention, and then went on, Roſa ſlowly 
following, the chevaux de friſe only dividing her from 
the object of her admiration, Who again i 


one of whom was tuning her harp, a ſecond drawing, 
and the third netting. 1 | 


The lady again topped, and entered into a ſhort 


nances announced the caſe of their hearts, while Roſa, 
kacut of giving offence, paſſed lowly on. out 7 

4 as ſhe proceeded, every new object 

ding" to her admiration ; * Oh !”” cried he, had 

Wen ordained ſuch an aſylum for me !—all _ 
| my 


* N 


rated-by- a light chevaux de friſe, with netting, to 


arranged in front of the houſe, intermixed with a va- 


The grand eating ſaloon, a breakfaſt, a muſic and 


fible do the eye of the paſſengers, who were allowed 


that had ſomething more affecting in it than mere cu- 


bouddir, and who preſently left it with her book in her 
land; Roſa dropped a low involuntary courtſey, though 


opped at 
the ſecond library, where three ladies were aflembled, - 


converſation with the group, whoſe ſmiling countey  .- © 
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muſt be purity and benevolence,—for here dwelt the 
_ reſpeRable ſoundreſs of thoſe monuments of urbaniy, 
now full in her view, as explained by Lady Gaunt. 
let. | 8 26.088 
The lady, who had left her friends, and proceeded 
with a quickened pace toward the further boudoir, 
again ſtopped, ard the filver tones of her ſtill harmc. 
nous, but more dulcet voice, was addreſſed, in ſooth- 
ing accents, to theſe within ;—ſhe ſeemed to ſoot}, 
—ſhe ſtrove to comfort; her efforts, not ſucceeding, 
became more faint,—ſhe turned, weeping, from ihe 
boudoir into an orangery, which adjoined it. 
% Alas!” cried Rota, * how impoſſible. is it to judge 
of this ſtrange world! here, in the boſom of tran- 
quillity, the tear of anguiſh is ſeen to flow,—even that 
— intereſting woman is not exempt from ſorrow.” 
Coming now to the front of the boudoir, ſhe beheld 
a female 1 apparently young, reclining her head 
on a pillow which an elderly woman ſupported; a 
greyhound lay at her feet, and her eyes were fixed on 
the ground, totally inattentive to the endeavours of 
two" women to amuſe her, though they dreſſed : 
lamb in a fantaſtical manner with flowers, for that 
"EEE | 
What did-not Roſa feel at that moment ! why did 
her boſom ſwell ! why did her tears flow ! ſhe could 
not envy a being who, viſited by - fickneſs or misfor- 
tune, beheld the enchanting ſcene that ſo affected her, 
Wien apathy. | f be” 
. Envy was a ſtranger to the boſom of the Beggar: 
2a ſenſation of tenderneſs overwhelmed her :—this was, 
. - perhaps, the daughter, the ſiſter, the friend of the 
. good and tharitabls Lady Denningcourt; for her, {he 
perſuaded herſelf, it was ſhe had ſeen... Oh! how 
. precious the tears of ſuch a woman ! the who adminiſ- 
tered comfort to age; who gave to ſickneſs. a bed of 
"caſe, to infancy an aſylum ;-—Oh how ſoothing mul 
ber ſympathy be; how more than happy thoſe to whon 
was extended ; even the menial domeſtics of Lad 
 "Pemningcourt, muſt feel the bleſſings of her 
ele, dropping like manna from heaven ! bleſhngy 
alas | which the could Heer hope to ſhaze, 
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and fobs of Roſa that was now heard, 
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+. She had now paſſed the houſe ; her low ſpirits were 
"accompanied by a nervous irritability ; and though 
"it was only the greyhound that left the boudoir, leaped, 
the chevaux de friſe and ran after her, ſhe was fright- 
_ened and fell. | | | | 
Her ſcream reached the three ladies and the gentle- 
man, who all haftened through a low green gate, al- 
moſt hid by trees, to her aſſiſtance, and were, no 
doubt, aſtoniſhed to ſee a beautiful young woman in 
a ruſty biack riding habit, - almoſt ſenſeleſs on the 
ground, with the greyhound jumping on her, and 
kering her hands and face. Ky 
Dido, Dido, here, here, Dido,” cried a female _ 
voice. 0 by, Mrs 

Roſa ftarted up, —ſhe was ſeized with a nervous af- 
ſection; ſhe ſhricked, wept, careſſed the dog, and 
preſſed him to her heart. | 
Dido, Dido,” again cried the woman. Dido, 


Dido,“ was repeated in à weaker voice. 


Rola ſhrieked ; the perſons calling Dido approach- | 
ed; but Dido's name no longer reverberated from the 
abode of tranquillity, nor was it the alternate ſereams 


. The young perſon, at whoſe feet the greyhound lay, 


had, with one of her attendants, anxiouſly ms 


um; the creature was infinitely dear to her—lhe fol- 
lowed it; and the moment ſhe ſaw Roſa, her fhrigks 
r 4 
The gentleman was alarmed—the ladies terrified ; 
at length hanging ſhrieks to deep and hollow groang, 
«* Kola! my Roſa! my dear own, own Roſa, ah! how 
I have longed. for this!” ſounded from her bloodleſs 
lips; and dur heroine found the emaciated form of the 


once happy and ever dear Elinor in her arms. 


© Fhe goodnels of goodneſs have mercy upon me, ; 
ened her attendant, the loquacious Mrs. Betty Brown, 
if here be*nt my Miſs fainted quite away, and the loſt 
keep found ! How do you do, Miſtreſs Roſa? What, 
don't you know me? i think, by your parrel, you 
need not be very proud; for my part, I ſhould be 
allamed to appear in our ſtuart's room in fuch a ſhab» 
dy-gontecel Aae | 5% "4 TI The 
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The Duke of Athelane, whom Rofa ſaw in the li. 
brary, ſent another of Elinor's women for a gentle. 
man of the faculty, who, with a very liberal falary, 
was retained in the houſe : he removed Elinor to the 
boudoir; and as he inſiſted on every perſon's retiring, 
an elderly woman who under his directions conftantly 
* watched her excepted, the duke invited Roſa into the 
"room! the ladies had left. | 

Had every being Roſa ever knew, not excepting 
Mr. Montreville, been preſent, ſhe would have had 
neither eyes, ears, nor a thought to beſtow on any 
but Eliner: the entreated, in the moſt earneſt and 
patſhonare terms, permiſſion to attend her dear friend, 
Yar companion, the fiſter of her heart, - 

% You hear, me'm,“ ſaid one of the ladies, „the 
doctor interdicts all company.“ 

The doctor, replied Roſa, her eyes bathed in 
tears, knows not how dear we are, to each other. 
My poor Elinor ! her mind,” I know, is is not changed 
with her perſon.” | 
That ts, indeed, changed,“ faid the duke, in an 
accent of pity. mo SHOE 

«1 think, me'm,” faid the ſame lady, we hare 
ſeen you before.” hy 

Roſa now looked round ; and; to her unſpeakable 
aſtoniſhment beheld Lady Hopely and the two ladies 
the chaproned at Mrs. Woudbe's maſked-ball, whoſe 
recolleftion of her were far leſs favourable than hers 
of them z but though the ſatirical glance of Miss 
- Bruce, as ſhe ſpoke, might, in other circumſtances 
have confounded Roſa, ſhe was at this moment fo much 
intereſted, and fo anxious to obtain permiſſion to {ee 
Elinor, that, forgetting the. coldneſs of the amiable 
Counteſs, to whom ſhe was ſo much obliged, the lat 
and only time ſhe had ſeen her in London, and re. 
membering only. her kindneſs at Edinburgh, ſhe in- 
Rantly addrefled her, imploring her to obtain, from 
*the friends of the poor invalid, permiſſion for her to 
be admirted to her. + RD At 
— EY Hopely was moved by her tears; but the pe- 
ar circumſtance under which ſhe had firſt known 

"her, and the ſuſpicious ones in which they had fince 
2 8 a ö met; 


— 
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met, as well as the delicate ſituation of the young lady? 
. repelled her natural wiſh to diſpenſe Er: ; ihe © 
was ks filent, and Miſs Bruce returned to the 
attack, * ö | 
Fou don't ſay, me'm, whether I am miſtaken; 
| think vou live with that amiable woman, Mrs. 
Woudbe !“ 244 
Roſa bowed. | 4 op 
Pes, I think you was her double at the maſked- 
ball, Upon my honour, I thought you had great 
merit there —it was a poſt of ſome danger, as well 
as fatigue.” | 
A wedding, a praſontagen, a new faſhion, and an 
e are ſuhjects that intereſt moſt young women 
of faſhion. Miſs Angus, as lively as Miſs Bruce, and 
far more e could not help joining the con- 
o * 2 
« You are going, we hear, to have a grand wed- 
at Delworth?““ 8 | | 
4 | of, Who had been ſeated by the Duke, again 
owed, ; | # 
A ball al freſco,” continued Miſs Angus. 7 
h, yes!“ rejoined Miſs Bruce—* quite a famous 
thing! you will have a great number of yiſitants in 
maſks, I fancy ;—you are not much fatigued with bare 
laces in this country.” | | 
onder,“ ſaid Miſs Angus, „how that model, 
of every. thing extraordinary, Lady Gauntlet, can 
exiſt in ſuch a ſolitude 7? | 3 
* You, me'm,“ cried Miſs Bruce, with a broad 
ſtare from her dull infipid eye, © are, however, amuſed 
vally well, I dare ſay ;—Lord Delworth is very gal- 
lant, and the major quite the thing.” N+&" 
__*© So fully and fo well employed,” joined Lady 
Hopely, riſing, © you would have very little time to 
pare for our poor invalid, notwithſtanding he was, 
a we underſtand, your ſchool companion,“ 7: 
Her lady hip immediately quitted the apartment as 
he uttered che laſt word, followed by the Duke. 
Pray, me'm,” and Mils Bruce politely turned her 
dhe ſpoke, © where was it you had the good 
ei to be ſchool-mate with Miſs Athelane ?” 125 
| « Miſs - 


- 
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_ & Miſs Athelane !“ repeated Roſa. But the letter 
ſhe had received from. Elinor immediately recurring 
to her memory, and with it the ſeveral circumſtances 
of her removal from Doctor Croak's, ſne concluded 
that either Lady Denningcourt or one of her friends 
Was the relation under whoſe protection Elinor now 
was; ſhe alſo, in that inſtant, remembered the parti 
cular injunction of ber friend, not to let the name ef 
Buhanun eſcape her; and fear, leaſt Lady Hopely 
might mention her connection with the major's family, 
blunted every ſhaft from the malignity of Miſs Bruce, 
to whoſe 'mercy ſhe was now left, as Miſs Angus wa 
ſent for by the Duke. | | | 
What are you ſurpriſed at? continued Miſs Bruce; 
bot perhaps you did not know her by the name 
of Athelane? I ſuppoſe—” and ſhe eyed the ruft) 
black habit with as ſcrutinizing a glance as Betty ber- 
elf could have done—* I ſuppoſe either your friend 
has riſen, or you fallen very conſiderably, fince you 
were ſchool companions ;—but 1 ſhauld like to know 
what fine ſeminary qualified you for a place in Mr, 
Woudbe*% family arrangements.” , 
- Poor , Bruce had as good a diſpoſition to abuſe 
Miſs Ac lane, as to moral our heroine ;——perhaps, 
indeed, had ſhe not been reſtrained by certain private 
conhiderauons, the former might have predominated, 
lince, in her, a new rival had ftarted out of the lap 
ermyltery, more dangerous than ſhe once thought 
Katone Buhanotn, as the Duke made no ſecret of bis 
walh -to unite his nephew, Mr. Angus, to this neu- 
wound favourite, wherezs the latter could not have 


provoked her malignant fatire by any thing but ber 


extraordinary beauty, 5 <5 

Roſa bluſted deeply: ſhe had, in the recent diſco- 
, wery of Mrs. Woudbe's character, a ſolution of the 
ancteem in which that intriguing matron was held; 
and the proof that Lady Gauntlet was privy 10 ber 
abanidoned conduct, alſo ſuggeſted, that the dearth of 
company at Delworth, and of private viſitors in Pori- 
man-iqagre,. rejuled from the ſame cauſe. 
But, beſides that, ſhe was in the moment racking 
her invention for means to prevent Lady Hopely fron 


* 
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- 
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communicating circumſtances poor Elinor had been ſo 
anzions to conceal ; there was the appearance of ſuch 
fpience of underſtanding, blended” with the ſpiteful 
and anprovoked ilF humour of Miſs Bruce, that, con- 
fidering “ the blindneſs of the underſtanding, as much 
whe pitied as the-blindneſs of the eye; that there 8 
neither jeſt nor guilt in the perſon who loſes their way 
in eicher, ſhe rather felt ſorry for, than angry at her 
attacks. 1 * wy | A 
Nut as the was as little diſpoſed to vindicate as to 
expoſe Mrs. Woudbe, it was as difficult to anſwer the 
broad hants againſt her, without doing away the other, 
a at all to juſtify herſelf; ſhe therefore ſimply an- 
ſwered, that her acquaintance commenced with the 
lady ſhe had ſo accidentally met, at a boarding- 
2 kept by one of the beſt of wo- 
men; whoſe 0 3 * 

„ What, Harley interrupted b Bruce, te gf 
ſome ſach name? ſhe who is always teazing us with 
letters, and who, indeed, appears to me to be/as mad 


repeated Roſa, with emotion; © I hope, 
madam, I have no marks of inſanity ?”” | 45 
N You! no, no; and. yet, now I recolle&,” what 
the deuce. did yon mean by hugging the old grey- 
hound ? —the odious thing is quite a nuiſance ; and 
L have often wondered Lady Denningoourt would hu- 
maur her niece- by keeping it—it has hardly firength 
40 crawl ;—nothing can be a ſtronger proof of the 
derangement of her little ſenſes than fondneſs for ſuch 
an animal.” | 2 + 

* Ah, madam'!” cried Roſa, with pale and breath- 
leſs anxiety, ** what do you ſay? deranged ! has fach 
a calamity befallen my dear Elinor ?”? _ | 
— © It certainly has,” replied. the unfeeling Miſs - 
Bruce, and ſhrugging her ſhoulders,—““ yet, not- 
wirhſtanding that, we want ta make a ducheſs of her 
butt won't do; the girl is well enough; they 
up hep innocence, ſweet temper, and all that but 
won't doz there are people in the world on whom po- 
liked metal of inferior value will paſs better than 
Jour gold—and Angus is one of them ;—befides, to 


% 
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ſappoſe ſuch a charming fellow as that will eyer marry 


a maniac, is a famous joke, even if he were weary of 
the forward, bold thing he keeps.“ T 

/ » Miſs Bruce always ſpoke before ſhe began thinking; 
and no young lady from the north of Tweed could {a 
more nothings in a given time than herſelf. | 
The fubje&t ſhe had now entered on, was an ever- 
laſting one; it was Mr. Angus and the dukedom. 
Rola eagerly liſtened: ſhe no longer thought of re- 


rnaining Lady Hopely's communications. 


The part of Miſs Bruce's converſation, which hs 
corhprehended- was intereſting in the higheſt degree. 


= Miſs Bruce was proceeding, when the alſo was ſent 


for z and che ſervant had but juſt cloſed one door after 
her, before Mrs. Brown entered at another. 
Nola aroſe with alacrity ; ſhe now ſaw before her 
the perſon whoſe' care and proſt ions of kindneſs had 


lea laſting impreſſion on ber heart, and to whom ſhe | 


had given credit for integrity and good meanings, 


enough to excuſe the weakneſs and often folly of her 


conduet ; her white arms were expanded ready to en- 
circle the neck on which, io childhood, ſhe had often 
| > but the heart that never ſhared in her careſſes, 
further than" intereſt led, was now abſent, from the 
{ſame morives..  - a | 


How do you do, Mrs. Roſa ? faid the; with an 


aw-of the moſt ſettled compoſure, and ſeating herſelf, 
nodded" to a chair. N | 

— Roſa firk fared in aſtoniſhment, and then, notwith- 
ſtan ing the aching ſolicitude ſhe felt for Elinor, could 
not help laughing at the ſtate of the expecting, my 
lady ducheſs's woman, TRE. 


am glad to ſee you ſo merry, Mrs. Roſa;?” faid - 


Betty 5—** your dreſs is ſo-ſhabby, (and ſhe drew a 
pink belt, which faſtened her fine muſlin gown, tighter) 


that really Lchought what was bred in the bone would 


never get out of the fleſh ;—to be ſure, aſhes to aſhes, 
and dirt to dirt, all che world over; but then, as you 
have hag ſuch good larniog, why a body ſhould think 
as you mought get a liven; for as I told you in my 


letter, When land and money is gone and ſpent, then 


lagning is moſt excellent but houſever, as I a), 
END | | | = every 
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months ; and though I wiſit at Lord Gauntlet's, I am 
ſure the leaſt of my thoughts was to find you there 
along: with that lady, as Mrs. Modeley, and ſhe is our 
Stwaft's couſin, ſes. is'nt a lady born ;—though ſhe do 
give grand balls, where owr young ladies-went when 
we was in London ——” ; | 

«Betty, my dear Betty,” interrupted Roſa— _ 
Mrs. Brown, if you pleaſe, Mrs. Roſa; and I 
aſſure you, every body oſed 

a houſe of my own, only that poor ignorant man, my 


hulbent, would always let you call me Betty, becauſe, 
poor ſappy Tony, he faid, as we wus no better, nor 
was then ſarvents 5 his maſter ; but the caſe is quite 


altered, for now) I never wets my fingers; and pleaſe 
God, I ſhall have good fotrune ; for a 


gy pley—— 


I don't aſk if Lady Dennitigcourt be the lady who 
took m 


What is her malady?“ | 1 

Oz, Lord, Miſs !—Mrs. Roſa I mean,“ and Betty- 
having carefully examined whether there were any 
liteners near the keyhole of the doors, ſhut them 
„have not you heard? why ſhe is mad!“ 


cheeks accorded with the exclamation. 


as a March hare ;—and here we have got a mad doctor 
and a mad nuſs. Poor dear! ſhe is fo glad when the 
old woman, juſt for a moment, leaves her and me 
together.“ PRE. NN — 
„Oh dear girl! I can divine the fatal cauſe. “ 
Nel you indeed, Mrs. Roſa—not if you had ſeven 
years, and ſeven to that: I am fure I never inſpected 


knees, when he found it out.“ 5 
And what did his Grace find dut? ““ g 
hy, Miſs, he found out as that ragamuffin feller, 
lack Sroak, got our ſtuart, a very well- ſpoken, portly 


— = 


eyery body is not born with ſilver ſpoons in their 


to call me ſo When 1 kept 


* Dear, Mrs. Brown, do anſwer me,“ ſaid Roſa; 


Elinor from Doctor Croak's— that I under- 
ſtand ; but only tell me how long ſhe has been ill, and 


Oh, God in his mercy forbid !”” and Roſa's pale 
«True as you are alive, Miſs— Mrs. Roſa—as mad 
tmyſelf; and fo 1 told his Grace, upon my bended 


Naß de is, to hire him for a footman; and at laſt, I 1 
wude no more of it than the man in the moon, he 2 


Prayers. Ah, Miſe—Mrs. 
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Miſs Elinor away in a poſtchaiſe; and, by God's 
marey, the Duke had been to his caſtle in Scotland 
' @ fine place our ſtuart ſays it is; and as he was comir 
pack to my lady, who ſhould he meet but Jack Croak 
and Miſs well, I never ſhall forget it the longeſt day 
1 have to live, when I went to get her up in the morn- 
ing; there was the,neft, but the bird was flown,— 
- and I trembled like a naſpen leaf when I went to tell 
my lady ;—and oh, dear, dear, what a houſe we had. 
My lady did nothen but wring her hands, and ſay her 
r ſhould ſay —you may 
well cry; for, to be ſure, 'my ſuffrens was great—{ 
expected every minute to be turned out of door,” 
+ Though Betty had not betrayed the ſmalleſt mark of 
ſenfibility-at meeting with Roſa, ſhe did not want ſym. 
pathy in certain has. | Ht 
"Roſa wept for Elinor—Betty for herſelf. 
% Ah!“ cried Roſa, I foreboded.” ; 
-*© You mean, Mrs. Roſa, you afterboded it, I ſup- 
| uy after-wits is poor ſtuff; for JI defy Satan 
Ttumlelf to have inſpected ſuch a thing—as Jack Croak's 
being at our houſe, one of our footmen, and me not 
ind tym out ;—thovgh, indeed, except our own foot- 
man in the ſtuart's room, we ladies? women never ſpeak 
tw them inferior ſarvants, much leſs to inſpect, as 
Miſs Elinor would go for to make a napkin of a duſter; 
—and then, as our butler faid, when I told him 3s 1 
Jack ſtole money from his father's ſarvant, why, ſays 
© "ts a wonder Thave got all my plate; —and ſo it 
Was, Miſs—don't you think fo ?”? 
Not exactly; but pray go on :—the Duke met 
them, you ſay, and knew ?” | | 
* He knew Miſs Elinor at firſt glance, juſt as they 
pailed the gate at that place where the ſmith lives a 
marmes all the folks; but then, that fool Jack might 
have” got away as eaſy as a glove, and his Grace 
would” have known nothing about him; but there be 
wo to the wheels of the carriage and cried ; and 
w the groom «dragged him away, throed himſelf 
on the ground, and then Mr. Maclane, the Duke! 
gentieman,. remembered himm © | 
% Poor fellow!“ 1 eee 
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Lord! Miſtreſs Roſa, how can you pity ſuch a 
ſcapegrace, as had like to turn me out of my place; 1 
am ſure hanging is too good for him. Howſever, 
back they brought poor Miſs Elinor, more like a ghoſt 
nor a chriſtian; and my lady, ſtead of flying our as 
Madam Bawiſky would have done, was as meek as 4 
lamb; and,” ſtead of ſcolding, axed Miſs Elinor's 
pardon for letting her live ſo long with Doctor Croak.“ 
% Amiable, reſpectable Lady Denningcourt!“ 

« You may well ſay that, Miſtreſs Roſa; for God 
knows, the is fit for nothen but the kingdom of hea- 
yen z—high and low, rich and poor—'ris all one; 
every body loves her, and ſhe can't ſhew her noſe in 
the village, but what folk are ready to throw her down 
with. bleſſings ; but, howſever, to make ſhort of the 
ſtory, Jazk was ſent—l don't know where he was ſent; 
but if ever he comes here again, I believe old Croak 
will pay off all ſcores. Lord, Miſtreſs Roſa, only 
think what long ſcores I got owed to me at Penty—a 
poor, mean place, now—woald you believe?“ 

Fut how did Elnor bear- - | 

« Bear !-why I told you before, ſhe could not bear 
—he ran mad ;—frft, ſhe neither eat nor dran 
and then ſhe never ſpoke, and at laſt ſhe ſtared and 
tormed ; I was afraid to go near her. My lady took 
ber go London, and then to the great Doctor that cures 
every doc; and they all wanted her to let Miſs ſtop 
with them—and that would have been a ſad thing ; for 
then; you know, Miſs, I muſt have loſt my place; but 
m lady ſaid, no, ſhe would never part with her.“ 

Oh, Mrs. Brown! what would 1 not give to be as 
happy as you!“ d + | 1 

* Why, to be ſure, Miſs, 1 wants for nothing 
and af 1 could but hear for ſartain that poor John 


een was laid in his peaceful grave, why (and Mes. 
en bridled) 1 might be very comfortable ; for our 
ve Nets worth a power of money, and he: 

und © Heavens, Betty ! what are you ſaying ? have you 


alt. both * ſenſes and your principles?“ 

bord, Miſtreſs Roſa! .no—1 tell you it is poor 
ik Elinor who have loſt her ſenſes. 80, then, yon 
when: my lady found as all che doftors could _ 
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only cured. her of her obſtropleflneſs, and left her a; 
moping and mellancholly as a cat, ſhe hired a doctor 
and a nuſe—a poor, fat, lazy, old creature as ever 
lived—to come down here ; but, poor ſole, ſhe is fel! 
away to a ſkelleton ; and now, after poor Dido 
you remember old Dido, Mifs Roſy ?“ . 
Mrs. Brown was now imperceptibly changing the 
Miſtreſs Roſa to Miſs Roſy. #54 
% Remember her l yes, my dear Betty ;—now you 
call me Roſy, I may again call you Betty; and I re- 
member Mr. John Brown, good John Brown, your 
huſband—he is worth . Rewards ;—ſure you 
would be glad to ſce him.“ 1 | 
« Not I, Miſs Roſy—not I, I affure you; for, poor 
man, you know Miſs, he is certainly dead, and I don't 
want no acquaintance witch any body after they are 
corpuſſes; beſides, our ſtuart But pray, Mifs, how 
camed you to leave that major's lady ?. I ſuppoſe you 
was too ſtomachful to wait on her after the gentleman 
died ; but that was all frippery nonſenſe ;: for, you ſee, 
though I kept a houſe of my own——oh, geminigig! 
there's my bell, and I muſt. run. Howſever, Mitre 
Roſa, if you paſs this way again, and come round to 
tother front, ring the ſtuart's bell, and aſk for me —ſot 
Mrs. Brown —and you will be made as welcome 28 
flowers in May. Oh, Lord! there's the bell again.“ 
Hetty, Betty, ſtay one moment can't I {ct 
Elinor ??? . | 2 
Oh dear! I don't know— there's the bell again 
and chat old nuſs owes me a grudge—I muſt be 
- gone;”—and away ran Mrs. Brown.“ © 
Roſa was again alone—her heart now palpitating 
hope ſhe would be allowed to ſee the dear afflictec 
ut for whom ſhe had ſo fincere and ardent an affec- 
mon and now finking with fear at ſhe knew not what, 
die poſſibility that ſhe_ might be baniſhed tbis 
terreſtinal. Eden, and never more behold her Elinor, 
drowas full half an hour before ſhe heard a foot fiir; 
. door was thrown open by a ſervant, and ile 
Luke of | Athelane entered. 
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AF. VUL 
t length Sancho faid to bis maſter, Pleaſe, Sir, to ale Mr. 
Ape, whether the affair of the cave be true ? for, begging your 
worthip's pardon# 1 don't believe a word of it, #5 3 


£ 


that part was true, and part falſe,” | 


kandſome ; but he was, what is ſuperior to either, 
ſenſible and well-informed : his air was grand, his 
countenance open, and his demeanour courteous ; he 
was not aſhamed of being a ſlave to honour, though 
he had power to ſeal the lip of cenſure; and tho' in- 
dependent in his ſpirit fortune, had not learned, 
_L contempt of fame, to deſpiſe virtue. He united 

two oppoſite characters of courtier and patriot, in 
a manner that ſecured the reſpect of the ſovereign, and 
the love of the people ; men of ſenſe were proud to 
quote his opinion—men of honour to follow his 


example. L 


eſtate, in default of male iſſue; and never having 
been married, had, by agreement between the late 


and intereſt, procured a grant from the crown for the 
tile to paſs, with the eſtate, to Mr. Angus, ſon of his 
iter, the only male deſcendant of the elder branch of 
the ancient family of the Athelanes. 7 
Lady Denningcourt was endeared to him, by her 


cedented misfortunes ; and it may be no digre 
here to acknowledge, that Elinor's ſurmiſe was juſt : 
It was by a maternal right ſhe was claimed from Doctor 


Lady Elinor Athelane was the eſſence of harmony 
moody and foul : her brother inherited from his race 
al the indignant ſenſe of honour which diſtinguiſhed 


ey Teized the power of avenging their own wron 
Vol. III. or H * | — 


* 


« The monkey being accordingly conſulted, the anſwer wa, 


Tus Duke of Athelane was neither young nor 


"He ſucceeded his brother to. the ducal hondurs and © 


duke and himſelf, at a great expence, both of money . 


beauty, ber virtues, and her early and almoſt "—_ | 
1on 


the brave Scotch chieftains, when, impatient of delay, 
wWibont 


nll the power which conquers all, broke the ſweet 


The yooth had no inheritance but the fword of his 


- Jorg” before, chat, however cqngenial their minds, 
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without waiting the tardy executioner of the lay, 
Noble he was, and noble were his fires: he was the 
pride of his country, the honour of his family, and 
the champion of the injured wherever he met them—a 
terrible foe, a faithful and unwearied friend. My ſon, 
ſaid his father, in delivering his2own ſentiments, thinks 
ſo or ſo; my ſon, ſaid the fond exulting mother, act; 
thus, or thus; my brother, ſaid the dove-like ſiſter, 
—0h 1” if ever I love, it muſt be à man like ny 
brother. * NET . 
And ſuch. a man there Was. 
A youth of her mother's clan was the choſen com- 

panmon of the Marquis of Dungaron : their ſpirits 
Were congenial; their forms eminently fine; their fea- 
"tures handſome ; and their manners naturally elegant: 
"their taſtes, purſuits, and amuſements, were the (ame; 


bond of _amity, and blaſted every bud of hope. 
Day Elinor, who, with her mother, had reſided 
the Taft three” years in the ſouth, for the benefit of 
maſters ſuperior to thoſe to be procured in the north, 
i one glance, decided the deſtiny of the two friends. 
—Unconfſious of the fatal conſequences of that paſ- 
hon which, even according ta holy writ, .*© is as ſtrong 
as"death, which many waters cangot quench, nor floods 
drown,” indulging-the Tweet” bent of her gentle diſ- 
Ponton to. confer happineſs, ſhe thought not of the 
precipice on which ſhe ſtood, nor doubted. the honour 
'of him whoſe foul was dear as her own. . 
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-anceftors, unſtained by an act of diſhonour : Lady 
Elmor's fortune would be immenſe ; and ſhe was be- 
trothed by her father to an Engliſh peer of the ff 
Tank.” Poor Elinor ! this was a fatal bar to her lover's 
hope; of which ſhe never thought, while the graceſul 

out knelt at her feet, impreſſed burning kiſſes on her 
22 and waſhed them with his tears, till the Duke 
tore the ſoft bandage from their eyes, by .informing 
mhem of what reaſon, had they not been too much in 
ove toSttend to ber dictates, might have told them 
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acres of land and thouſands of guineas, formed an 


able mountain to obſtruct their union. 

The lover's genius was high, his ſoul N 1 
his love unconquerable ; but he was could 
not dare aſk one of the firſt and riche dukes | in Scot- 
land to forego his ts romiſe, and break his oe word . 
in favour of an indigent relation. -& 

Uinor, who was as mild as diffident, 400 as dutiful 
as fond, fainted away when the duke ſpoke of the 
hotiourable alliance he had formed for her: he attri- 
bated her emotion to the exceſſive delicacy of her mind, 
and was too much ſatisfied with the treaty to obſerve 
its eic on the companion of his ſon. The future 
ſettlement of 'the young pair had brought on an inti- | 
macy between the marquis and the daughter of che 64 {0 
ſame family ; he alſo became paſſionately enamoured ; 448 
his parents approved; his heart bounded with tranſ- 1 
port; and his impatience to haſten the two-fold nup- 
tials, coul be only equalled by the torturing anxiety 
of the fair Elinor to avoid it. 

The young man, who could not conceal and who , 
dared not avow his paſſion, prevailed on his father to 
command his abſence from Athelane for a ſhort time: 
this was. acceded to with reluctance; and he ſet off, 
not to enter his paternal home, but to hide in the 
caverns on the Athelane eſtate, which had formerly 
received” bands of 'warriors, there to watch the foot- * 
ſteps of the wretched Elinor, to woo her to his retreats, 
to allail her with all the tenderneſs of a firſt paſſion, 
and all the frenzy of deep deſpair. | 
The Engliſh [lover at length viſited Athelane : be 
45 received with hoſpitable ſplendour ; he ſat at the 
| 'ght-hand of the ducheſs, and was attended to with 
be niceſt reſpect by the duke, and the moſt friendly 
varmth by the marquis 3 but the lovely daughter, | 
pale, and jy as marble, partook neither of the joy 
df her friends, nor the rapture of her admirer. 

Lord Cheltenham felt all the defire, but none of the 
nhibilities of true love; he was handſome and ac- 
mplihed, nor was he by any means inſenfible of his 
Wiz; he could not believe the cold reception he 
ved from Lady Elinor was, as the ducheſs . 
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_ the mere effect of delicacy, and became firſt ſuſpicions, 


then watchful; Lady Elinor was neither ; her ſecret 
interviews with the beloved couſin were therefore ſoon 
betrayed. 
Cheltenham's wounded pride and diſappointed 
were not to be appeaſed with any thing leſs 
than expoſure of the woman who could prefer an in- 
digent relation to a coronet ; he led the noble open. 
hearted Dungaron to a cavern, the entrance to which 
was ſhaded by thick underwood, and blaſted every 
33 hope, by 1 and N pointing to 
Lady Elinor enjoyin e in her lover's arms, 
which ſhe = . — CE pillow. v 
„For this,” ſaid Lord Cheltenham, was I in- 
vited to Athelane ? and was I, but for this fortunate 
diſcovery, deſtined to marry a wanton? But think 
not, my Lord 2: Lady Almeria Cheltenham 
will ally herſelf ro diſhonour—here .muſt our family 
treaty end-—patch. up the affair as you pleaſe — except 
to my ſiſter, the diſgrace ſhall reſt with me.“ 
There needed not the goad of diſappointed love to 
urge the Marquis of Dungaron's rage, at a fight ſo 
appalling to. honour and friendſhip; the fiſter he 
adored, the friend he loved, confederates in the diſ- 
honour of his name, and the ruin of his peace. 
t Wretch villain !” he cried, fly ing on them like 
an bongry eos on his prey, and twiſting his ruthleſs 
band in the golden treſſes of the gentle, terrified Lady 


* Elinor, be ragged her from. the encircling arms of 


his once favoured friend. | 
She is my wife! my lord!“ ſaid he. 
Die, traztor! hypocrite! and, with the baſe hye 
in thy throat, face the God of truth.” | | 
he marquis had now ſeized on the unarmed youth 
With one hand, and drew his dirk with the other. 
_ The Frantic Elinor ruſhed. before its point. Al, 
my brother!” ſaid ſhe. tears ſtreaming from her mild 
eyes, What would you do ? will Athelane's heir be- 
come an aflaſſin !”* * „„ 


-, ThE furious marquis ſpurned her from him; and 
glancing in chat fatal moment his furious * 
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the cavern, faw a pair of piſtols lying on a projecting 
lone, brought there by the unhappy lover. 
"The marquis ſeized them with implacable ra 
„ Coward! ſcoundrel! lurking, mean villain!” Wha 
was it of raging paſſion he did not utter! lh; 
Lady 8 again knelt at his feet; again he 
« If,” cried the marquis, foaming with rage, and 


jured friend, and ill. requited benefactor 


and Lady Elinor once more p herſelf. on 
In his attempt to raiſe her, the lover accidentally 
fell himſelf; and in that fituation received a perſonal 
inſalt too grating for manhood. Forbearance was 
10 more the piſtol was accepted and diſcharged—the 
' combatants both fell, and Elinor's ſhrieks rent the air. 
_ The woodmen heard her—the family were alarmed 
the duke and ducheſs flew to the ſpot. Unhappy 
parents } their pride, their hope, their only ſon, was 


himſelf with all the blame of the fatal deed, before 
breathed his laſt on the boſom that gave him birth. 


enter the caſtle ; it was carried to a neighbouring cot- 
tage, where his father, to whoſe more humble heart 
he was not leſs dear than the Marquis of Dungaron 

lis, arrived the ſame evening; and being ion 


alliſtance of the friends of his own clan, to eſcape by 

ſea the revenge vowed againſt him by the more power- 

fal elan of Athelane; and in a fiſhing- veſſel, broug 
as near as the coaſt would admit, he, with two faithf 


him his wounded and almoſt lifeleſs ſon. 


the. duke, unable to ſupport himſelf under ſuch a 
double calamity, was reduced to the laſt extremity, 


by his order, though ſoldered up, kept in ſtate to wait 
for his.owa'; and 9 reſembled W 


U 


offering one of the piſtols, “ thou dare face thy in- | 
On, for mercy ! my brother, my dear brother l | 


expiring ; he could only articulate enough to rue 4 | 


The bleedin __ his opponent was not ſuſfered to * 
t 


a. an acceſſary with his ſon, was obliged to accept the 


adherents, reached the coaſt of France, carrying with | 
The ducheſs never ſpoke after her ſon expired; and 


The coffins of has adored wife and beloved fon were, 
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her face, made the avowal, which bad nearly been as 
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tacle for the dead..than the ſeat. of magnificent hoſ- 


In the. general wreck, Elinor, the gentle tender de. 
Hicate Elinor, -oply retained fortitude and ſtrength to 
Watch every turn in the duke's diſorder ; but the price 


of his pardon was an oath never to behold the mur- 


derer of a mother, whoſe virtue adorned her higb 
rank; of a ſon, who was the hope of his country. 

"Life would have been a poor ſacrifice, in the dutiſul 
Flinor's eſtimation, to procure the pardon and peace 


| of her now only parent; but a tie more dear than life 


und ber to the wretched exile.  _ . 
According to the laws of Scotland, which do not 
require a church ceremony to validate a marriage, or 


legitimate the offspring of an acknowledged union, 
Lady Elinor was, iu her oyn eſtimation, a wife, 


knew fhe would alſo be a mother. rl 
She proſtrated herſelf bef6re her father, and hiding 


fatal to him, as his ſon's death to her mother. 
Some eſtates and great perſonals were veſted in 
Lady Elinor and her Abe, on the demiſe of the mar- 


quis without heir; and the idea that the deſtroyer of 


His ſon, or any of his race, ſhould benefit by the cala- 


mity he had cauſed, threw him into agonies, in which 


it was feared' he would expire: he became delirious, 
Heaping . curſes on his lovely daughter, and calling 


don the vengeance of heaven on the murderer of 


His ſon. | 1 
Such was the miſerable ſtate of the Athelane family, 


When news, on unqueſtionable authority, was brought 


to the caſtle, that the unfortunate offender had fwal- 


_ Jowed polſon. oy 


Groaning under the heavy weight of a father's curſe, 


; > which the could not deprecate without ſtaining her ſou! 


a huſband” more 


with deeper guilt, without abjuri 
unfortunate 15 criminal, and 3 the unborn 
of its native rights; the Lats body of her dear 
loved” mother, brought, broket-hearted, to an un- 


time end; the handſome, noble Malcolm, ever 


mourned, and ever before ber; every feeling of ber 


_ foul Jacerated with hopeleſs grief, Lady Elin or 2 


* 


Ink BEGGAR GIRL, = 
the Teſs ſhocked at the deplorable end of him who was 
the cauſe of all, as it removed the grand obſtacle to 
ter father's” retracting his malediction.—She could 
dare to ruſh into his preſence, preſs his burning hand 
to her trembling lips, waſh it with tears of penitence, - 
aa call heaven and all the hoſt of angels to witneſs 
the unlimited obedience ſhe would in future pay her 
dear father, if heaven, in compaſſion to her miſeries, 
woald ſpare him to bleſs and protect her. gb 
Her piety, her penitence, and. prayers, were ac- 
_—_ The duke lived to bleſs and forgive her; he 
her in ſad proceſſion to attend his noble wife and 
fon, when carried in funeral op to the mauſoleum 
of his anceſtors, and there heard her vow of unli- 


alfthe Houſe of Athelane. 

Aker the laſt obſequies, he immediately left his 
alle; and determining the child, of which his daugh- 
ter was pregnant, ſho 
to his family, country and fortune, ſet off, by eaſy 
ſages, to England, from whence he intimated his in- 
tation to'go abroad;  ' * n 
" Mrs, Moggy M-Laurin, the perſon who attended 
the late -dycheſs during _ber confinements, both as 


air he had ſo much at heart; the bond on her ſe- 
eye was her attachment to his family ; the reward of 
an antuity for life; and having been ſent privately 
to che. ſouth ſome before he left Athelane, 
had" already ſucceeded in her miſſion, which wWwas to 
nuke a ready-furnithed houſe, within a certain diſtance 
of London, and hire two Engliſh female domeſtics, 
2 to receive Lady Elinor, — they reached the 
3. . 6 <5 . 3 > 4 | 
"So far Mrs; Moggy' M-Laurin was in the duke ss 
t: She met him at Hatfield, whence, leaving his 
crrmages and attendants to proceed to London, a back 
chaiſe- carried them acroſs the country, to 4 all, 
lone houſe within three miles of Penry, where he re- 
minded kis daughter of her vow of obeficnce, and 
iniormed ner ihe was to remain till able to leave 
c IT 
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mited obedience repeated, amid the ſighe and tears f 


from its birth, be an en =. 


nurſe + and "midwife, was his only confident” in be 


_ intended to rob her child of its birth-right 3 but al. 


as 


cCourſe the offspring legitimate. 
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"Lady Elinor underfioed the. cract palicy which was 


ways gentle and complying, as it was her nature to 
be, ſhe was now too timid and broken-fpirited ever to 
remonſtrate ; ſhe knew * her. father's humanity, his 


pride, and generofity; he could not, confiflent with 


either, abandon his own blood; and depending on a 
return of the fond indulgence. which was now- rather 
ſulpended than loſt, ſhe acquieſced, in hope that time, 
when. it reſtored her father to himſelf, would alſo re- 
anne her to her child; and when told that the favoured 


attendant of her dear mother was to be. hers, ſhe 


gratefully. kiſſed the hand of her father, not without 
a jecret hope that her child would alſo be committed 
to the ſame care. Sr + ee a Re 
Wich this good woman Lady Elinor might inde 


| in all the luxury of grief, free from the keen inquit- 
tion and reproachful glances of an offended 


ieving parent, whoſe deep drawn fighs ſtruck in 
gers to her heart; with her ſhe might dare to 


blend grief for a huſband with lamentation-for a mo- 


ther and brother ; and by her ſhe was encouraged to 


heir of the Duke of Athelane ; for Mrs. Mogg) 
Laurin proteſted the marriage was good, and ot 


| Pee tha: her child would one day be the acknow- 
8 


The Duke's vifits were frequent and ſhort, but 


- always zncag..; and as they were conſidered ay a pri- 


vate family, they excited no curioſity in the neigh- 
1 F 
The hatred borne by the duke to the name of him, 
from whom his ſon received his death-wound, was fo 


fax from being appealed by his ſelf-deſtruction, that it 


Welled into irritation and revengeful ire, at the mot 


. ciftant probability of the fortune of bis houſe de- 


ending to any of the deteſted race; and his unborn 


' grandchild was, of courſe, abjured before its birth. 


of 


His ſcheme was to place it out of the knowle 


— 


* ww 


+4 + wag family; but, at the fame time, where 
dſome allowance he intended to make ſor it, 
A ſeeure both juſtice and humanuy, Ile had rot 
met with any perſon in whom he choſe to place 4 
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confilence which | accorded wich the dictates of his 
conſcience, when; as Lady Elinor's time grew nigh, 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurm ſuggeſted the neceſſity of hav- 
e accoucheur ready to aſſiſt her in caſe of danger. 


Duke, after many oblique enquiries, heard of 
Doctor Croak, and, roſolring vine care for his daugh- 
terſhould not impede the grand point, rode through 
Penry, where under pretence of a gouty complaint, 
he called on the doctor, who, with his chere ame, Mrs. 
Baviky; was taking tea with every appearance of do- 
meſtic comfort; and it inſtantly track the duke that 
this man might anſwer the double purpoſe of attending 
his daughter, and adopting her child; he accordingly 
aked ſome few leading queſtions, gave the doctor a 
guinea, and took his meaſures accordingly. * 
Itwas-now neceſſary he ſhould make another half- 
confident ;* his coachman, who had been brought up in 
the Athelane ſtables, was obliged, in obedience to the 
commands of the duke, to return to one of his 
tations, and drive, as poſtillion, a plain hired chaife - 
een horſes. © | ei 
Doctor Croak, elated by the acquiſition of a fair 
boarder, ſo well /inclined to forward his intereſt and 
welfare, was in a-delightful dream of advancement in 
lie, when the loud - rapping at his gate, on which, 
unknown to himſelf, ſo many golden advantages de- 
pended; diſturbed him, he anſwered from his window, 
andon being told a chaiſe waited to carry him to a lady 
in want of his aſſiſtance, he made all poſſible baſte, 
ad having taken every uſual precaution to fence out 
the cold; hobbled through wind and rain to the chaiſe, 
te Which he was no ſooner entered, than a hood was 
rann over his head by a perſon whoſe manual ftrength 


Radered all oppoſition vain. | 

The doftor's courage oozed out at all points, and 

umplored mercy-in an accent that proved his terror. 

e patient, Sir,“ ſaid the perſon who held both 

be doftor and the hood, in a paſſive poſition, no 

Wury is intended you; you are really going co a lady, 

bo may or may not want you ;——you are the agent, 

ie che confident, of a ſecret that may make your 

me; you will have time to confider of a propoſal 
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25 hem — clear !—he—he—hem,” 
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. the former will be to your loſs, the latter e 
__enly or diſappointment“ 
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Iam authoriſed to malte: the child, who. will ſoon be 
. brought into the world, muſt never know. the author: 
of its being: Do you comprehend ?” 

* Heohe—hem !—no,. no, not qguite—he—he— 


A bank note of gool. will be put into the hands 
of the perſon who relieves them of all -anxiety on iu 
. account — do you comprehend now? 

« Hem—hem 11—1 2 preſume I do!” 
. well, Sir if the child live a twelvemontb, 
five — red guineas more will be remitted.—You are 
ſure you underſtand.” 

Oh perſectly; but if I had liber this before, v 

a nurſe", 

e ſatisfied, Sir; the perſon who. employs you, 

W than to truſt any thing to the taciturnity of 

a country doctor, or to the goſſip of a nurſe: and, $i, 

be aſſared there will be oblervers on your condud; 

Jour ſecrecy and prudence will find us reward; but 

thould:you be diſpoſed to babble, or make diſcoverie, 


eng 


t 
The Doctor was ſilent ; be was - Sy. reaping t 
_ oldem harveſt from the-night's adventure Five hun ſ 

fa 
bl 


ed pounds ! and at the end of the year as much more! 
Oh for a nurſe, from whom a child ſo endowed might 


The chaiſe rolled on as the firſt 500, was laying out 


6. 


* 


0 the beſt advantage; and beſides the Jeficables| ut 2 

would purchaſe, he would, no doubt, obtain ſome great Wl on 

Friends by the tranſaction, whom if he once could di. yi 

cover them, which notwithſtanding the injunctions 0 by 

the contrary, he reſolved at leaſt to attempt, mult put | 

© chaſe his filence. Loſt in cheſe agreeable reverics, A 

 Jorgot to note the time which paſled before the carriage 28 

; Ropped; though that was ſo material a point in c 

diſcovery he projected. ton 

The firſt entrance into the houſe, a little damped li » 

Jen of the conſequence of bis employers; he ce 

Perceive, . notwithſtanding the hood, it wes {mall ; ge: 

* _ » air-caſe by no means N for. the accommoe D 
85 . __ — which: 
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was led, when permitted to ſee, was furniſhed in fo plain 
2nd undiſtinguiſhed a manner, it was as impoſhble for 
him to note a ſingle article, as it was unlikely people of 
"any diſtinction inhabited it, ere 
' The groans from an inner room directed his atten- 
tien thather ; they became more loud and frequent. 
The maſked perſon who accompanied him from Penry, 
remained with him, trembling and walking about in 
the utmoſt agitation ; ſeveral times he turned from the 
a unmaſk and wipe the perſpiration from his 
e. * a | 
am certain,” ſaid the doctor, who really was 
Mika in that branch of the profeſſion, © the lady 
wants my aſſiſtance ;” and in that inſtant, Mrs. Moggy 
ei entered to require it. e 
The maſked perſon, alarmed beyond meaſure, burſt 
into tears ;—** Save! Oh fave my child!” ſaid he, 
patting a purſe into the Doctor's hand, as he was haſ- 
tily following the female into the inner apartment. 
"Aker %% hours torturing ſuſpenſe, on the part of 
the maſk, and dangerous agony on that of the lady, 
Mrs. M*Laurin entered the room with a fine female 
infant, which, according to the order before given her, 
Z 
The mak refuſed even to look at it :—* Should 1, 
laid he, „ meet in its countenance a lineament reſem- 
bling” the ſerpent her father, how ſhall I reſtrain my 
rage? how conquer the defire to daſh it to atoms 
and ſhould ſhe look like Ker mother, ſhall I not gaze 
owner ein 1 forget what 1 have loſt ?—Never, never 
wil behold the offspring of the ſmiling villain, whoſe 
bypocriſy dealt deſtruction to me and mine. 
Ak, pure bairn!“ ſaid Mrs. Moggy M*Lavrin, 
*gude trothe an thou wert mine ain, my hette ende 
r TEE 1 
ene!“ ſaid the duke, ſternly, * thy Scotch 
i not be heard.“ 
Poe, my gude lorde,“ cried the honeſt woman, 
ea my tongue, but an 1 were to dee, I 
dee preeting ;—Oh *tis a bonny cheel!”?  . 
Baring the many hoars Lady Elinor had paſſed with | 


bis creature, ſhe had often repeated her unhap- 
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fal do as hes grace oreders ; but 


- chaiſe, which ſet off full ſpeed. 
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pu ftory, and deplored the fatal conſequences of her 


Aon with her lover. As Mrs. M Laurin knew how 


22 inch of the Athelane eſtates were ſettled at the 
nke's death; and as ſhe believed in the validity of 
Elinor's. marriage, and the legitimacy of her child, 
Me had began to feel herſelf both ſurprized and uneaſy, 


When, as the time of child-birth drew near, ſhe was 


tin entire ignorance of the fate deſtined for the in- 
fant: her orders were, to. dreſs it the inſtant it was 
born, in ſuch plain things as were provided, and to 
have ready ſuch wrappers as would fence it from the 
„ Weel, weel!“ thought Moggy M*Laurin, -« [ 
al ſete my merke 

opon the bairn, that I may auway ken the cheel of the 
hooſe of Athelane: — And accordingly, Mrs. Moggy 


IfELauriy being miſtreſs of the art of marking letters 


with” gunpowder, and ou, herſelf on having been 
employed by the late ducheſs to work the coronet on 
the houſhold linen, the made the two initials of the fa- 
herand mother's firname, A. and B. on the child's 


Jett fide” under a coronet, while the duke paced the 


Aparement in the utmoſt diſorder, and while the doctor, 
— as Well cipoſed to note the event, contrived, 
uring the few minutes he remained in the room after 


Mrs; M*Laurin,. to cut a ſquare piece out of an In- 
_ a chintz counterpane, which lay on the bed, and 
2 4 7 


kide it in his boſom, 


On his return to the maſk, he received from him 4 


bank note*of fifty pounds, in addition to one hundred 
umeas in the purſe : the doctor bowed to the ground: 
E maſk then beckoned Mrs. Moggy, who held the 
child wrapped, according to order.in {wan-ſkin, to 
at? it From cold: he received it from her, and with 

other bank note for five hundred pounds, gave it in- 
to the hands of the ill bowing doctor; and then, 
Wirz again pat on the hood, led him carefully to tis 


"The doQor had now; from mere impatience to dils 

& of his riches, loſt all poſſible inc jaation to mark 
the length of the way; but his defize, and his power 
to arrive at the end of his journey, were two diſtin 


things 


eee 
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wings; for after driving neartwo hours, he was guided 
by * maſk into another chaiſe, which ſeemed to cut 
the air during another hour, when it ſtopped. 25 
Fon are now, doctor, ſaid the maſk, „entering 

* Bat 7 on | T7250 £26.58 
London l good God ! he—hem ! London! what 
can 1 do—he—hem ! with this infant in London l he 
em!“ | Wann N e 
The world, doctor,“ replied the maſk, gravely; _ 
country never to be known by. deſcription 3 I 
hay travelled through it, and have always found all 
ſorts of accommodations are to be had for money: you 
have a tolerable ſum now in your pocket; you are not 
to ſuppoſe that the perſons from whom you received it, 
had your convenience only in view, though this is 
perhaps the hardeſt duty they will impoſe, while you 
may with certainty, reckon on advantages from them 
in proportion to your care of the infant, which is now 

r on.“ 55 (an {914 4246s 
= ceaſed ;—the chaiſe went on, and the firing being 
looſe, the hood preſently dropped off, when the 
doctor found himſelf, his charge, and fix hundred and 
fifty pounds, in notes and caſh, rattling over the ſtones 
in dae Borough without his maſked companion. 
The chaiſe. driver aſked, where his honour would 
de light! yu 
His honour did not know; he had never before en- 
tered the metropolis in ſuch ſtyle ; ſo the Jad, taking 
his.own directions, drove. to the Croſs Keys, Grace» 
church-ftreet, where a ſtage was that moment drawn 
out, which by the information on the pannel, he ſaw 
palled the houſe of his brother the farmer; and it im- 
mediately ſtruck him, that as Mrs. T. Croak was one 
of the beſt tempered and beſt diſpoſitioned women in 
the. world, and as, although ſhe: could not at certain 
umes, help feeling a large portion of contempt for her 
proud brother-1n-law, yet there were alſo times when 
be: was brow-beat into an appearance of reſpect for 
bun, the was the woman in the werld moſt proper to 
lake all the trouble of the infant off his bands at an ea- 
while he laid out the profits of his bargain. to 
We bet aduantage. e IL 67 3 
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| out of the chaiſe into the coach, 
and, before he could lay the ſwanſkin wrapper with the 
child on the ſeat, to get at money to pay the fare, both 
chaiſe an lad were out of ſight. As the furprize of 
this incident was accompanied by the return of a gui- 
yea to ninety-nine ſhining fellows, it did not diſcom- 


poſe the or, who, with his charge, whom warmth 


and motion had effectually lulled, was ſet down at his 


_— brother's farm, in the ſame inſtant that a neighbouring 


mechanic, whoſe wife was in labour and thought to be 


in danger; was imploring aſſiſtance from the farmer. 


doftor, which he was always ready to give to his poor 
neighbours gratis. ne 
The farmer was not at home; and as Dr. Croak 


had a point to carry with his ſiſter- in- law, after prevail- 


on her to take care of the infant till ſhe could pro- 
a nurſe, be very readily complied with her requeſt, 
and followed the poor man to his wife, whom he ſafely 
delivered of a female child; as he had truly -related to 
Colone Bubanun, with whom alſo, as he had 27 re- 
lated to the Colonel, or any other perſon but thoſe im- 


. mecrately concerned in the tranſaction, he alſo left his 


arge to be nurſed, at fixteen fhillings per month. 
Mrs. T. Croak's eoneluſion at the fight of the infant, 


_ nm; that her brother-in-law had made a faux pas 


which, it was natural to ſuppoſe, ' he wiſhed to conceal 


om Madam Bawfky ; but whether ri ght in her conjec- 


re or not; an innocent child was to her an innocent 


child, belong to whom it would; finding a ſlip of pa- 
5 |< Het cap, with © Elinor,” wrote on it, ſhe 


it baptized, on the Sunday following, by that name; 


ane tt was to her care the doctor attributed the'child's 
eat look, when three months aftes, he erdertd the 
nurſe bring it to the milk-houſe in Hyde - Park, at a 


1 in Sonſequeuce of a billet he received from 


proper on this occafion, to 
die robe and cap! laced with Valenciennes 
2 for the ap of the child; and the 

or, not à little proud of its healthy coumenancc, 
Seat himſelf to the place appointed; where Mrs. 
nn was in waiting for them. 1 
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The good woman, who was now returning to Scot- 
. land; as the Duke and his family were on the point of 
Jeaving Britain, both himſelf and Lady Elinor being 
mn lkhealth, with great difficulty had prevailed on his 
grace to allow her to ſee the infant before her depar- 
tures when the Duke found her importunities uncea- 
ling, he wrote to the doctor, not chufing to entruſt the 
place of reſidence even to his female conſident. 
Mee, Moggy M“Laurin wept over the infant, and 
took eſpecial care to note the mark on her ſide. ; 
„ I affure you madam,” ſaid the nurſe; tis not 
gut ; Lam ſure I have waſhed her with ſoap and water 
as long as waſhing is good, and it won't ſtir :—my huſ- 1 
band lays as ſhe will be a great. ſchollard, for ſhe is 
born with AB Con hes.” + font bs = 
Horne l nae, nae, my gude weef, trothe it was a 
merke of my ain, with a leetle gunpooder. Ah my 
presions bairn, hoo leeken her paupau ſhe looks my 
x cheeld! wha kens but the gude Gode may bring 
abooten his providence, fac that. aw thy mithers mickls 
filler may come tull che. „ 
The nurſe was a north country woman, but had ſhe 
not underſtood the Scotch phraſes, a purſe of ten gui- 
ness, which, unſeen by the doctor, Mrs. M Laurin was 
ordered to put into her hands, were an explanation 
very much to the advantage of her nurſerx. 
dSde returned home without revealing her good for- 
tune, .confdent that ſhe had the honour to ſuckle the 
child of ſome very great perſonage; and in conſe- 
uence, immediately roſe in her demands for- nurſing, 
ixteen inillings to one guinea a month, aud 
Jor dozens: of all ſorts; which now, as three parts f 
2 were expired, as the doctor expected the ſe- 
ive hundred, and as he could not be certain how 
ſoon he might be called upon for another exhibition f | 
the child, he thought proper to grant, as Well as per- 
million for the 14 to take her charge wie her ten- 
iy males further from London, where it ſuited her huf- 
bands buſineſs to remove, —and where ſhe continued. 
ih ſame. ſtipend, with now and then, what Ms. 
Sawky choſe to think extravagant — : 
Sing 
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three years, when the doctor received a letter by 
ee following is a copy, 
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« Your child, for ſuch ſhe is now conſidered, is 2 
 gentlewoman, and you will be enabled to ptovide for 
her as ſuch ;—you receive incloſed a draft on Mefirs, 
Adderly and Co. for one thouſand pounds, which you 
are to underſtand is to be appropriated to the education 
of your daughter; a fund for her future proviſion will 
be veſted in your hands at a proper time. | 


8 AT | s ; Mask.“ 
Abe draft was ſigned by a reſpeQable merchant, and 
paid as ſoon as preſented; on which Mrs. Bawſcy 
thought proper to hire an additional female domeſtic, 
and having given the nurſe notice of her intention, 
fetched home her charge. | WES.) = 
| Independent of being the doctor's pet, Elinor was 
a fine little creature, and the fondneſs of her adopted 
uncle and aunt enereaſed out of all bounds, after ſhe 
attained ber fixth year; when a perſon, whoſe air 
and manner beſpoke his high rank and quality, ſtopped 
at the doctor's door, paid into his hands, fix 
+ - thouſand pounds for the uſe of his daughter, without 
 xequeſting to ſee, or even enquiring whether ſhe were 
Uving or dead. Mrs. M*Laurin had indeed a ſecond 
interview” with- her, at the ſame place, and ſatisfied 
herſelf in reſpect to her marks, a few months before 
this defirable event happened. . 

le Duke carried Lady Elinor with him to Italy, 
where, though. he endeavoured in vain to get rid of 
the corroding anguiſh of his own deep regret, he was 
fo-happy as to re-eſtabliſh the health of his daughter, 
ee had perſuaded, her child died in a few mi- 
"nates aſter its birth; a ſtatement ſhe was incapable of 
contradgitting, as her delivery was followed by a milk 
erer, from which ſhe recovered, againſt the judgment 

| rr . 8 
Change of Air, youth, exerciſe, and the reſources 
> of her own firm mind, did that for Lady Elinor, 
which po effort of nature or art could do for her fa- 
ther; enge hour. of his exiſtence endeared the me: 
moe of the bleſſing he had loſt ; his heart, he would 
fa, was broken : —his decay was flow but ſure ; and, 

mis permitted bis dau . 
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of {ſeveral noblemen, who were captivated 
beauty he at length reminded her of her oath of obe- 
dience, and entreated ſhe would let him ſee her mar- 
ried before he joined his ſainted wife and ſon. . 
Lady Elinor's was a truly widowed heart; ſhe calmly 
avowed the fire of love was extinct in her boſom. The 
duke' frowned, ſhe trembled ; he apoſtrophized hie 
ducheſs, ſhe. wept ; he ſigned the name of Malcolm, 
and.the was vanquilked. wok ti ot 
They were then at Florence; an accident, which 
will be related in a future chapter, made them ac- 
Hair with Lord Vallerton, who was then at the 
court 
mar 


Florence in a public charater; and there the 
rriage. took place, which fixed the home of the 
beauniful. Elinor far from the native caſtle, from the 

and well-remembered cavern of Athelane, 
Chekenham had religiouſly kept his word: 
Lady Almeria berſelf was never acquainted with the 
mam of .a tragedy, her brother never forgave 


rr the duke could not 
conceal from himſelf, he thought it right to reveal to 


Lord and that with the unreſeryed con- 
lent of Lady Elinor, who, conſidering herſelf as the 
wdow vf her fick and only love, felt no ſhame in con- 
wg to her future huivana, eons a — pt * 
Denningcourt was too attached to 
her to have given her up, had the circumſtance been 
leſs: favo z bur confident the woman he thought 
moſt beautiful; could not fail to be the moſt virtuous; 
he declined hearing particulars, taking it on La 
Elinor's word ſhe was a widow ; and ſhe became 
2 the entire ignorance of the exiſtence of her 
wo of the laſt collected acts of Duke Athelane, _ 
were to fend Mrs. M M*Laurin to England, o 
certify the exiſtence of fs grand daughter, and to put 
ind the hands of Lord James Athelane fix thouſand 
pounds; with directions to pay it to doctor Croak, for 
ee or his daughter ; not, as he ſaid, chung 
wm this provifion in bis will. 48 
lord James, now Duke of Athelane, had ſome 
vague Tulpicion, that the proviſion was 2 be 
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her 


- — — = 
—— — — cc —— a ——__— — 


1 offspring of ſome early 
thou 
About the perſon who war to enjoy it. | 


in ſome department of government, had,; in conſe. 


It Was by mere accident the to boblemen met at 
Major Buhanan was making enquiries relative to hl, 
eſſects. g 228 EF 548 „ \ 


At court,” where he met her. Her ladyſhip was taken 


preſs we formed he pert eben of ſri 
0 informed- herſelf, . from Sir Solomon Muſh- 
den, of - his lodging, ſhe repaired: thither, and from 
| an-imprefion on Elinor, the learned, that according 
een adultrefs : Wallace Buhanun, the dear un- 


Wanze buſband- of her heart, having been re ieved 
© by a rong-antidote, from the eſſects of the poiſon he 


- axed and countrymen,; had been informed of his ne- 
© phew's-exiſtence, was aſtoniſhed to find the perſon molt 
._- -concemhed ignorant of his: fate; he endeavoured to te- 

geile ber to what could not now be remedied, or le- 


* 


= 
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gi conſcious of it himſelf, had Feaſons for con. 
cealing from the world, and therefore paid the money 
without expreſſing; or indeed feeling, any curiofiry 


Lord Denningeourt who was a man of the world, 
and always held an appointment, either at court, or 


quence of the former, occafional buſineſs to trapſact 
with” Lord. Gauntlet, and of courſe was on viſiting 
Habits with him; but the ladies were not — 
though” they often met in the circle, and were near 
neighbours in the country. r 


Sir Solomen 'Muſhroom's door, on che morning when 


relate che; accident do his lady 


ill ſoon after, and fainting in the circle, was obliged to 
bis carried trons; : fr food 242% * 

Sus continved confined to her bed three weeks; but 
at che end of that period, torn with anguiſh and ſuſ- 


Wee, on the information of che people, to the inn, 
where, in the affecting interview which made ſo ſtron 
en eſlimation, ſhe had lived wich her lord an 


ad, in deſperation,.. ſwallowed, was only lately le- 
heyed from - life's © fitful fever,” The major, ul 
knew the late duke, as. well as many other of his kin- 


ET > ee eee. 2 


ga; but though he ſucceeded in convincing her, * 


. 


* 
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e ed which almoſt dür her, from 
diſturbing 


the-repoſe of her lord, was a duty-ſhe owed 

to. him and herſelf, ſhe parted from bim in a ſtate 
of the molt pitiable dejection; and. the diſorder of her 
mind had ſoon ſo dangerous an effect on her health, 
hat, added to. the mortification his ſon's conduct. in- 
Red, induced his lordſhip to give up all his appoint- 
ments, and: retire. to Denningcourt caſtle. 
Mes. Moggy M*Laurin was ſtill an hearty.old dame. 
The duke never truſted her with the place, or manner 
which he had diſpoſed. of his 8 and to 
Lady Denningcourt's peace, during the life of her 

nd, without * it in her power, at leaſt, to 

put. ber in the way of diſcovering. her child, would 
anſwer no -Þ 3; but. the news- no ſooner 
reached her,. that the earl was dead, then down went 
her {ſpinning-wheel,. and away tramped Moggy twelve 
cotch miles to Athelane caſtle, where ſhe d the 

duke. preparing. to go ſouth, on a viſit to the noble 


widow. | | 
On 8 . M*Laurin's inſorma- 
tion with | atom provifion made for the daughter 
of a perſon ſo near the place of Lady Eliner'e ac» 
couchement , r not doubt that Doctos 
Croak was in .of the ſecret eſut to ſo n 
eln a myſtery, and therefore took Mrs. Moggy 
Mi with bim to Denningeourt, | . 
Lady Denningcourt's mind was made up; her rela» 
tions were all rich; Mr: and Miſs Angus her coulins, - 
vere heirs to her uncle, and the family eſtates, ſhe 
determined, ſhogld-remain in it; but to the thou 
and tens of thouſands in her own immediate gift, the 
» if. Lord Denningeaurt did not reform, ſhe re- 
ed, ſhoald be her heirs. 3 9 
The duke came fourth, expreſsly to fetch her to 
Athelane, while every thing was completed at her own 
houſe London was a place to which ſhe. never in- 


ended'to return, and ſhe had bid the gay world adieu. 


Bat what a revolution did the intelligence now 
mo her accaſion :——A child ! Oh |- had the . 
acid 1--did ſhe yer poſſeſs an object on which to la- 
lk the had of tenderneſs, which the recent news. of 


: * * 
N * 1 


1 
of o 
, > P 
\ 

„ 

4 2 
5 ö 
=- i * 

© * 
- 


8 5 
_ * 
. 8 2 
8 * . 
i ha \ . ra 
8 - b 
x 42 1 


8 < 


1 | 

| 2 nn Seen on 
| revived in het boſom ; à child! in whoſe 
| ſhe * trace the never, never fo 
races that won Her young heart } What! a daughter! 
„ friend a companion! to love, to cheriſh, to be 
| .- Proudof—to whom ſhe might transfer that inexhauſ. 
| tible fondneſs which now affiſted her too faithful reco]. 
in re-tracing the air, the manner; the look, 
the honour of her dear injured Wallace! Oh why wait 
till-t0-morrow=-why not ſet out that inftant, that very 
inſtant 7— Alas ! many wretched years had ſhe groaned 
in anguiſh, hiding her ſorrows from the eyes and car; 
_ of the unpitying world; and could ſhe be happy too 
ſoon? "could a mother begin to atone to ber child fo: 
the injurious deprivation of maternal love too ſoon ? 
The duke was little leſe impatient : „ah, my dear 
niece,” ſaid" he, © your child muſt be amiable, the 
tall, tie muſt be Ducheſs of Athelane !“ Lady Den- 


TIES - * heaven grant her heart be not al- 

, _ touched, if it is, ah miſerable will it make 

oer Lady Deutingtourt! © Years,” ſaid the, „ 

have grodned in anguiſh ;” yet id the fame inftant, 

how es did the fall into the enthuſiaſtic error, from 

_ winch the had herſelf ſuffered ſo much ;—ſhe already 

- . Anticipated the misfertune of ber daughter's having 
formed an attachment beneath her high blood, but 

her feeling and experience did not ſuggeſt an idea of 

fencing pride to happineſs, no ſuch expedient oc. 

_ Eurred to the mother or uncle, no—nor to Mr: . Moggy 

_, -- ene of 

lon L not I was ta Ol, 

but rg the een the . proteſted 

he e bore to her father, and which her ladyfhip 

Planned, to doat upon; then the match the duke 


, * — 


WV. => 


anned,” which, by uniting the grand-daughter of his 

rother with the fon of his fiſter,. would allo unite the 

family "honours and wealth; a metere, Mrs. Mogg! 

_ - M*Laurin proteſted, of muckle importance tull all 
r Nn 8. 

—araved in London, they held a council how to pro- 

cred; "*© Left the dear creature ſhould be overpowered 

's with the excels of her joy,” -faid Lady Denningcourt, 
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i: my {ncle' had better receive us here ; Mrs. M*'Lau- 
nu zac myſelf wt, go to this doctor, and claim my 
child.” N 


= 


« Ah gude trothe, my lady, wull we; and noo ye j 


ſal ken anither gude token ;”” and ſhe took from her 


unk the counterpane, out of which the doctor had 


cat a piece, which Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin diſcovered 


quence of her preſentiment, the child would one day 
de acknowledged, ſhe had concealed. 1 

Wich this important tie on the doQtor's veracity, 
Lady Denningcourt and Mrs. Moggy M Laurin ſet off 
ſor . where, r Jan ed à private audi- 
ence, the poor doctor foreboded the ſetting of his ſplen- 
dd ſun, in the account he muſt give of money he had 


as laviſhly. . with, as unexpectedly received; he 


dared not deny the fact: Elinor was ſummoned; the 
mark found, and waſhed with the tears of the fond 
mother. g * 0 $25.54 

Ener was not, however, overpowered: with joy; 
her-young heart was, indeed, not only touched—it 
was ok gone paſt recovery. ; 


nothing ſhe better remembered than money tranſacti- 
ons the doctor, befides other Tums which, as every 


thouſands pounds in one ſum, for the uſe of his ward, 
wien reminded by ber, Lady Denningcourt' merely 
mentioned, to prove whether he had. been a faithful 


winch might have been her child's all, ſhe expreſſed 


um to prepare to make reſtitution. 


e 


doktor had ſchemed his ſon's advancement, by throw- 


* 


be was of ſuperior rank and connection. 


— 


f 


aan: z and. when ſhe found by his heſitating and 
mering, that he had made uſe of the little fortune 


_— after he was gone, but which, in conſe. 
C 


Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin was a true Scots woman ; 


body knew the late duke's generoſity, he had un- 
doubtedly received, had alſo been entrufted with fix. 


the trongeſt reſentment, and indignantly commanded + 

This, however, ſhe would not have perſiſted in-de- | 
nanding, had not a diſcovery of her daughter's. at- 
tackment. enraged the duke, who inſiſted that the 
ng him in the way of his ward, though he muſt know 
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her daughter; that daughter, on ti contrary had te. 


 colleGtions inimical to reſpect:—ſhe had ſet it down as 
_ _@ devided ſoct, that the lady who viſited Major Bo- 
hann, intrigued with him: Mrs. Bawſky had declared 
the thing was abſolutely. certain, and ſhe had yet no 
reaſon to doubt her ſagacity in facts of that fort ;— 
then there, were three people in the world ſhe tenderly 
loved; Roſa, youkg Croak, and Mrs, Harley ; from 
all theſe ſhe was going to be torn with the former, 
as Rving with the perſon to whom her mother was cri- 
minally attached, ſhe could not correſpond—and how 
could ſhe ſee the two laſt? then again, ſhe was uſed 
- to the nominal uncle and*aunt,—and with how many 
wiſer people than Elinor does habit paſs for affection. 
It was in vain the gentle, affable Lady Denning- 
court wiſhed" to gain the confidence of her daughter; 
in van ſhe took her, in the moſt elegant flyle, firſt to 
Bath, then to Denningcourt ; ſbe carried with her all 
her-firſt analterable predilections; ſhe felt abaſhed in 
company, —miſerable alone, loit her. colour, her ap- 
petite, and her ſpirits. 'A 
Ihe reſerve ſhe promiſed Roſa in her letter to im- 
poſe on herſelf, in regard to young Croak, laſted juſt 
s Jong as be found it impoſſible to ſpeak to her, and 
, vaniſhed the firſt time he watched her walking at a 
diſtance from the houſe ; one interview ſucceeded ano- 
ther; no letter arrived from Roſa to aſſiſt her ſtruggles 
againſt love and young Croak : her mother's' fondne(s 
was reproach; her virtuous advice hypocriſy ; the po- 
Iue habits ſhe recommended taſks ; and at length, 
when the duke, to whom ſhe never {poke with tremb- 
ling, nor ever looked at without confufion, talked of 
ing her a ducheſs, preſenting her to the king and 
queen, and a thouſand things to the ſame effect, wiſh- 
ing io excite her emulation, ſhe faitly told Jack of all 
the dreadful things that were to happen, and as ſhe had 
- more money than ſhe thought they could want during 
their whole lives, readily acceded to his propoſal, of 
going oft- to Gretna-Green to be married, and eſcape 
ing a Ducheſs. e They 
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They were ſtapped, as Betty ſaid, and then the 
* 5 of being carried back to be made a ducheſs; 
to be ſhewn to the King and queen; to live with lords 
and ladies ; to be decked with diamonds; to fare ſump- 
taoally every day; together with the ſight of 


ſack en hanging to the wheels of the duke's carriage, 


then rolling in the road, tearing his hair, and biting 
the du, was too much for her little reaſon,—it tots 
tered on irs throne, and to the. unſpeakable grief of 
Lady Denningcourt and her friends, was by degrees. 
ul overthrown. She had been carried to Doctor 
W. and was now attended by a gentleman of the fa- 
culty recommended by him. | 


duke, ever he was ſeen or heard of again at Den- 
tingcourt, old Croak could hit on no other way of 
keeping himſelf. out of - priſon, but putting his ' ſon 


certain ſums faid to be advanced, of which the poor 
youth had neyer ſeen a farthing, and allowed him half 
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was turned out of doors ; bow ſhe got one friend aud 


without regret. 


e Gi where they were in faſhion—the evidence 


When the power was veſted accordingly. © 
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Meanwhile, young Croak kaving been ſent home o 


his father, with denunciation of vengeance from the 
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there; he therefore conſcientiouſly arreſted him for 


guinea a Week. to ſubſiſt on in the Marſhalſea priſon. - - 
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bling, among other important matters, h:w the Beggar 


hf another ; and how fine Ladies manage, whoſe ar- 
tachments are formed without efteem, and broken 


UE bed of jaſtice, held by Dake Athelane and 
rages his counſellors, ended as beds of juſtice for- 


on one fide, and the edict pronounced by him 
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inferior in perſon and talent to him who made the in- 


. une of the Houſe of Athelane united to the dukedom 
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© The two ladies agreed that our heroine wa; 
very ſuſpicious character, with this difference :—Mi; 
Angus never ſas a more intereſting countenance, nor 
iſs Bruce a more artful one. 
The Duke himſelf had taken very little notice of 
her perſon, but he confeſſed her emotions appeared to 
him natural enough; however, her reſidence , with 
Mrs. Woudbe ; her appearance, ſo unlike that of z 
perſon admitted to aſſociate with the elegant Cquntef 
of Gauntlet ; her paſſing at that hour ſo cloſe to the 
houſe alone, and ſo ill dreſſed, were Certainly circun. 
ſtances which gave weight to the ſuſpicion, that there 
was more of deſign than accident in the whole. 
© Elinior's attachment to young Croak was a matter 
which entirely militated againſt the Duke's firſt wiſh of 
uniting her to his nephew); that firſt wiſh till held ſo 
predominant” à place in his mind, and he had fo ar- 
dently preſſed it upon Lady Denningcourt, that it was 
not till the found the poor girl's head unequal to her 
Internal ſtruggle, that ſhe. remembered how impoſlible 
ſhe had herſelf found it, though bleſſed with a much 
ſtromger mind, to regulate 4 firſt paſſion by the laws of 
prudence ; and though an alliance with a youth very 
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delible impreſſion on her own heart, who had not the 
advantage of education, and, above all, whoſe blood 
was plebeian,. was not to be thought on, yet there 
were moments when ſhe regretted- the impoſſibility of 
making ber daughter happy her own way, 

de not, however, communicate thoſe regrets to the 
Duke,” he fill cheriſhed the hope of ſeeing all the for- 


in the on of Mr. Angus; and not aware of the 
"many channels through which the moſt important 
ſecrets of a great family meander into the world, 
15 * when. the reaſon. of the unhappy [Elinor was 
ored, of which he had the moſt ſanguine confidence, 
her fen paſſion would be forgotten, and remain 4 
ſecret al but the near friends of the famuly. | 
In Ms hope, the ſuſpicion that Raſa was an agent of 
the Croaks,” very naturally alarmed bim; and 23 he 
could never have conceived, from his own wang 
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that eh a character as a father, callous to the 1 ead - 
of bature on behalf of his only child, could exif, 
he certainly did Doctor Croak the injuſtice to believe 


kim intereſted for his ſon ; more eſpecially, as mar- 
rying a young perſon of Elinor's high expectations, 


would alſo prevent his ever being troubled about the 
refund of property veſted in him for her ſole uſe. If, 
indeed, __ laſt conſideration had not eſcaped the wiſ- 
dom both of the Doctor and his chere amie, .the young 
man would not probably have been eating commons at 
this time in the Marſhalſea priſon. 

"Lady Denniagcourt's mental ſufferings, on account 
of nor s. deranged intellects, were unſpeakable: 
her Whole ſyſtem was unnerved, and the efforts of 
fnends, by whom ſhe was equally loved and reſpected, 
to conſole her under ſo great a calamity, were vain; 
the patient endurance of her character, indeed, pre- 
vented” her wounding them with er ; but. the 
only real comfort was capable of enjoying, was 
that which gave a foretaſte of the eternal happineſs 
which good actions muſt enſure to ſpirits. like od: 
when her ſoul ſunk in deſpondent agony, ſhe walked 
from her houſe to the village, where the mn 
thronged round her with. ble Bags. PTE. 

' The Duke of Athelane, a nobleman not more re- 
lecke on account of his high rank, than beloved for 

tne native urbanity of his mind, entered the library”. 
where our heroine was, prejudiced. and prejudging, 
two evils from which the law of che land protects the 
greateſt criminal, but from which the innocent ſtran- 
ger hac no appeal. 

Mia, who was now acquainted with the Duke's: 
quality, and who, notwithſtanding ſhe had ſo little 

n to compliment her own diſcernment, haying lo” * 
ny found high virtues were not always concomi- 


tarily role at the Duke's entrance; and as his Grace 
neither feated himſelf, nor motioned to heres do To, ſhe 
continued ſtanding. | 

The Duke, full of his own ubje&, Aland aſked if 
he was © om ny 


Vor. 


e high rank, had a ſort of inherent reſpect _—_. 
ty, and felt ed and confounded: ſhe 1nvolun- 
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Roſa heſitated and bluſhed. 


. Guilty upon honour ! thought his Grace. The queſ. 


nion was indeed, he ſaid, ſuperfluous. He next pre- 


* 


a 


It was now only that Roſa perceived the haughty and 


ſumed he reſided at Pel worth Houſe. 
Again Roſa bluſhed and hefitated,,  - 
. Guilty again, thought his Grace. 


« ]--1 have lived there, Sir; but bu. 8 
%, But you have thoughts, I preſume, of leaving it.” 


- Roſa's affirmative was deciſive. | 
And to remove. Perhaps you meant to do us the 
honour of removing hither ?”-. 


auſtere brow of the noble interrogator; and ſhe felt at 
— — r and diſtreſſed a thou- 
points ſeemed to accom the ruſhi 

blood into her face, neck, and WIN... ly 
% Lon bluſh —is it from ſhame of detection? or, 
for guilt is very tenacious, I may poſſibly have had 
the misfortune to excite your anger? I do not, how- 
ever, deprecate the reſentment, in which you wil 


have the goodneſs to leave this houſe, but you mut 


allow-me-to add my advice —not to be. ſeen near it 
in, Lady Denningcourt is a woman of honour, 
e young ladies under her roof have a character, and 
the-Dake:of Athelane is their protector. Permit me 
and he offered his. hand to condutt her)—1 will ſtew 
you the way | | 
„The heart of the poor Beggar ſwelled almoſt to 
burſting,” when turned from! the houſe of thoſe who 
had created an intereſt ſo new in her feelings; yet ſo 
"unprefſed with reſpect for the angry judge, who thus 
ed on her a ſentence aggravated by irony and con. 
tempt, chat ſhe had neither courage to ſpeak nor reli 
the motion he made of leadigg ber, by a ſhort turning, 


to a gate which opened to the park; but before ſhe 


reached it, humbled and mortified as ſhe felt here, 

atetion-and'concern for Elinor reſtored: her to {pirit 

and recolledion.. - n 
+& baniſhent from this tranquil abode was alſo 3 


TaniiMent | from her Elinor, and that, perhaps, for 


„let ſhe kne 


Mer. n Betty's incoberent account witd 
Wolf the diſpoſition of her poor heed 
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the flattered herſelf chat ber ſoothings and conſole- 
"ments would have more effect than any medical care, 
and reſolved to make an effort of ſuch importance to, 
them both, and however difficult, to ſummons courage 
to refit the abſolute, command of the Duke, —oppoſe 
her humble remonſtrance to his decided reſolution. 
- + Almoſt ſuffocated with heat and the variety of her 
feehngs, ſhe took off à little black hat, which con- 
. and, with a motion of her head and 
ſhoulders, both graceful and intereſting, threw back 
the redundant cheſnut treſſes it liberated, and inhaled 
ie ir before ſhe could attempt to ſpek. | 
+ The Duke viewed her with fixed attention; and the 
ſeverity. of his look, by degrees, relaxed into a curious 
and not unpleaſed ſcrutiny of her features; he never- 
theleſs- motioned to proceed towards the gate, but 
ſfopped when ſhe ſpoke. ed cans ; 6 
I affeftion did not impel, if friendſhip did not 
ſupport me, I could not, believe me Sir, preſume, on 
my own account, to deprecate the ſeverity you think I 
deſerve. I venerate the character of Lady Denni 
court; but ſure, with thoſe monuments of her — 
neſs and charity before me, it is not neceſſary o 
how much I venerate her; yet, perhaps, all Who ad- 
mite and reſpect her, cannot feel the ſentiment Which 
at this moment —— but I cannot explain it.—it is in- 
definable even to myſelf. The young ladies, happy 
under her roof, and ſafe under the protection of the 
Duke of Athelane, can never be injured by mere ſuf- 
ſeranee of a poor unprotected, unallied, unhappy 
Her voice failed —ſhe ſtepped forward to conceal her 
tears; and having a little recovered, finding the Duke 
had remained in the ſame, place, turned back with a 
grace which was the-peculiar character of her every 
f, movement ; the waving treſſes of her fine hair, ſhading 
| ber tar forehead ; a tear on each glowing cheek ; ber 
bat in one hand, the other open palm modefily ſpread. - 
man atitude of humble remonſtrance ; an earneit 
1 meaning impreſſed on every ſpeaking 
Have I aſked, Sir, to be admitted to the ſociety 
eps ladies ? alas! no ;—1 know and ſoo =_ 
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HE THE BEGGAR" c1Rt, — 
: _ the humblediftance at which poverty and diſtreſs place 
_ _ me; ay honour and amy innocence is the honour and 
* Innocence of a friendleſs child of penury;—it is known 
Po. to God, and felt only by myſelf, and is of too 
"obſcure and humble a texture to claim even a candid 
"Judgment ;—congenial principles cannot aſſimilate in 
congenial rank and circumſtance—that is a hard 
leſſon, with which I have long become familiar; there- 
fore I gaze at humble diſtance on the radiant virtues l 
"am not for that reaſon leſs emalons to imitate; and do 
not expect, nor even defire, that the ladies under the 
Duke of Athelane's protection, ſhould deſcend from 
their high rank, and higher honour ; all I petition for, 
. and T conjure you, Sir, as you regard that dear girl, 
"whole derangement I ſo deeply deplore, do not refuſe 
me I would kneel—t ] kneel—mine is the humi- 
Ration of the heart—and it bends before you ;—do 
not deny me—let me wach my Elinor—let me try 
- whether the foothings of friendſhip wilt not have more 
eee than the art of medremme ; you know not, my 
* Ford, how ſhe loved me—how TI love her.” 
Do you know the cauſe of her diſorder ?” 
am afraid 1 do, my Lord, know the cauſe to 
ieh it is attributed; but it may be the effect of more 
cauſes chan one. The ſudden, change in her life, nen 
-clims on ber affection, an entire new ſyſtem of ex- 
ence; u total ſubverſion. of her old habits and con- 
"nettions, the objects long dear to fight and memory 


oft, and replaced by others, which however prefe- | 


able in themſelves, are not endeared to her. Theſe, 
— arritated by a latent attachment, to which her feelings 
bad not given a name, nor ſtamped a character, has 
| been, I Wade not, the united cauſes of her diſorder.“ 
2 This hint was preciſely that moſt acceptable to the 
„ * Duke; and the grace and energy of the fair pleader 
Were irrefiſtable j—there was in her manner, as John 
would perhaps have ſaid, e 


„ A prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
Wc. Such as move men z”* N 2 0 * 


and in- her features 4 eruakination fo familiar to the 
Doe, that when” (her whole heart in ber | ei 
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ght him to grant her petition, he anſwered, after 

h — Naas earneſt examination of her countenance, by 

5 aſking of what 9 ſhe was? 

Again the deep glow tinged her ſkin ; yet the con» 
fuſion was tranfient. She had owned the obſcurity of 
her eircumſtances, and conſcious that no inguiſition 
could diſcover an action to her diſhonour, anſwered, 
Eſſex. 
"Eſſex !”” repeated the Duke and way 77 
„ enty, my Lord.” 
What! the . Elinor bired by : 4 
Ves, my Lord!“ —-and inſpi a hope, - 
which his ſoftened look confirmed, PR 
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grew together, 
«Like to a double cherry ſeeming parted, - 
«© But an union in partition.” 


The Dake half mirs ver dee fiom high” 


-  - "OA Sir—what I have heard W. 
peated from the heart of true affeQtion ;—but: ſuffer | 
me to quote your high authority, mY Lord, for re- 
turning to my friend. 

«And how would you manage with your other 
friends ? my authority would not excuſe yon there, for 
10 rude” and indecent a lapſe of orderly. havin bs a 
remaining out late, without appriſing them why + | 
where you ftay——the ſan, you ſee, is ſetting; and 
we are not on habits of friendſhip with that family. W 

Rola could not, without intruding a long ſtory on 
the Dake, and betraying her friend explain to him 
how lately ſtie had in ſome degree prepared the 94 1 
at Delworth for ſuch a lapſe ; ſhe therefore remained 
llent—vexation and diſappointment on her N 
which the Duke was * reading. 

am tempted to ahakety a great weakneſs to you;” 
dhe, * if | thought you would not expoſe-mie,” * 

Roſs looked ſurpriſed, and rather alarmed. - 

At is this,“ he anne: —“ within the laſt half | 
hour 1 difliked you extremely, notwith{tinding ou 
wel handfome ; that diſlike was therefore the reſult © + 
eeontidering you, as, at beſt, I fear you are, à ſuſ- 
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Pigions character; and though you have given me no 
proof to the contrary, except talking very prettily, 
and looking not handſpmer, but more n. uf 
feel myſelf difpoſed to take your beauty, and a reſem- 
blance you certainly have, come from where you will, 
_ to the amiable foundreſs of thoſe charities, as a ſecu- 
xty for your integrity, though I know one is the com- 
mon trait of decelt, and the other the certain effect of. 


chance. n 
« If you knew, my Lord, 


Roſa's alarm vaniſhed. 
how you flatter me——?? —ably 
Ves, you may well be flattered, if all your con- 
queſts are fo ſudden and fo ſure.” _ 2 ; 
* Have I, then, conquered, my Lord? and will 
you lead me back to my friend??? | 
The Duke pauſed. '*«* No,“ ſaid he, I an 
enllaved hike an old man, but I will not be duped like 
dle, Allow me to give you a evening ! ſhall 
tal the affair over with Lady Denningcourt, witkout 
concealing how much you reſemble her, which alone 
L will convince her I am not your. foe ; we ſhall make 
rene will bear'o? 
hat now could Roſa do but accept the Duke's 
offered hand, and ſuffer him to lead her to the park ; 
where, after he returned to the houſe, conſidering it 
would be very late to go to the village, and perhaps 
- andulping a ſecret preſentiment that there would not, 
- — after the Duke's 'promiſed converſation with Lady 
Denningcourt, be a neceſſity for her going there at all, 
thecalta fond Took behind, and returned to Delworth. 
court yard, in order to go to her chamber 
_ bye back way, ſhe obſerved a great number of im- 
eas, boxes, &c. and ſuſpected, what had really 
ppened, the bride elect and her party were arrived. 
- She had aſcended only a few of the back-ſtairs when 
the hoate-maid, who gave her the letter in the after- 
| noon, informed. her, that as the houſe was now very 
"il; and more company expected, and, as beſides, 
mer you Lord's intended Lady's woman choſe to 
lep near her Lady, the houſe-kceper nn che 
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heretofore ſlept into one of the little garrets. 
«The garret!“ repeated Roſa. oy 


«Yes, em; cauſe, em, - ſhe ſuppoſes, 'em, you | 


will not be long here, em.“ 


Roſa had "turned half round, reſolving, by imme- | | 
diately quitting the houſe, to avoid further inſult; but 
recolleting that ſhe was to depend on hearing from 


"the Duke; and that he would naturally ſend to Del- 
worth, the reſolved, at the riſk of all poſſible endurance, 
to wait the reſult, and followed the girl into a ſmall, 
low-roofed room on the attic ſtory; where all the 
things the left in her chamben were crowded, and 
where, ſqueezing herſelf by the bed to the one ricketty 
chair, the fat down, pale, and almoſt breathleſs. 

The girl faid, as ſhe had no dinner, no wonder ſhe 
was faint ; but to-morrow— | 

*To-morrow !”” repeated Roſa—< I truſt I ſhall 
not paſs another day in this houſe.” | 


going to be fitch grand, new-fangled doings; but 
_ on't what would, ſhe would run 2 


for folk were not to be ftaryed, if they did go to 
t-madams. | | ; : 


T never was in greater need of refreſhment ; | 


on to Denningcourt village; for no place could 


which the was conſigned. | 1 

girl returned with her hands full. There,” 
ſaid the, „ is a whole bottle of Vhydontee wind, and 
2 manchet, and ſome biſcuits ;—no need of axinp 
about the matter, wind and ale is as plenty all — 


laughing—chey are all as joyous in ſarvänts' all, as f 
newedden-day- was this minit. There's one of 


*Feverſham ! is Mrs. Feverſham here?“ 
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things-to be removed from the room where ſhe had 


Dear heart! the girl wondered at that, as there Was 


bouſe-ſteward for a glaſs of wind and fome ba ; 


though her body was not leſs fatigued and faint thay. | 
her mind was agitated, ſhe heartily regretted not ng 


more comfortleis or diſagreeable than the garret, ta 


our gule now as water; and you would be fit to die 4 


range footmen taken off one Madam Peverſham.” 5 | 5 
ee j—our Cuſe will be like the inn at Den? 
aged gate a Noak's hark. And ſo the footman 
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-..» London's the place for my money ! though there's Old 


Ver lady. 
a8 © beauty of the lovely Counteſs of Gauntlet was, 


. parngeular friends, was him againſt whom ſhe bore the 
mo inveteratc hatred, for reaſons it is time to unfold 
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AA ſhall know his name at ſupper—he is ſo monſtrou; 
roll ;—he ſes Madam Feverſham was all bedizon'd 
ke an old ewe dreſſed lamb-faſhion ; and the old gen- 
fleman too—quite'a ſmart old Grecian—what does he 
do but chuck me under the chin, as funny. as you 
pleaſe I wonder what Madam Feverſham would (ay 
10 chat ?—bat come, 'em, let's be ſociable (and draw. 
"Ing the cork, ſhe firſt drank a glaſs of Whydontee her. 
and then helped Roſa) and now, em,“ faid ſhe, 
ſquatting herſelf on the fide of the bed, „I'll tell you 
a tew ſecrets. Our family are going to Old Nick as 
" Tal as they can drive; our Lord's over head and-ears 
in debt to all the rich tenants, and ſo hard-hearted to 
the poor, and raiſes their rents ſo, they can't pay ;— 
1 they were ready to gb wild with joy when the 
lawyer came down to 1njunket them all not to pay cur 
"Reward; and fo, without the bride's portion, Lord 
Knows how we-ſhould all get back to Pall-mall again. 
Oh, London, London! Lord, 1 am fo dry !—but 


Mek to pay there too.;—there's Lady Lowder, and 
"hat handiome Sir Jacob, only our folk don't want it 
mentioned juſt now, *cauſe tis a diſparagement to the 
ie; but her huſband ſays. as he'll put em in the 
Commons, unleſs the old gentleman comes down.” 
Mes, Modely at . this inſtant threw open the door, 
and fcowhng under her curved brow,” at the girl, the 
wine, and Roſa, ordered the latter to follow her to 


Perhaps it was not an abſolute a that though 


with the aid of a little art, ſtationary, experience 
Wal have ſo encreaſed her natural talent for iv. 
Wige, ſhe was at this period an over- match for vir 
Solomon Muſhroom himſelf, who, of all her dear and 


to Hur readers. n | 
e hint the Earl, and of courſe his beautiful 
oe, received of the exiſtence of their nepheu, 
dom the beſt lawyer in Great Britain; her 1ady- 
roſy lips ſevered on this occaſion with n 
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on the duplicity of their agent Sir Solomon Muſhroom» 
and on herſelf if ſhe did not m—_—_ it. 
>The Earl now regretted he had eclined the alliance 
of the greateſt ſcoundrel in the world; — the Coanteſs; -. 
with equal fincerity, wiſhed the Earl of Denningcourt 
had never been introduced to the {Muſhrooms :—t6 
theſe regrets ſucceeded a reſolution, by breaking off 
one treaty to make way, for another, and-with — 
rules of conduct to be obſerved at this critical period, 
peeceded the writing a card requeſting to ſee Sir Solo- 

mon-Mufhroom. 

". Though that- profound. politician, who like the 
-robber i in Gil Blas dealt on the ſquare with all man- 
- kind, was already in poſſeſſion of the ſecret, and had 
made his own ca)culations to profit by the event, pre- 

ponderate how 1t,would, he choſe to be the moſt aſto- 
viſhed perſon of the three, when he attended his pa- 
2 and heard from the Counteſs what had bup- 


Ns Did 3 you not tell us this ſhocking bo was dead, 
Sir * * cried her Lady ſhip, with itterneſs. - 
« When, my good Lady? anſwered the knights 
with great compoſure. T 
„ Certainly, my good friend,” joined the- Earls 
mildly, „you gave us room to conclude—?? 

Sir Solomon collectedly denied the. conclufian, and 
—_— referred to his letters from Phi- 1 
Lady Gauntlet's acquired habit of ſmiling, ill con- 7 
cealed her rage at his triumphant proof of cun 7 
but the Earl, with equal wiſdom and moderation, 
hvered it as his decided opinion, that the — - 
intereſt of his good friend Sir Solomon Maſhroom, 
were as much intereſted as his own, in a the 
claims of the pretended heir. * | 

This the knight neither granted nor denied. i in a 
manner ſo lukewarm, as convinced che noble pair, 
Hmething was rotten in the tate ;—Lady Gauntlet 
then artfully. dropping a converſation, in which he. 
was not intereſted, * one on his daughter and her 


expected marri F 
— | 
| * © - | 25 The 
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"The Counteſs was not a woman to be foiled by cun- 
. ning ſhe was not an intimate in Sir Solomon's family, 
but her woman was; and having learned, within two 
Hours after his departurt, that though Mrs. Perſian, 
Mie Muſhroom's woman, was one of the beſt dreſſer; 
"of hair, and layer on of rouge, of any Engliſh woman 
in- London, an old family nurſe, emitted by ſtealth, 
robbed her of one of the-firſt privileges of her place, 
- for the was the excluſive repoſitory of all her young 
Iady*s"fecrets, and with this nurſe our Counteſs in- 
_ Rantly became acquainted. "hs | | 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom had too many affairs of im- 
| on his mind to remember the unlimited con 
dence he had formerly repoſed in one Dorothy Wright; 
her memory however was Jeſs tenacious—ſhe very well 
knew the child, whom ſhe had — Mr. Hanſon in 
rluading her miſtreſs to carry to America, was the 
e youth to whom her eldeſt daughter was attached. 
—— When it did not militate againſt her own or her 
children's intereſt, nothing gave Dorothy more plea- 
dure, than crofſing the humour of her old maſter, and 
in the confidence that Horace would ſome time or other 
tuen out «ſomebody, ſhe had encouraged her daughter 
to expect the return and advancement of her firſt love: 
tds Lords, fince her youngeſt daughter had mar- 
_ "med one, and forgot her, Dorothy thought they were 
© © mo” great ketch ; but after vain expectation of the 
s rexarn, Horace was on the point of being 
een op, both by nurſe and Miſs, as the former 
waited only for her daughter's eſtabliſhment, to de- 
— —anand her own terms of their father, and the latter 
Jaw fo many charming conſequences of being a Coun- 
ne that had not Lord Denningecourt been ſuch a lazy 
avocer, tbe would have infallibly been one herſelf 
;ButHorace happened to preſent himſelf juſt in the 
very nick of time, to enquire after the Beggar, with 
* an appearance ſo elegant, and a demeanour ſo baughty, 
as raked the colour in Miſs Charlot's cheek, and threw 
| her ber ine the moſt profound meditation.” 
So as 4 Solomon's girls were peereſſes, no matter 
' whowerethe'peers;—he had never forgiven his patron 


a 


for decluing bis alliance 3 and as in caſe of a public 


inveſtigation, 
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inveſtigation, if his own immaculate character eſcaped, 
it maſt be by miracle, he wiſely determined to ſecure 
that, and the fortune and honours of the houſe of 
Montreville, in ſpite of the power of his ron, dr 
the beauty of his lady, by offering to Horace His 
daughter, and eighty thouſand pounds, twenty more 
than he gave her ſiſter, with ſome certain proofs to be 
included in the marria rtion. © * 

Of this offer he told his daughter, who underſtogd 
nothing of the proofs ; but ſhe told it her nurſe, who 
comprehended the whole, and, under the influence of 
a beautiful card purſe, reſpectably filled, fe again told Ye 
it to Lady Gauntlet, who knew much more of the _ Tn 
matter than herſelf, and who of courſe was filled with up 
cevengeful ire, againſt the traitor Sir Solomon Mu- |} 
om. r | | yes ” 

It was in the interval between Sir Solomon's offer, 
and the young gentleman's anſwer, that the former was 
ſummoned to hear of the exiſtence of young Montre- 
ville; and it was alſo then that Lady t formed Fi 
a plan of revenge worthy of herſelf, - 

Sir Solomon thought, as his former employer Mr. 
Whittal was dead, tnat the ſecret of the Montreville's - 
teſted only in himſelf; he therefore reſolved to make 
or-unmake, as ſuited his own private intereſt or 
humour. 1 

Lady Gauntlet was better informed ;—beſide Sir 
Solomon and the communicative Mrs. Dorothy who 

tiked her own pique by revealing all ſhe knew, 
ve and except the maternal ſecret of ſuch importance 
to her daughters, there were two more perſons, one 
of whom ſhe knew, and the other the feared, ' would 
are in evidence againſt her.. 
Mr. Whittal, her relation at Belfaſt, on whom, by 
ber intereſt, advancement and lucrative places had 
been ſhowered, died, notwithſtanding all, inſolvent; 
and his only ſon, a fine tall handſome Hibernian, ap- 
peared at the Earl's levee in very ſhabby 2 
wathout fixpence in his pocket, or any means of ſub- 
ling like a gentleman, except a. few ſecrets confided * 
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Lady Gauntler procurgd this young man a lucrative 
» intent in the Cdlonies, and With five hundred 
- —guneas in ſpecie to begin the world, he fell down the 

ver Thames in a Weſt India trader. | 

> © Pbreathe,” faid her ladyſhip, © now that horrid 
Tellow is gone.” —But this breathing bufineſs was ra- 

. © ther premature, for though her young relation did cer. 

Pa tinly fail down the river, yet before the ſhip reached 


: More, the wind became adverſe; he run up to 


os for one night, ſtaid three, went to half a play, 

a vrothel, and a gaming-houſe ;* from the laſt he re- 

- turned mizus in the neat ſum of five hundred pounds, 

| <1 7 his watch, buckles and every other portable of 
1 204; | | 

In this fituation, ſtripped of every thing but the 

ſecreCentruſted to bim by his dying parent, Mr. Pa- 

ien Whattal again preſented himſelf at the levee o 

- Ks relation, the Eart of Gauntlet. | 

M Lord was at chat particular time not only very 


. _angry,” but-very poor, and my lady the ſame ;—not- 
withſtanding which, after' a few hours conſideration, 


a Atcond five hundred were advanced; and couſin 
" Whartal (wore he would never trouble ſuch kind rela- 
"tions more ; that he did not keep bis word was not ſo 


„ 


much his fault as his mis fortune, for he ſer out in a 
Shatle and four from his lordſhip's door; but the wind 


"Raving become favourable, the ſhip, after waiting two 
"tides, had failed without him * 
ee roſes, fierce repentance rears her ſnaky creſt. 
ie Lady Gauntlet might have owned, had ſhe not 
- Hen 100 proud to admit any thing againk herſelf; tor 
ein  Whattal was now on the town, ſpending the 


4 eee five hundred with the ſpirit of an Emperor, 


ain danger of being ſuperſeded in the appointment 
robured him with great trouble and difficulty : 

 — This conſin-was, however, but one, and not perhaps 

a mot feared, of two evidences which, as ſoon 43 

_ "the claig of the rightful heir were known, would ric 


_— er . — 14 


4 


| 


be laſh ume che late Earl of Gauntlet was men 
| Roned, he was ordered to a milder climate on 


— 
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of air; which is in plain Engliſh to ſay, that the phy- 
_ ficians had pocketted fees, without benefitting their 
patient, till their modeſty could do fo no longer; and 
therefore, chat the inefficacy of the cart-load of me- 
dicines, which they had preſcribed, ſhoutd not be wit- 
neſſed by the ſwiniſh multitude, they rather choſe his 
ſpirit ſhould be reſigned in a foreign land; and ac- 
cordingly the Earl, his beautiful fiſter-in-law the ho- 4 
nourable Mrs. Montreville, with her as honowrable- 
ſpouſe and a ſplendid retioue, ſet out for Italy, landed at 
ghorn, and ſo on to Florence, where, in a ſuperb 
on the banks of the Arno, the Earl flattered 
imſelf he was recovering, while» baſking in the bril- 
hant glances which thor 0s the eyes of his fair fiſter, 
he waited to a ſhadow. - | i 
Lord Vallerton, fon to the then aged and reſpectable 
Earl of Denningcourt, was miniſter at the Tuſcan 
court during the reſidence of the Earl of Florence, 
and of courſe, tho' a widower, and father of a ne 
youth of ſixteen, an admirer of her whom all che 
world admired, till the Duke of Athelane, Who, like 
Lord Gauntlet, retreated to Italy from the univerſal 
conqueror, and like him alſo, was accompanied by a 
beautiful female companion in a palace on the banks 
of the Arno, cauſed an alteration in his feelings, 
Lady Elinor Athelane was all Mrs. Montreville was 
not, and Lord Vallerton's heart was very ſoon really - 
devoted to her. - . W 
This being one of the injuries Mrs. Montreville 
never forpave. The Duke, who viſited his invalid 
countryman, though the ladies were on very diſtant / 
terms, found the cordiality, with which he was at firſt - * 
received, . gradually diminiſh ; and he was on the point 
of entirely declining his viſits, When a loud cry for 
Alliltance, and confuſed exclamations of the Rarb's 
Loglich ſervants, mixed with the Italian, induced him 
to run from his own palace into that of his neighbour, 
where he met Mrs. Montreville in the ſaldon, pale and 
Ulordered, exclaiming againſt the wretch ! the vile 
murdereſs! and, on entering an inner apartment, be- 
held dhe Bart,” wounded; fallen from his chair in the 
um of his _ and; at a ſmall:diftance, a _ 
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7 "your own Elinor is nat more pure.“ 
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tifal female, of wild and diſordered appearance, hoſe 
bright black eyes ſeemed ſtarting from her head, and 
her face o'erſpread with the hue of death. 

Oh, Duke!“ ſaid the wounded man, * are you 
come? do you condeſcend to viſit me at this awful 
moment. —to be my comforter,—to ſtand between my 
ſoul and the blackeſt perdition? I am wounded, and 


- my weak ſtate forbids me to hope for life; but bear 


-witneſs of what I declare :—that lady is my wife 
have injured, I have ruined her—but I am her law{l 


; *huſband—1 deſerve the death I have received from her 


handz—but, Duke, fe is innocent. 1 know you— 
promiſe to protect her—to remove her out of the reach 
of indignity he is virtuous, and of family pro- 
miſe, and I ſhall die in peace.” FR ; 
_ The ſtarting eyes of the lady were fixed in deep and 
hollow attention on the wounded man; as he finiſhed 
the laſt ſentence, the uttered a- ſhriek, and fell into 
convulſions. - 2 8 

The ſurgeons, who now arrived, defired ſhe might 
be removed; and Mrs. Montreville was prepared to 
aſt the ſervants in carrying ber away. | . 

„Stop!“ cried the Earl, with ſuch agitation, that 
fireams of blood flowed not only from his wound, but 
out of his mouth and noftrils—** touch her not. Ob, 
Duke Athelane ! will you ſee me expire in torture ?— 


% 


ES of Arlene ws one of the few Briidy 
- noblemen who carried the horiour and credit of their 


- country with them among foreigners, and who returned 


Wien it to their own land untarniſhed ; his word was 
Gcred, and he was conſequently cautious of giving it; 
- bac the convulfive graſp of the wounded man, thx 


- » pitiable'diſtortions'of the fine countenance before him, 
and a recolletion of the ſad events in his own family, 


which had given a death-blow to his domeſtic peace, 
were irrefiftable impulſes to ſympathy ; he not only 
- promiſed to protect the injured wife, but, on the Ear!'s 


 repeatyy g Take her away for God's ſake, take her 
away, — you orders for her removal to his own 


as ſoon as" the Earl's: wound wat 
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Lady. Elinor, of whoſe ſoft and . | 
+ man R is 1mpoſlible to ſay too much 


nger claim on her attention, than the ſuffering of 
a fellpw-cteature. But when the lady revived to a 
ſenſe of her misfortunes, and a power to recite them, 
ler kaufe appeared to be. that of humanity ; and the 
Duke's anxiety to protect her, became more ardent 
than even that of the penitent huſband. 

"When Magdalena preſented. herſelf at the grate of 
the convent of the order of mercy, and found, though 
received with demonſtrations of tenderneſs by the y\ i 
beſs, that ſhe had been the Ache of a forgety, which 
2 anſwer no purpoſe but ſeparating her from her 

child, no Ge nor proffered advantages could 
prevail on her to remain at Liſbon a moment after a 
veſel was procured to carry her back to England. 

Don Jof: eph Tavora Alvarez, who was e 
would have withdrawn his claims on her grandfather's 
forte, had ſhe condeſcended but to conceal a cere- 
mony, Which left her a deſerted wife ; but,  befides 
that the never could ſtoop to ambiguity—the will chat 
Uſinherited her was unequivocal ;. and ſhe imputed - F 
her ſufferings to the having violated it. | 
_ Ia the agonies which incertitude of her child's fate 
it was to the care of the Abbeſs alone. that 
he was indebted for the independence with which the 
returned to England. 

TE ſhall fee you no more, my. child,” ſald the 
tender aunt ; „ but my fortune at leaſt is my own, and 
5 that nor my bleſſing can injure thee.” _ 

procured from the factory a number of 
* eg notes, in exchange for gald, aſter p 
ung what was neceſſary into a urſe, the the good Abbe 
Keonßcential fiſter quilt the reſt in the corſets of 
the digracted Ma; gdalena, who, with a fortune thus 
rendered portable, Sealed for Falmquth, 

The winds, though favourable, bore no proportion | 
ihe impatience of Magdalena: ſhe landed at. F 
get into a chaile—reached Holy- Aſh—fou 
Ein —heard that her ſon, had been taken by Mrs. 
ir- and her lover Mr. Hanſon, to London —fol- 


en | in v all Na. 
dn thither—inquired i "a e 


* * * 
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Littleton's acquaintance—took the reſolution of goi 
to Beffalt after Hanſon— found Mr. Whittal there, but 
/ found him dumb in reſpect de the object of her en. 
uiry. S, 
2 As there were, however who could and did talk, 
Magdalena heard her huſband had really outlived all 
his couſins— that he was a Britiſh Peer, — that he was x 
F bachelor, and ſo fond of his brother's wife, that it wa; 
expected her children would be heirs to his fortune 2; 
well as title. | HIV 
Magdalena's heart ſunk her head turned round 
This then, was the fatal myſtery : her child was te. 
moved to make way for thofe of this ſiſter-in law. 
Italy! what! was it to follow them to Italy! to the 
world's end ſhe would follow! ſhe would pierce into the 
bowels of the earth! yes, and ſhe bleſſed the provident 
Kindneſs of the fuperior ot the order of mercy, who 
"had fo amply ſupplied her with the means ;— ſhe would 
hire a veſſel and for off that very day. 
1 But Magdalena's mind happened to be too potent for 
| —her-ftrength—ſhe was obliged to wait the criſis of 2 
ever; during which the good woman who was hired 
| to attend her, did her 2 towards relieving her of al 
— worldly cares, by ſtealing her pockets, her watch, aud 
the few clothes ſhe brought with her from England. 
-*— The people of the houſe who were not in the ſeciet, 
- gedoubled their attention after this accident; and Mag- 
- - dalena having ſtill her corſets left, and thinking of v0, 
"thing but her voyage, made ſo light of the theft after 
ber recovery, that it was with as much furpriſe as n. 
= _ Juftance they law a woman who had ſuch extraordinary 
| reſources, and valued money ſo little, leave their houle 
The voyage was ſhort. Magdalena had learned, 
from a banker at Belfaſt, Lord Gauntlet's exact direc: 
tions.” She reached Florence the day after her arri 
nt Leghorn ; was ſet down at the portico of the palate 
. which the Earl occupied, and ruſhed,  unannouncth 
through the ſaloon into an inner apartment, where bf 
— and his divine ſiſter-in-law were repoling 
without a preſentiment of ſo unwelcome a viſitor, af 
nan airing in the beautiful vale of Arno—be Ear!'s ft 
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dals, who adhering to the faſhion of dear little rel 
8 | g ; 


N uy 
* | 
« : 4 


A. as. #£©. i. 1 


——— — — — 
» = 


* 


THE BREGGAR . ng 

execs ade any excurſion without them, lying on a ta- 
belide him. oo 6+ 553-30, 
The Honourable Mrs. Montreville ſhrieked, and 
Lord Gauntlet ſhook from head to foot, at fight of the 


injured Magdalena, whoſe diſordered dreſs, the wild- 


neſs of her manner, the fire darting from her eyes, 
and her eager demands to have her child reſtored whey 
petrified the one, and aftoniſhed the other; for” his 
Lordſhip, with. all his plans, would never have hit 
on one ſo diabolical as robbing a fond mother of her 
only child. 5-84 261% x86 l 
Magdalena, with the eſſence of purity in her ſoul, 
and an indignant ſenſe of injury on her brow, ſcorned 
to beſtow a glance on her libertine huſband's compa- 
nion ; it was. the agonized feelings of a mother, a fond. 
and doating mother trembling for the fate of her dar- 
ling, that- in every. anxious feature, as regard- 
leſs of the Earl's real, and Mrs, Montreville's well 
goo aſtoniſhment, ſhe inceſſantly demanded! her 


4 Mr. Montre ville entered, and would Was interfered. * 


„ Away, away!“ cried the almoſt —_— | 
na, dare not to interpoſe between a diſtr mo- 
ther, and a wretch whoſe actions outrages nature 
Mr. Montreville made an attempt at dignity z—he 
had the honour to be Lord Gauntlet's brother, and that 
* 2 a = N 
LN b cried Magdalena, a y aver» 
preading her face, art thou the brother? and is that 
woman thy wife? Ah, my child! my Horace | my 
leet boy ! ſole treaſure of my exiſtence !--Oh thou 
accurſed father! what haſt thou done? Speak, ſave me 
from madneſs ! thou can'ſt not l—and is my child mur- 
dered ? was be in the way of this ſiſter and this bro- 
tier? and muſt 1 never ſee my beautiful bay never 
ls ſweet voice !—Oh Montreville, have pity.on - 
3 . my child! 1 will forgive and pray for 


* ” 


on rave, Magdalena—l cannot reſtore.” 1 A 
e thrieked Magdalena ſeizing one of the piſ-, 
tols, « cannet !— 4 . =_ 4 — + 3 | 


: : \ q Y . 1 of _ 
ON EIT * 
1 


— * * 


een een com} 
It is Joaded !“ cried Mrs, Montreville flying out 
. * room. p : | <— OS 5 
Mr. Montreville caught the te hand 'whi 
held the fatal weapon bent Er ſelf-deſtruQtion mit 
ſtruggle the piſtol turned, and went off; the Earl 
ed and fell from his chair; Magdalena ſtiff with 
r, dropped at his feet and thus ended her melan- 
choly narrative. | 
The next morning the Earl was conſidered as drawing 
near tas diffolution, and Magdalena 'paſſed it at the 
feet of her crucifix. Not ſo the fair Mrs. Montreville; 
ſhe few. to the Palazza Pitti, where ſhe diſplayed her 
grief, her eloquence, and her beauty, with ſuch effed, 
that a perſon. high in the confidence of the Grand 
Duke, related the aggravated ftory- to the Sovereign, 
and procured an order for the impriſonment of Mag- 
_ dalena, which, but from the timely notice of Lord 
| — have been executed. . 
| ugh the high fouled Magdalena trembled at 
patty i that would have ruſhed, biden 
| 'before-the creator ſhe feared not to die; but to be con- 
= WJeinnced as criminal, on the evidence of people inte- 
__ - —— — to diſhonour her + boy 
z: and ftamp dif on the name of the brave ad- 
miral her father, - ap nious death 3—to lea ve 
her ſon, if yet he lived, an unpitied orphan, was 
terrible pet ſuch was the clamour raiſed againſt her, 
.- and ſuch her predicament as a foreigner whom the En- 
| | 2-2-2 reg could not protect, every thing was to be 
if the Earl, as was hourly 2 ſhould 


The Duke and Lady Elinor were incapable of any 
= efforts, ſo affected were they with her danger ;—Lord 
| | Vallerton, however, was too ſolicitous to obtain the 
| - _approbation of the fair Elinor, and too much intereli- 
dea for the innocent ſtranger to remain inactive. 
A yacht always awaited his Lordſbip's commands at 
Leghorn ; there was not a moment to loſe, he put het 
- into his Engliſh chaiſe, and attended by his own fer- 
vants, had proceeded near two miles before the officers 
of Juſtice demanded her at the Duke of Athelane“ 
rendence. , a ." TIE "acl 


Vallerton recommended Magdalena to the 
ov in_the ſtrongeſt terms; ſhe ons attended by a 
Scots woman from * of the Dyke, and be * 

pleaſure to ſee the yacht out of reach of purſuit, 
2 he returned with the * 891 
Elinor, whole mile 


ny /# Theough » fea of liquid pearl,” | | | 
was his rich reward. | io 


tet innocence Was fo well known, he haſtened to infor 
the penitent, and as he thought him, dying Earl, on 


knee, which contrary to hope, he had ſtrength to throw, 


rod, which independent of other Hymptoms yas, Was 
1 3 and the good 


ny ih hope of ſein hm again vue bi 


ner more diſtin& perſonages ; the traits of remorſ 
mg profetions of reformation, which juſtice _ wrun 

adde Karl when he thought himſelf « at the Fs 

it, when all men ſpeak truth,” vaniſhed before 


nlle's hewitehing eyes, like a beautiful froſt-war 


ry — the keen blaſt of winter, Which diffolves 
d diſa 


er with attiction, that the yacht, which had orders 90 
enten "coalt, and every ' foul periſhed, had power to 
panider of his ſhort life. 


1 aſhamed. rs. Montreville ſoon after diſ- 
* the climate of Naples would be more conge- 
wins Rate of health than that of Florence. 11. 
Kordinply removed thither to die; and his cor 


fought to , * buried wich great {hee 


MP, | | 
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As the Dake had no ſuſpicion the order for Ma Fa 
nas impriforiment could proceed from choſe to whom 


5 ber danger and eſcape ; the jo ful 9 che news 5 | 
was unaffected ; it broke an abſceſs on his 


up, and from that hour he gradually recovered ; the | 


uke began to 


ee fick, and Thyriis the well, were ne. 


bs fakcinating and tender glances of Mrs. Montre- 


ppears before the morning ſun-beam ; not even 
ic news, which overwhelmed the Duke and his daugh- 


id Magdalena at Leith, had been wrecked on * 


—— — 1 * 2 


eaken the charm which infatuated him during the re- 
Yo Puke was di 7 and; ſpite of the ſyren, 


Lady 
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""Lidy Haunet iu in the ſucceſs of ßer 
ſchemes, became Counteſs of Gauntlet ; and though, 
after ſome time when ſhe met Lady Elinor Athelane 
firſt as Lady Vallerton, afterwards as Counteſs of Den. 
mingeourt, ſhe had felt in the marked and ſcornful dis. 
guſt with which the indiſpenfible civilities were received 
and paid by that lady, both at court and in private hoy. 
ſes, that ſhe perfectly remembered every occurrence at 

Florence ; yet as recollections, unſupported by proof, 

and not called for by a claimant, could neither un- 

counteſs nor rob her of the adoration her beauty exci- 
ted, ſhe contented herſelf with profefling to admire the 

. woman whom, though it was impoſſible ſhe could like, 
the had the leſs reaſon to fear, as Lord Denningccun 
Was too polite to recur to an event ſo diſagreeable bod 
to her lord and herſelf. Sk. 2 . 

. But when the fon of that unhappy. mother, whoſe 
memory Lady Denningcourt chere "with equal af- 
Con and reſpect, appeared to claim his rights, under 
the ſanction of bis venerable grandfather, 1 * it vu 
that the Counteſs of Gauntlet began to fear the exati. 
tude of her recollections; and though the Duke, to 
_ Whom the late Earl had avowed his marriage, was n0 

more, the aſſertions of his daughter, whether compę. 
went or not in a court of law, would receive ſuch full 
erect in the world, as muſt injure her in the opinion 
ereſpectable perſons on whom ſhe bad hitherto 
practiſed, as to be herſelf, and to make 
omen, what ſhe pleaſed. | | 

Ts was a reflection, to which the detected treach- 
ery of Sir Solomon Muſhroom, and the teafings of her 
coulin Whittal, were but ſubordinate vexations ; and 
the had already half ſuggeſted a ſcheme to eſcape part 
of the Ignominy due to ber nefarious practice. If ſbe 
and ide good Earl, ber huſband, root by any means 
elcape the ſtorm themſelves, they had no objection de 
ee It burſt in thunder on their colleague ; and wett 
actually meditating on the means, when, , behold, from 
the yorld of waters, another and moſt damning wi 

neſs raiſed to compleat their overthrow and contukiob 

The ſolicitor employed by the Earl ſent them dhe 
.” aſtoniſhing and unexpected intelligence, yu 3 
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daughter of Admiral Herbert, the mother of their 
Nur 


adverſary, was living, and actually at the ſeat of 
. whither ſhe had been conducted by Mr, 
Mager ; and ſcarce had they peruſed this unwelcome 
note, before a ſecond arrived, with the“ as little ex- 
peced—account, that the clergyman who married the 
late Bart was alſo found near the ſame place, 8 


There was no longer time for deliberation—the 
Counteſs immediately began to act. 15 
- "Convinced chat all would be diicovered in a proceſs 
alan, the reſolved not to abide the event of a trial. 

Her couſin Whittal was the anly perſon who could, 
even on hear-(ay evidence, prove the Earl or herſelf 
privy to carrying off the young lord; and though that 
young man was in the prettieſt train of pleaſure ima- 
pinable, he had ſenſe enough to know, that a ſecret in . 
Poe mon of half a ſcore lawyers was not worth a thir- 
eier he therefore faitlifally promiſed to take the 
very ken opportunity of poſſeſſing himſelf of his ap- 
poinement for the very ſtriking reaſon, chat if that 
vere don be could not get another. 

n this point, her lady ſhip, in the great- 
el giltrels, revealed what ſhe coſe ſhould be a. ſtate» 
wen ot ger fituation to all her powerful friends, pro- 
Wing her own innocence, lamenting the fraud which 
the Barthad unknowingly been guilty of, and declaring 
weir mutual reſolution to refign the title and eſtate, the 
hour the claimant's legitimacy was proved, though it 
would reduce her to the moſt extreme diſtreſs, 

Mitres Lady Gauntlet! the beautiful divine Lady 
Bie diffreſſed ! abominable !- ſhocking ! it was 
a afar of more than national conſequence, and muſt 
be prevented, . | | 3 

hee Farm friends of Lady Gauatlet were not 
very” famous for penetration, nor much reſpected for 
the morality of their characters; but they had what 
was preferable to either, great intereſt ; they ſtruck 
ee body, who choſe to hear them, dumb with ad- 
miraon, of - the. honour, the generoſity, the juſtice, 
amehumility of the beautiful Counteſs. Such able ad- 
Wise, indeed, did they prove themſelves, that a pen- 
hon on the eſtabliſhment of, her own <ountry for life, 
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An additional employment of honour and profit for the 
Earl, with a continuation of all his court employment;, 
Und, finally, but that not immediately, the rank of 

Peereſs in her own right was actually promiſed. 
Sir Solomon Muſhroom having in the mean while 
received a moſt haughty rejection of his niece, his me. 
ney, and his progfs ; he viſited the Earl, with his gall 
_ - Inflated with revenge; and as Lord Denningcourt to 
had ſuddenly flown entirely off, the Counteſs confider. 
ed that her Triends could command every thing but 
money; that this was what ſhe could not poſſibly do 
without, and that ſhe knew of no other poſſible means 
of procuring it, ſo ſhe agreed that her lord ſhould re. 
new the old idea of uniting the families. 

Sir Solomon made certain that he held the fate of 
"the Earl of Gauntlet in his own boſom ; and as he re- 
ſolved to be true himſelf, agreed his niece and eighty 
thouſand pounds ſhould be Lord Delworth's ; and the 
Counteſs, on her part, who having once laid a load of 
- "guilt on his ſhoulders to her friends, could not, and 
remembering his offences, would not retract, meditated 
many ways of mortifying him, beſides that of inform- 
ing him, the day after his niece's marriage, that he 
had not bought a coronet for her, nor ſecured his own 
character. 7 
Ho could Lady Gauntlet, or any other lady with ſo 
many affairs on her head and ſucceſsful. in all, exiſt 
without a confidant of ſome ſort? and who fo properly 
qualited for the honorable office as Mrs. Woudbe? a 
lay, whoſe delicacy and moral rectitude was put on 
and off with infinitely leſs trouble than her roug:— 
fot that the Counteſs was ſo unmindful of the reſped 
aue to herſelf, as to own her guilt to one as guilty— 
mo, it was the triumph and revenge that could not be 
well enjoyed, without being alſo alittle talked of; it 
Was, indeed principally to gratify the latter paſſion 
that ſhe took Roſa to Delworth, with ſo many advan” 
tages of perſon and ornament; nay to mortify the 
'KMauſhrgoms, ſhe would not have been diſpleaſed to ſee 
; the coronet ſhe could no longer wear herſelf, deck we 
brows of the Beggar. . 
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| When however, Mrs. Woudbe, after complimen 
heron the policy of her arrangement in the uſual lady- 
like way, exchanged ſecret for ſecret, what muſt have 
been her beautiful ladyſhip's aſtoniſhment to find in 
her confidant the perion deſtined to ſucceed her in ber 
title and home. 

Mrs. Woudhe being - in the ſtage· box at the play 
vithout her huſband, (no uncommon thing) was G 
diturbed-by a quarrel between ſome young bloods be- 
hind, that it obliged her, in common decency, to faint} 
and being taken * care of by a handſome” youn 
man, her heart, the at leaſt fiftieth time, rebel 
againſt her hege lord, in his favour. 

this Adonis wore a cockade,' he was of courſe, 

a captain—as long as he pleaſed—and the event cours 
him more moderate than many of his ſort ; for he 
hid down his captainſhip before it laid down him, and 
anounced* himſelf Horace © Montreville, only ſon of 
the late "Earl of Gauntlet, plaintiff in a ſuit in change 
fy now pending between him and the preſent Earl; and 
Indeed; made his title out ſo clear, and was in poſſeſ- 
fon of {6 many family anecdotes, that no doubt could 

de entertained of his identity and ſucceſs. 33 

"Every body who has the felicity to appeal to the 
miclaws of chis realm, and the honeſt men who * 
it the buſineſs of their lives to underſtand e. | 
know, thatthough magna charta may do much, 

vill ao much more—even Counſellor: Fire-brand — . 
not open his mouth for or againſt, or, as it often hap- 
pens,” both for and againit, without a fee 3 ard o 
juſtice or injuſtice can be had in the courts of law with- 
ourmoney 3 no wonder therefore, that, in a cauſe of 
len magnitude, the wronged heir of a Britiſh Peer” 
fiend, and in particular need of e from we 
ends, 

Mrs. Woudbe greatly sfliſtedhim both in money and 
jewels 3 but though, confidering the compact between | 
them which ſecured to her a ſhare of all advanta 
WW ne more than fair, ſtie did not impart it to | 
od the Counteſs. As to the mode by which her ele- 

was to be accompliſhed, though it may be * 
8 to litzle folks, * can * more com- 
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fithiovable, Ox. regular in ſucceſſon, among lle 

wo t ton, than ay intrigue; a diſcovery, a divorce, and 
a marriage; which brings the parties into a licuation 
to 7 again, and ſo on, 44 | rang 1 

y Gauntlet, who valued herſelf on five abling, 

had atted ſenſibility ſo well with Roſa; and fo well 
pleaſed with the grateful attachment to her perſon and 
- intereſt, Which that acting excited, that nothing leſs 
than what now 1 could have ſo en 
ed her ſentiments and conduct. 
Having indulged her paſſion for Lord Denningeour, 
ch ſhe had alſo acted into realiiy, at a time and place 

; en no other paſſion was in its way, which had never 
before been the caſe ; and finding it returned with the 
oft. provoking, coldneſs and neglect, ber ladyſhip 
nd herlelt in a diſpoſition to act, to the life, all the 
extzavagance. of a diſappointed woman, before the 
good creature, who loſt her character by waiting 

on poor Kattie Buhanun, after bavi ary four years 
a very uſeful ſervant to the Counteſs, added jealouſy 
her other mortifications, by —— her, as be- 
Ba mentioned, that Miſs Walfingham paſſed the night 
at the caſtle. This 1 was followed by two 
natuxal Sonclußzons : Lord Denningcourt could not 
be leſs charming in other eyes than hers; and he could 
not. have been cold to her, without an attachment to 
ie ather_ object ;—and. a concluſion, more natural 
'than either, was, that the Counteſs of er pa 
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. 1 
1 ” faſhion nenpluſſid—the Beggar forft talks out 
| rea 


„ and then is run away with—a common 
| 1 and eſſect among modern Miſſes. 


| Roc, obeyed the ban hty mandate delivered by 
rs. Modely, and followed her to the beſt mo 
- room, Which, v . Fee was alr 
" lighted up. a 3 Keil 


Ri < 


r uo Ms 


iiur 


* 


o 
* 


2 8 
THE BEGGAR GIRA. 


Won, fince the felt a moſt dear pleafure in anticipa- 


nag the mortification Sir Solomon Muſhroom and his 


fair nieces would feel on;meeting Roſa under her roof, 


wied every advantage of perſon and dreſs, and every | 


appearance of happineſs. 


nrating em; ſhe now felt her rivalling Here. 


ed, Sir Solomon Muſhroom, his niece, Mrs. Fever> 
ſham, Lady Louiſa, and Mt. Brudenel, were in ap- 
pearance, aſſeinbled to witneſs the humiliation of Roſa, 


Counteſs ; Mrs. Feverſham on the left; Miſs Muſh- 
lowers for a bouquet, with her lover agrecably trifling 


ite ſofa; the three young ladies, Madame 
and Mr.” Brudenel, with a porte feuille, before” them, 
though” not looked at after Roſa's entrance, who not 


by the lights, felt confuſed, and drew back. 
The fl 


9 
% 


efall order by the evening breeze, in her walk through 
Denningcourt park, her ruſty black habit, and faint 
look; formed a contraſt ſufficiently gratifying to thoſe 
waoenvied or who hated her. N 


wick expreſſion 


rancour it was impoſſible for Roſa 
io underſtand. | 25 ; 


yonder, I am glad you was not ſuch a fool but 
pay haveyon worn that ſhabby habit ever fince ?” 


— Again Lady Gauntlet's ay ot beams of indigna- 
don at Roſa as ſhe lowly 

you-are, Miſs,” faid ſhe;-with the air of a Ruſſian 
Empreſs. „Dear Sir Solomon, how ſhall 1 apologiſe 


y 


tanding [ might have known, that had hls girl. been 
__z XK worthy 


— 


* 
- 
> 


- 
3 
* 


nos changed were the politics of the lady of the 


— 


Bat the difference was —ſhe then conſidered her as 


Tae whole family of the Gauntlets, the Earl except- 


bir Solomon fat in great ſtate on the right of the 
rom, elegantly attired, was arranging ſome beautiful 


by her fide ; the Major and Lady Louiſa on as oppor | 
erte, 


tgue ſhe had undergone, her hair blown out 


ee her <yc over her wholo figuts 85 


*©My God !“ cried Mrs. Feverſham, can this be 
Wi Walſingham ?—1 proteſt it is, and in her old 
raty black habit. Why, Lord! 1 vow I thought Lord 
Denningcourt bad you in keeping at the frightfyul old 


vanced. Stop, Where 


„or my ſweet Charlotte for having (uotwith- 


eie ing ſuch an aſſembly of elegance, and dazzled + 4 
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were not very agreeable, begged Lady Gauntlet would 


and recommended her to one of the beſt women in the 


Fer f our houſe, 1 believe; 1 think I have heard 
um ſpeak very — well.“ 


Fe Beppe ned Mr. Woudbe rot being a ſenator; but 
11111 , IR we 


l h * 7 — 5 8 , 
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handſome has the fineſt perſon, and whiteſt teeth, of 


--ought to know how to behave in any company.“ 


ever did on me.“ 


World as her comparion. 


194 TR (AN Gin. | 
worthy my protection, yours would not have been 
withheld). been ſo prepoſſeſſed in her favour by chat 
artful wretch, Lord Denningcourt,” 

« Artful!” - cried 1 happening to 
calf her eyes en the pretty bracelets he had himſelf 
firſt put on her arm—* well, I declare, I never heard 
he had that character ;—but, to be ſure, he is vaſtly 


any man of faſhion I ever ſaw.” ©": 

- Lord Delworth and the Major bowed. i 

«« Preſent company, you know, gentlemen.” 

_ «© You are vaſtly polite, ma'am ;” and Miſs Muſh- 
room's ſeat grew uneaſy. bh.” 00 | 

. * Polite! I hope I am not unpolite, Miſs; I think ! 


ir Solomon, to whom theſe ſpars, though familiar, 
proceed.  .. v7 We 
Lord Denningcourt's fine perſon and white teeth,“ 
reſumed. her ladyſhip, © ſeems to have made a ſtton- 
ger impreſſion on Mrs. Feverſham than J confeſs they 


Mrs: Feverſiam might be piqued into a talking fi, 
but never into a Klent one z—ſhe was ſorry for gthat—- 
it was not ber fault, nor Lord Denningcourt's. 

It might poſlibly be hers, her ladyihip coldly ſaid ; 
but to leave his lordſhip's perfections, ſhe confeſled her- 
ſelf. to have forgotten the reſpect due to her own cha- 
racter, as well as her friend Sir Solomon Muſhroom, 
when the: took a low artful perſon under her protection, 


/ 


Rola recovered from ber confuſion in an inſtlant. 

Mrs. Woudbe—you know Mr. Woudbe, Sir Solo- 
mon of Portman ſquare, a man of immenſe fortune.” - 

* We were at a maſked ball there with the Counteſs, 
uncle,” PRA net + | c 

1 remember it perfectly; Mr. Woudbe is a mem- 


t Sir Solomon could not remember, for it had 


0 a "A * 
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* 
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APE iT 
the Mittake Added to the reſpectabilit Wee of the Woudbe'sz 
it was therefore ſuffered to pals: and her ladyſhip pro-" 

teded.” 
* My poor frien ll we are decided of the pleaſure 


of her company by an indiſpoſition brought on by this” 
abandoned conduct. 


s perſon roſe with her mind! ſhe looked down. 
onthe beautiful Counteſs. 


«Mrs. Woudbe—Woudbe—ſure I have ea 


enough of her to doubt her being ſo much affected at 
another perſon's conduRt; who was never "aſhamed. of - 


Mes, Feverſham, I am ſhocked at you.“ 
am ſorry for_that, : 6 dear; becauſe yo Ne Fed 
then precuſely in Mrs. Woudbe's ſituation ; feeling that 


concern for your friend, you have more need of for 
yourſelf,” 


« Lord ma'm, there is no talking to you.”? 2 

« 'Then don't attempt it, my dear. But pray, my. 
lady, what has this poor , girl done, that has ſo af- 
tated Mrs. Woudbe ?”* 

Mrs. Feverſham would talk right « or wron and 
1 once ſhe fancied herſelf attacked, as ſhe cal» 

led ut, dealt her wit about with To little dellexty or 
relpe& to perſons, that Lady Gauntlet Was, ftrange to 
ite embarraſſed. 

e aſhamed to his what ſhe has done j=— 
but what — you ſay, Mrs. Feverſham, if in a fa« 
mily like mine, a young perſon ſhould abſent herſelf, 
and paſs the night under the roof of ſuch a man as Lord 
Denningcoart 7? 

« Say} 1 declare I hardly know what Tone ſayh. 


more than what I before ld on rhe ſame ſubject, chat 
u would be very fooliſh.” 


* Would it not affect you ?” 

Not much for Miſs Walfingham—” 

eam! Lord,” ma'am; you really are too 
bad; I'dare ſay you know, her name well enough.” 
| 2 Ihe does,” ſaid Sir Solomon, 10 it 15 more than 
** Sig. Solomon 15 Lady Gauntlet was | farorifed, 
. means her real name; for tho” Colonel Bu- 
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her own 3 ſure your lady ihip is quizzing all this while.” _ 


© A 
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aun gave her leave to aſſume his, nobody but 
5 village doctor knew that of her mother.“ 1 | * 
„ Buhanun !“ exclaimed Mrs. Feverſbam; „ 
de this can't be! and yet —let me look at you, child; 
Des, now I recollect it is it muſt—there is not ſuch 
another face in the world ;—how could I forget it! — 
— the little Beggar. Lord, I ſhall never forget, 
w hke an angel 22 * ſhe looked when I ſaw ber 
at Mount Pleaiant ; but how come you to change your 
name? that has a bad—a very bad look.” | f 
% A trifle,” Lady Gauntlet ſaid, “in compariſon bf 
other matters; but to expoſe the atrocity of her con- 
duct, was only a proper penance for her own creuli. 
ty. and an atonement for the little reſpect the counte- 
-pancing her at all implied to the opinion of her good 
friend, Sir Solomon Mushroom.“ * 4 
That was the only part of the buſineſs at which Sir 
Solomon Muſhroom. was at all ſurprized ; for as to the 
poor girl, what could be expected from her ? ſhe was 
" taken. from the loweſt ftate of beggary, made a fine 
lady, and then deſerted ; the vices of her parents wete 
natural and, of, conſequence permanent; the airs'of 
gentility acquired, and, of courſe, ſuperficial ;—he 
Was ſorry for her, but could not perſuade perſons of her 
ladyſhip's rank, and of Mrs. Woudbe”s re{peRability, 
to countenance an unhappy creature of hor eſcription; 
but perhaps, 3 you will not objcct to a 
"(mall collection for the poor girl-—my one pound one 
ready.” - © 4 | 1 3 
) «By no means,“ cned the Major, jumping on his 
feet, and after toſſing his guinea into his bat, handed it 
to Lord Delworth, who generouſly followed his cxam- 
ple . and having alſo collected Sir Solomon's one jcurd 
one, he offered the magnificent aggregate to Roſa, who, 
"without a trait of paſſion on her countenance calm) 
_ . adviſed him to keep the money himſelf, as the founds- 
gion of a fund, to anſwer the ſuture exigencies of his 


| on family. 8 T ; 2 ** 

Lag Gauntlet, ſecure in ber own proſpeQs, 

| * e wich “ Poor thing““ AIG 
p $175 ov 9 1 „ Have 
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"" Hive you any further commands for me, Lady 
Gaontler?” aid Roſa, without deigning to notice her 
; * Are you preſſed for time, Mifs ?—one viſit a day 
i ſurely enough at that delightful caſtle ;—confider, 
due may de ſarfeited with-veets.” | ; 

, *It may be for your Ladyſhip's intereſtto conſider 
thatz but if you have no further commands 
Roſa had, with great innocence, made this Ringing 
ee Gauntlet colored. N 
\, Miſs Maſhroom-was aſtoniſhed at her aſforance. 
Madame Roſette, with the young ladies, withdrew; 
tnd the Rev. Mr. Brudenel was wa Fr to turn the 
hold creature out of the room; but as was hau 
Wyhving him any trouble, Lady Gauntlet called to 


ler w and did him ſhut the door. TT 
.-_- 18. yet ſo much compaſſion, ſo e 
An prevent your utter ruin I have ordered 
my chaiſe-to'convey you the firſt ſtage towards London, 
and a ſervant ro po with you ſtill farther—Your things 
we ready, I hear,” | 2 . 
Avery handſome offer,” cried Mrs, Feverſham. 
N 4 ladyſhip was too good, - Miſs Muſhroctm was 


cCfered every body, the Rev. Mr. | 
—_— OO 7 7 


ooo wiſhed ſhe- might not repent it; for his 
parts he knew enough of the diſpoſition of ſuch ſort of 
to expect inſult for benefit. n 
ss at firſt ſtruck with the offer; and had not + 
lady Gauntlet's manner of ſpeaking of her poor friend, 
, and the occaſion of her illneſs, ſteeled her heart; ſhe 
might perhaps have allowed her part of the credit the 
gave herself ; fince, as the matter ſtood, her abſence 
aal ay at Denningcourt certainly wanted elucidation ; 
e it was not an abſurd conclufion, as the had per- 
haps been ſeen going towards Denningeourt park, chat 
ein viſited the caſtle. But there was alſo 
anomerobjetion, to her immediate removal from the 
nighbourhood ; her heart was ſtrongly bent on attend- 
or- the Duke's laſt words impelled her to hope 
Wen be admitted into the family at the jointyte- 
| mew”: 3 houſe 
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houſe—he had promiſed. ſhe ſhould hear from them; 
and, in the preſent diſpoſition of her mind, ſhe would 
as ſoon have doubted holy writ as his word ;—nothi 
therefore could prevail on her to leave the. neighbour. 
Hood till her hat was pronounced from them. 
Are you dumb, Miſs ?“ cried the Coumeſs, rifing 
with. an exgeſs of paſſion ſhe could neither reftrain nor 
conceal, though, evidently wiſhing to do both. 
a Os — nk replied Roſa; I am willing to 
think you mean me a favour ; but—— 


©, But what, Your hankeriog is after your ſeducer 
- you will not accept my offer. 
„Not to-night, madam.” | 4 
, Not till you have appriſed Lord Denningcourt ;— 
. bag you ſhall neither ſee nor ſend to him; I Will confine 
Fou you ſhall live on bread. and. water, nor {tiall a 
creature in the houſe dare to ſpeak to you, 
* Confine me ! this is really ſuch an outrageous de- 
- fence of my honour, Lady Gauntlet, as, confidering 
+ every thing, would alarm me, if I did not know you: 
I an not to learn, madam, that to confine me is more 
r <0 I 
Sir Solomon was in Lady Gauntlet's ſituation, be 
would dare do any thing he pleaſed. © 2 
—,..*. Youheve given me a noble proof of your daring 
ä Somos.” Oo OE 
Ho ſo, woman—what doſt mean?“ 
„That you have done what no gentleman will dare 
t0 do—falfifed your own word.“ | | 
is falſe ; my word is as good as the bank.” 
ig it, Sir? I thought you promiſed to protect me; 
*and there are thoſe who know you. might have kept 
that promiſe without i0jury to youlelf,”? 
Ford, if ever I heard any thing to equal this 
ie Nit Muſhroom to her lover, in a tone of alarm 
* declare ſhe is going to be impertinent to my uncle 
r A 
Let her take care,“ roared Sir Solomon, in 2 
voice Jen had often made Rofa tremble. 
© Well, the girl is really clever and fpirited,” ſaid 
"Miz: Feverſham ;-*© and the more I look at her, the 


＋ 


1 


back; 


.. (A By e 


: 


. "THE BEGGAR Crft.. 199 
bor come, child, Lady Gauntlet knows the 
"world better than'you'or even me ;. remember the old _ 
' handler -woman, the watchmen, my ear-rings, and 
- the caricature of a juſtice ; there are ſuch bodies all 
over the world; and you may chance to meet them 
"where there are no Lord Denningcourt's ; take my ad- 
"vice, accept the offer her ladyſhip makes... 
"Roſs thanked her; but added, as ſhe was a ſtranger 
"to every part of her fituation, excepting the beggary 
, of herorigin, and the accident ſhe alluded to, it was 
"impotiible for her to judge on the fit or unfit. « lam 
"ready,”” ſhe added, “ to quit Delworth.” _ 
Andi return to Denningcourt, abandoned wretch 1”? 
_ _* Dear madam,” ſaid Louiſa, © what is it tous where 
"fie woes 7” we can only pity and adviſe her; if the be 
nende and uagrateful, ſhe will ſuffer ; but why 
oi our preſent happineſs be ſacrificed to her folly.“ 
Lord Delworth ſeconded his ſiſter; and Miſs Muſh- 
roomy; with ſome difficulty, ſqueezed out a tear. N 
aa Gauntlet's fine features re · aſſumed the aſpect 
"of placid goodneſs: ſhe embraced her future daughter- 
ae, aſked the pardon of the company, and eren 
"apologized'ro her children; but infiſted nevertheleſs, 
_tharRofa ſhould not be ſuffered to ſtir, at leaſt till Mrs, 
„„ TooToo OTIS 
Mes, Woudbe!“ repeated Roſa; “ ſhe deelined 
to ſee the, and can have no buſineſs,” © 
. * No” buſineſs? were you not entruſted with her 
jewels ? . . F | 
« Jewels! does ſhe charge me with any breach of 
that truſt ? 7 | wg $4: 
"Lady Gauntlet had gone further than ſhe intended, - - 
* It is, however, proper ſhe ſhould diſcharge you.” —. 
„ Nothing more ſo, Sir Solomon ſaid; “ and if 
the made any more words about the matter, he was of 
ne quorum, and he, or indeed my Lord, if he ated, | 
might commit her.“ „ e 008 
0 5 me, Sir!“ . 
% Yes, madam, to priſon—the county ga! | 
"wherever char is.” “e pe . Fr mr 290%...  J_ 
e You, Sir? then God help me; for I am ſure 
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” - _, Roſa bad hitherto borne up with ſpirit ; but 
e bad never been more ſenfible of che ſupport of con- 
V {00s innocence, the laſt fit frightened her: the idea of 
1 . Kapting quite alone in the worſd, at the mercy. of bir 

Solomon Muſhroom, Mrs. Woudbe, and their fort, and 
At laſt, perhaps, be ſent to priſon, was too much: ſhe 
| endeavoured to conceal her emotion, as ſhe fow!y 
. retreated from the preſence ſhe was beginning to fear, 

when a ſervant entered, breathleſs with hafte and ſur· 

Priſe, to announce the Duke of Athelane. oY 
Abe Counteſs, guilt ſtruck, leaned back in her 
Chair ſorgetting, in that moment, the Duke of Athe. 
* the feared, had no longer the power to, confront 


Lady Leviſa, who was perſeRly well-bred, advanced 
- _ with Lord Delworth to the Duke. | 
. © Mrs, Feverſham was all eyes, Sir Solomon all bow, 
_ahd Miſs Muſhroom reſumed her flowers. . 
Not was near the door, gazing with anxious hope 
. at the. Duke, whoſe figure, as he paſſed her, looked 
more than mortal; but when the firſt compliments were 
"Over, Sir Solomon and his party, Mr. Brudenel and 
8 introduced, and every body ſeated, find - 
Ing herſelf til! fanding unnoticed, or even ſeeming 0 
be feen, ſhe retreated nearer the door—her heart 
_| Rowing from her eyes. 5 73 
Wich Lady Gauntlet's recollection, her eaſy elc- 
_ quence returned; ſhe complimented the Duke, inquired 
aſter the ladies of the family, and was all again the 
Peaceful infatuating Counteſs of Gauntlet. 
In this moment, to the ſurpriſe of more than one oſ 
the party, Mrs. Woudbe entered in an elegant diſhi- 
Hille: "the bad really fretted herſelf ill; but having c 
. particular diſeaſe, ſhe could not lie in bed all day and 
all night, and her own company was terrible; but 5 
nobody choſe to ſhare the inſupportable burthen with 
Ker, and as ſhe heard the Duke of Athelane was in the 
drawing-room, ſhe reſolved to join the company, fe. 
- cretly exchiming, © Oh! if 1 had my dear jewel 
again, I Could think no more of the traitor,” 
Ide invalid bruſhed”: by. Roſa with ' tolerable face, 
conkdering her weak ſtate; and Sir Solomon _ | 
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ely reſigned his chair to the wife of the man of 
fortune. = 4. 
be Duke, after a pauſe, confeſſed him-If at a loſs 
(toapologize for intruding on Lady Gauntlet a viſit  / 
ont of all order. 3 FE , 
The Duke of  Athelane, Lady Gauntlet ſaid, could 
never be an intruder, _  * en 
Again the Duke pauſed. 8 | | 
«You have heard, Lady Gauntlet, I preſume, how r 
much we are all by the indiſpoſition.of a young 
relation.” — | 8 — 
© Certainly, my Lord Duke,“ ſaid Mrs. Fever- 
"ſham, full of ſelf- collection, and proud of the eaſe 
wih which ſhe could ſpeak to a nobleman of the firſt 
| rank, even when not ſpoken to, „every body has 
heard of poor. Lady Denningcourt's misfortune ; and 
as every body knows ſhe is one of the! very beſt wo- 
men in the world, why every body pities her mon- 
Kalle, I ſuppoſe you have had Doctor Willis ?? 
Now,“ joined Mrs. Woudbe, I think I hond 
- prefer Monro ; you know he attends bedlam, and 
therefore—" - n | TE. 
The Duke was thunderſtruck ; he wiſhed to have 
kept the unhappy malady a profound ſecret; and having 
commanded the domeſtics to be dumb on the matter, 
concluded they were ſo—as to the heads of the family, 
they were not to be doubted but here were incon- 
teltible proofs, that it had furniſhed chit chat for half 
the idlers of the age, and would. certainly, even f 
. \Elinor was cured, be either an impediment to his grand 
plan, or a diſgrace to it; he could not immediately -- 
2 this painful conviction, and therefore did not 
anſwer. _. | | x 
» Lady Gauntlet, who was the eſſence of fine breeding, 
was as much ſhocked at the vulgar forwardneſs of both 
ladies as the Duke himſelf, . could not, without 
adopting their manners, apologiſe for them. 
Alter a ſhort ſilence, the Duke addrefſed Mrs, 
Woudbe :—you have a oung lady under your rotec- 
non, madam, who is the mains of my intruſion on 
Sad Gauntlet,” * W e 


Ks » Walfingham,” 
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= & & Walſingham,“ Mrs. Woudbe preſumed, vain; 
; © endeavouring to conceal her confefion under an air af 
haughty contempt. An. | I 
My dear Woudbe,”, cried Lady. Gauntlet, in a. 
done of conſolation, “do not let it affect you— think 
of her as ſhe deſerves} you have been too good —ſhe 
;  worthltf and ungrateful—there is nothing ſo extravr- 
dinary in either caſe.” "a 
= _ Extraordinary! no, Sir Solomon thought, with 
E - "humble ſubmiſſion. to his Grace, nothing was more 
 - | commen.4. for his part, he ſcarce ever remembered 
doing a charitable act, without having dirt thrown 
in bis teeth for it, which was the reafon why he had 
leſt off charity. . n 
be Duke looked both diſguſted and ſurpriſed. 
mall de extremely diſappointed, ſaid he, if I am 
t underſtand, by all this, that the young lady's con- 
duct has wounded the ſenſibility of her patroneſs, and 
ptovoked ſo dirty a philippic againſt one of the cardi- 
nal virtues from that gentleman.” 6 
Nobody better underſtood the dangerous weapon 
ef irony than Lady Gauntlet ; and though extremely 
vulnerable to its wound, and nicely ſenſible to its at- 
tack, the conſtant guard on her feelings never betrayed 
Her ſecret vexation. The cauſe of her friend was now 
er own; and without affecting to have heard what 
hag paſſed, ſhe directed the brilliant, yet melting lan- 
| of her fine-eyes,..to the Duke. | 
Mrs., Woudbe, my Lord, was-fo attached to this 
unworthy)—— 8 ES 


- 


e teally is unworthy, then! 
e ſhe has been an inmate of my: houſe, under 
We rag! With my daughters, and often-my companion, 
Hough never theirs, Lam aſhamed to ſay how much 
-” MG Muſbroom's hint now) ſent Lord Delworth 
| acrols the room. to inform Roſa ſne might retire—he 
Juppoſed the Counteſs would, ſend for her when ſhe 
was- waned; but. though he waited a. moment, ſhe 
gnmnmeither ered nor took his hint. 2 
© The Duke's locke betrayed his chagrin ; Mrs. 
Woudbe underſtood her cue was to affect ſenſibility, 
-—and took out her-handkerchief ; Lady Gauntlet darted 
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an indignant | ras at the. n Roſa, who kept 
ber ſtation undiſmayed. 

= Fam,” ſaid — Duke, „ in a very delicate pre- 

"dicament. The young perſon was, we find, a juve- 
"nile friend of our young relation: ſhe paſſed = 
Denningcourt's houſe, we think, by accident; Mie 
Athelane ſaw and recolleQed her; we expected, after 
a compoling medicine, which the gentleman who 
attends her thought neceſſary, ſhe would have forgot- 
ten the incident; but we find, what we confider-as a 
very favourable. omen, her recollection quite clear: 
de calls inceſſantly- for her friend; and really I Was 
ſo much prepoſſeſſed 
Vo have ſeen her, Duke!“ 

« The incident was ſo ſudden and unexpected, it 
affected them both ſo much, there was no avoiding 
that; but though I muſt confeſs her manner and per- 
fon ſtruck me ſo much —“ 

Mg. Feverſham did not wonder at that; it ſtruck 
every body. 

There are certain delicacies in our ſituation,” re- 
ſumed the Duke, which render an inquiry into her 
character and connections neceſſary, before we can re- 
folve to indulge our dear invalid.” 

- His good grace was perfeQly right, Sir Solomon 
faid ;—caucion in ſuch caſe was the proof of wiſdom. 
The ladies, be added, were tender ; but for his part, 
he thought it incumbent on every man of charger 
to be frank, and therefore he muſt take the liberty to 

be their orator on this occaſion; The girl's — 1 
was notorious, and her connection ſuch, as it would 
not ſurpriſe him to hear had lightened the fidebourd. : 

The Duke was aſtoniſhed. “ But how,” faid he, "mn 
5 could ſuch a perſon get introduced to Lady Gaunt- 14 

e | 

\ Her ladyſhip aroſe: ſhe had. ſome fine exotics in an 
7h apartment, which ſhe wiſhed to ſhew- ; bis - 

tace 50 

"The Duke: alſo aroſe, and was leading her towards i 
the door, when Roſa ruſhed forward the colour E“ 
her camplexion varying with everx breath, 9 

The Counteſs would have paſſed, pug the Duke ; 
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tinent in my life !” cried Miſs Charlotte. 
Fady Louiſa conceiving her mother inſulted, whil- 
pered Mr. Brudenel, who immediately infifted on Ro- 
Fs quitting the preſence of the Counteſs ; but had he 
ſpoken in thunder, ſhe would neither have heard no: 
© regarded jt. | Ji ” 
I aqhure you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, addrefling the Duke, 
«© by the honour which, I am ſure, is in you more 
© than lip-deep, to hear all that can be ſaid of me in 
my own preſence, and let me anſwer for myſelf.” T“ 
Well, I love her ſpirit,” cried Mrs, Feverſham; 
4s it is fo like my own.” ag IR * 
2 4," Is an evil ſpirit, and ought to be laid,“ cried 
"the Major. 7: 1 
Will your Grace do me the honour to ſee my ex- 


; otics ; and the Counteſs extended the white hand he 
bad relinquiſhed, 


Stop Sir,“ ſaid Roſa; I once more adjure you, 
.as qne of the ineſtimable props on which the fine har- 
"mony offocial juſtice depends: I do not now wiſh to avail 
*myſelf-of the favourable ſentiments you profeſſed for 


me when we parted; I no longer implore you to gait 


me admiſhon under Lady Denningcourt's roof: I an 


"the offpring of a beggar—an ontcaſt ; let the obloqu 


of my. orig glare on every event of my exiſtence ; 


- Jet me meet the contempt of little minds, and endure 


me hardthips of that poverty which is my birth-right; 
"harno longer let me be loaded with guilt; from which 
 my- ſoul is free; attach not crimes to the name ef 


- Deggar, Which choſe of a ſuperior rank only dare com- 
” ar with tmpunity. Too Jong have my feelings been 


"Jaceratcd by the irjuſtice of thoſe who deſpiſe the beg- 
gary They want foul to relieve; too long has patient 
endurance, and the bope that travels with us through 

ie, ſanctioned che calumay which purſues me. 
have "heard myielf accuſed on prejudice, and con- 
demaed-on. ſurmiſe 5 but I appeal . from vulgar error, 


. From miſrepreſentations and perſecution, to a noble- 
wan, in whom I will believe, that honour and nobi- 
\ Hitz are {ynonimous—nor for favour, but juſtice. It 


be proved only unfortunate, I cannot fear admiſſion 
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e of the miſerable ; if guilty, I am unworthy of 
breathing the fame atmoſphere with her ;—by my own 
ations, lach as they have been, I am ready to ſtand 
or fall.” ; 7 | * ; ' - : 
e ſhall fee,” cried Mrs. Feverſham. 885 
be Duke's eyes were rivetted on the ànimated 
ge: % wiſh,” ſaid he, you may 3 
fe 


: 


[ miſt hope this company incapable of 


-accufarion.”? . 


Will your Grace ſee the exotics ?” : POP | 
The Duke heſitated. *** What have yen to ſay?” > * oft 


. turning from Lady Denningcourt to Roſa. 


„ What 1 have before ſaid, Sir, —that I deſire, [ 


demand, to hear the anfwers to thoſe enquiries, it cer- 
tainly becomes you to make, into my character and 
connections. One virtuous lady is too much affected 
to peak out; another, after charging me with indeli- 
eite and criminal irregularities in the preſence of her 


om amiable daughters, requires to be alone wih a 
man, while the relates my enormities;. and Sir 


Solomon Muſhroom afferts, to my face, that my cha- 
rater is notorious. Well, my Lord, you ſee every- 
ogy 1 filent ; have I your leave to be my own. "ac 
coler ?“ rl hg pe 
There is a witchcraft about you I cannot reſiſt; 
: but (ang the Duke led her towards his own chair) I 
-muſt-not ſuffer a lady to ſtand, while one gentleman 


Welly new. 12 
he Duke recollected himſelf; he reconducted Lady” 
Gauntlet to her ſeat. 5 6 WE 
hen you will not ſee my exotics, Duke?“ 


din 
mi 
ith uch a mind and perſon there can be no medium.“ 


bad "Gauntlet 17 miſtaken, my Lord ; but ad- 


mitting ſhe was not, if I were the unhappy creature 
"he TaſpeRs, mould not that rather entitle me to com- 
\paſhon?*? So 7 SB © ; 4 | 0 | 
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| keeps his feat.” Yet, with all his politeneſs, there 
_ « food the divine the beautiful Counteſs, who, deſerted TRA 
by a man of quality, found herſelf in a ſituation per- 


kconfeſs myſelf ſpell · bound this is an extraor- 
girl ; is it not poſſible your ladyſhip 'may be 
en in her? ſhe muſt be very good, or very bad;— 


Net when you arow your guilt, and glory Ini” ö 4 . 


* 
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% Thave W neither.“ een 5 
No! not acknowledged = at Denwingeour 
4 caſtle all night, when my ſeryapts. were  Uilpatched 
every where in ſearch of you,” © 
How!“ ſaid the Duke “ can this be true? 
\ Roſa anſwered, it is my Lord, with what Mit, 
Muſhroom declared was the moſt-unheard-of efrontery. 
At the caſtle! with Denningcourt! then indeed 
I fear you cannot be wronged. "For has he not a vo- 
man there?” 
This was too fair an opportunity for Mrs. Fever- 
"Ham to let paſs.; ſhe could take on her to fay, that, 
0 her certain knowledge, and ſhe was ſeldom deceived, 
Lord Denningcourt had fallen deſperately in love. with 
Miſs Walſin — the very wy time he had ſeen her. 
f- {5 "RE IS love ft repeated Lady Gauntlet, ſcornfully. 
„% True as fate, m Lay! and really, when I 
heard he had — my dear friend Miss Muſt- 
room 
1 Deſerted?” repeated Mig Muſhroom, colouring 
with vexatioy. 
<« Bleſs me, continued Mr. Feverſham, *« ſure 
tere is an echo here. You know, my dear, he did 
*; deſert you ; but you could not help that, nor he nci- 
| ther, perhaps." I really thoyght when I heard it, and 
that he had got a miſtreſs. with him at his old caſtle, 
it was Mus ST alkingbam Which, as ſhe is To beauti- 
. ful, you know, my Lond, was the moſt natural thing 
- ww the world.“ 
% You give me u „Sir, 1 ſee,” ſaid. Roſa; but 
I warn you againſt aſty conclufions.” In reſpect to 
is caltie, and this Lord, 1 thall come purifed out of 
tie fre,” 
As «Gauntlet had her own unanſwerable . 
_ for believing that impoſſible, ſhe had great plegſure in 
* a degree of ſettled mans þ in the Duke's 


WL Rad 1 Roſa, .** 45, when I ſhewed your 
adyſhi the letter, which proved how I was impoled 
on, an lor What infamous purpoſe— | 

To her utter aſtbniſhment, Lady Goole proteſted | 
the girl was mad —actually mad ; he had — ſhewn 
ber wo hapert n other * 
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Roſa's hands and eyes were uplifted. 
"None of your grimaces,” roared: Sir, Solompn.; 
*T hall be obliged to commit you at laſt. 1 | 
Let us take care not to commit ourſelves, Sir,” 
«> the Duke, gravely ; © we mult not intimidate 
even a guilty pannel on trial. 5 ; 
© Mrs. Woudbe, I do not expect you will accuſe 
yourſelf ; but ſure 7770 won't deny certain letters?“ 

Mrs. Woudbe did deny the whole ſtory, and delied 

Roſa to produce a ſingle voucher. i 

"Roſa's colour and her countenance fell: the youchers 
were "indeed out of her power, as ſhe, had, returned 
them all. 

+ The Duke's fine open brow was faſt curling. into 
auſtere ſeyerity. This,” ſaid he, 1 is trifling and 
abſurd 3 and what could it benefit you to prove your . 
protedtreſs an ill wyman ? her vices would not excuſe 
ours.” 
19 No, to be fure,” joined Mrs. PFeverſham ; % the 
ſame ſenſe that enabled you to diſcover the faults. of 
others ſhould certainly afliſt you to correct your own... 

The Duke gave Mrs. Feverſham a glance of ap- 
probation, of which ſhe was ſo proud, ſhe repeated 
the ſame ſentences twice over without ſtopping. 

The end [ expected i it to anſwer, Sir, Was not to 
expoſe the lady you call my protectreſs, but to prove, 
that inſtead of being bated ed. as a. perſon who difz 
graced her 8 F was only. ſolicitous not to 

ilpgraced' by them; though, as the ladies are witneſles . 
for each other, and I have certainly reſigned all the 
and a glow of deep crimſon covered ber 
fice— no; 1 have not reſigned a/! the vouchers— 
here is one 3”? and ſhe produced the letter ſhe had re- 
ceived from the houſe-maid. This, preſume, for 
not belong to hu, Madam—it is addreſſed to ne. 

* Mrs.” Woudbe forgot her invalid tate, and ruſhed 
to ſeize the letter Yes, ”” ſaid ſhe, almoſt 02 
vith her Joyful emotion, „it is, it is mine — give 
meds: 


© Is it not addreſſed to me?. anſwered Raſa cold, 
putting it into the Duke's hand. 

Dear Mis Walfüngham, but you - know it 1s oy, 
me; 1 I-18, it car give it de me? 


G «i 1 
G * — 
— U —m—᷑ — ooo 


: 
. . 
q 
1 
[ 
4 
"I" 0 ö 1 
* 1 * , 
l 1 | 
b 
: * 
& \| 
: * 
11 
6 
15 
TY 
| q 
4h N 
CY 
- 
) \ 
| if 
i 
1 ( 


- 9 | ; 


would have whiſpered a different conduct but beſides 


Hands, from a diſtreſſed man—your natural brother,” 


to me, that ſome perſon ſhould peruſe this letter on 


bo a. 


. Fmult beg leave to return the letter; 1 am by no 


4 cannot ſo curved a mean to diſcover what it can- 
| Hot import me to know.” 


. Importyou in which-either is implicated. I am accuſed 


_— 
Ty 0 4 


_ ä 9 
_ 2 T | 


f iii 
Lady Gauntlet was confounded for her friend —ſlie 


the Duke's, every other eye was fixed on them. An 
expoſure of Mrs. Woudbe was now inevitable ; but, 
as the Duke Juſtly obſerved, as. that would not exonerate 
Roſa from the firſt charge; and as, in her opinion, 
nothing\elſe could, | ſhe bad nothing for it hut to be 
ſurpriſed at Mrs. Woudbe, and let her fink or ſwim, a: 
her good or evil Pon preponderated. 1 

Many of theſe letters, I believe madam,” reſumed 


Roſa, „ you will not now deny came througi my 


No matter, the letter is ue give it to me.” 
Stay, madam, I think it will be of conſequence 


my behalf.—Will you, my Lord, have ſo much cha- 
4 Firſt let me know what end the reading is to an. 


ſwer . 8 | 

„ None in the world, dear Duke,” cried Mrs. 
Woudbe, but to ruin me.—Woyld you, Miſs Wal- 
fngham, wich that? What good would it do you to 

ruin me 7 
might have aſked you the ſame queſtion, ma- 
dam, a few moments ſince.” © | 
W cannot underſtand this bufineſs, ladies,” aid 
ess gravely ; here ſeems to be a ſecret not too 
urable, either in the concealment, or diſcovery. 


means expert' in the developement of intrigues, and 


_ « Have a moment's patience, Sir,” ſaid Roſa, r. | 
mher hallly, „i you be come here to make enquines 
about my character and conneCtions, every thing muſt 


ese that I plead fo far guilty, as that 
* to you None I will condeſcend to vindicate my- 
cn REES ; | 
BY "that is wrong, very wrong in you,” cried 
Mrs. Feverſbam, '< becauſe we who are not of the {© 
bret, not hearing your juſtifcation— 
"PC FEA the * \ * 
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* Certainly, my dear, I maſt have beem deaf elſe.” 


D 
Lady Gauntlet, which —.“ J 


* "She denied—goad.” | 
„Then pray, my Lord Duke, dave-the good (1 
to.read that letter. 
Fray, pray don't my Lord Dake Miſs Walſing» 
I acknowledge every thing—-l deceived you in 
reſpet to the perſon by whom the letters were wrote, 


which came to me ur Covert beſeech 
wy. Erd Dake, let me ha hang my lener,” = 


« Id 1 not Fm "lover the infamous ad- 
PT nr d 


ran you 


mportance to me.“ ; 


„ Ho 8 once believe 1 awed Lady 
0 Ou nc mae - | 


to * 
© Thelieve—l think" | - 
AT you nor certain that 1 did? 
_ © How can 1 can be fare of what 1 did not fee “ 
_ * Well, madam, when I fent you the dox with its © 
ſcandalogs contents, I wrote a note with it z I would 
not alk the Duke to degrade himſelf by netic the 


4 Lam not unworthy the confidence of Lady Den- 
nngeaurt” without it.— Give his Grace that note“ 
Fla Gauntlet, dear Lady Gauntlet,. - y“ 

Lady et had liſtened with internal rage, while 
her features only expreſſed curioſity. - 

Mrs, Woudbe, who had no douht this letter from. 
her natural nber, accounted for his ſilence, and that 
her ſuſpence would be ended the moment it came 
mo her hands, thought no ſacrifice too great to ob- 


of ſuch importance to you, if 4 could — "ok ff 


tan it, while ber friend and. confidant, who: neither N q 1 [ 


Fxpeded nor hoped any thing about the mattor. "Was 


* 
=- 
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enrage after eombitiing herſelf, and möre ſo af in- 


volving her, in fo evident 'a diſgrace. | 


«I am aſtoniſhed, madam,” faid ſhe, with great 


' © haughtineſs,” you'can appeal to me on fo ridiculoy; 
* a buſineſs 1 know little of your affairs, and lefs of 


- your correſpondence ;' if you have improper ſecret;, 
and your confidant have betrayed them, I beg I may 
«not berimplicated=—my/honour ?: 
*© Nay, Lady Gauntlet, if you go to that, and talk 
of /honour, I-might perhaps, have às much to—"" 
© 1 entreat,y- Ladies,“ ſaid the Dake, you will not 
traverſe the ſcene - of Brutus and Caifius, —you are 
both honourable Ladies, nd doubt; but if my lit: 


Daniel here could bring herſelf fo well off about he: 


nocturnal viſits at Denningeburt castle, I ſhould be 
temps to run away with Fer“ 
* Sh&has turned the tables, indeed my Lord,” cried 
„Mrs. Feverſnam, if confidence on one fide and con- 


. Aufiowor the other, can do it; but for my part, 1 like 


ee help admitting that the elucidation of ſo ſuſpicious 


little occular demonſtration; and think that the note 


or the letter ought to be produced, pro boys pub/ico;— 


* hat ay you Sir Solomon??? 


Sir Solomon had“ ſeen through the whole bufineſ, 
from the beginning ; but as*Roſa was an innocent per- 


. fon, whom having injured, he could” never forgive, 


at was but natural he- mould ſeize with avidity every 


.. Pohle means of puniſhing her for reminding him of 


un he found” convenient” to forget, by remaining 
among the ſons and daughters of men; and his mor. 


+ {fication was always in roportion when ſhe flipped 
- unhurt through 2 ee 


Mere, Feverſham's “ what fay yon Sir Solomon ?” 


Was like many other of her ſayings, rather ill-timed; 
the knight not knowing well what anſwer he ought t 


make, conſiſtent with his profound reſpect for the 


aach of the manſion, fired on that the moſt oppoit: 


tio her ſentiments, and inimical to their mutual interel. 
Tode ſure ; after ſo much ſaid on both fides, provi 
aznyhat every body expected“. - | 
© "Raſa, in the mean while, ſtruck at what the Duke 
- aid. reſpecting her nocturnal viſits to the 'ealtle, cquid 
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6 ance ought, to be as publigg as the occaſion ;— 
tKattie ! muſt ſhe ſacrifice the. hope of ſeeing her 
A to ſociety 4 of concealing her frailty ; and 
changing the artful ſeducer into the honourable pro- 
beides, had. ihe. not ſolemnly promiſed, — 
and could. ſhe break a, promiſe, made to the diſtreſſed 
ot her, reverend and lamented. friend ?—but was 
reno. medium? would no reſervation be accepted? 


. 


| had by this time made up ber mind ; ſhe en- 


* — —— — 


' | „ 
* ? 


You. will be tempted, 72 


ws 


' SHOES I 
Of whom the Earl,“ Lady Gauntlet faid,, % ,was 


was a dreadful night, my Lord, and 
riend, where 


1 


1 
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e e the mauſoleum of the fy of te 
 Vennungeourts | 

| „ee you had a friend wwith you;” and 
3 Gauntlet tried to Fo wor Tue | 6s 
Y * had, madam ;. and perhaps Sir Solomon Muſt. 
room would be more clear of comprehenſion, if I ſaid, 
part of a friend; it was dat honeſt cripple, Sir Solo- 
mon, John Brown, who was turned out of his own 
houſe by his own ſeryant ; — you remember John 

Brown, Sir Solomon. | 

* Yor ” eried Mrs, Peverſham,—" what the 
old! of the White Horſe, is he alive after all? 
why I declare I ſhould not be more ſurpriſed if his old 


maſter was to pop in among us one of theſe days.” 
Sir a fick oak j=—the Wait tro per 
lens in wiſhed to meet, had deen brought 
_ whe A unfortunate moment, 
and, in alb K pod, logs 3 cher ever nee; 

and te finiſh « on, &« bare ſugg 
W * aſs riſe ** che - 
32 © 

l everſtam,” fad 
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has his lege arms, eyes, a 


1 


» 
A 


| thought 
1 2 half gone j—and pray — his 


2 And his ſons and daughters, uncles and aunts, ad 

ers de cried Lord Delworth; doe, Miß 

GC atkogham, tell Mrs. Feverſham all about it.“ 

_— Mrs Feverſham was up—*< As to uncles and aunts 

and grandmothers, ſhe could ſay nothing to his Lord. 

Ship about chem, but it was ber opinion, the ſons and 

_ _—— of certain people would not daſh much in 
K mew century.“ 

= „ how ill-natured,”——cried Miſs Mothroon, 

A * why not pt aſked Sis Solomof. 41 


** 


\ 
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« If Inte Feverſham will give us leave,” ſaid Lady 
we will go back to the mauſoleum,” -_ 
* There, madam, amid old and ne cotlins, mould- 


Nor e Lord Denningcourt,“ Mr. Brudenel was 


" No, Sir, it was only his miſtreſs, of whom it 
= he 1, brartily tired.” 


Lady Louiſa. 


gare to ſay. 


77 ſtreet in her life.” 


5 colnns, and ſuch things; it was vaſtly odd. 


„he was kneeling ma'am. „ 


- V 


{hr reſpedable Funily, the toaſt of the men, oe 


IThy—envy or admiration of the women, Ladies 
it ſhall be as you pleaſe,” 


«= The-envy, ta. be ſure,” Mrs. Fevechain fads 


"one a5 naturally followed the other as B followed & 
Uthe alphabet.” 


room, 
knew ber, my Lord, and ſhe knew me, 8 


both our cirgamilances were a little altered; 4 was 


ah colin.” _ 


© xo was wüneſs, my Lord, to an une d 
netting between two young friends, in Denuing a- 
ek, but cannot from' thence bave an idea of, that it 


= of intellect to maurn, —it was the irreparable loſs 


uh the 9 mother.” * 


ning bones, and mementos of recent mortality, 1 


Does any body know any thing of her?” aſked. 
One of his old Wann cronies,” the Ma- | 
„ This Lady,” Roſa dared ſay, was never in 


Iſs Maſhroom wondered what the pF. be Joing | 


2 Wo; Prayers, quite a Magdalene,“ Lord, Dela ok : 
[ knew her, my Lord, when me was the * 5 


Lord, What docs ſhe mean? cried Mit Maſh- 7 


not, indeed, in my ruſty black habit; but ſhe was all 5 
mourning, Eternal internal. —ſho was leaging on. 


* Ob bow vaſtly ſhocking,” cried Mig Mathroom... 


mauſoleum ; for there was more than a derauge- 


banour which mingled the tears. . ag lalcue = 
« 'My 15 ; , 


+ 


| Ws all 1 read it?“ 


* 


ol. N Anoss kon 
3 My inte Daniel,” ſaid* the Duke, reats in . 
eyes. 


, my Lord, give me my lerter, 1 cried Mrs, 
TN Never mind your letter, 1 will write 
all ſorts of ſubjects, do let us hear the MA the 
' tory; I am vaſtly fond of hearin eee — 
talk,—one never thinks of her ruſty black habit, —and 
mme is fo like what I was a few years ſince. * 
1 1 ou was not at the caſtle, after all.” 
— account for che change in Lady 
8 voice and manner, at this moment? 
beg your pardon, Lady Gauntlet,—I was.—“ 
, Well, and Lady Gauntlet was tempted, like the 
Duke, to call her a gy girl.—“ why ow you not- 
tell me all this?” 

Ah madam ! why did you deſert your own cha- 
racter ? | 
* may have been deceived but what es ths 
{0 What followed is the ſecret of the priſon-houſe, 
which, even if I ſhould-not reveal till I have but one 
> auditor, 1 ſee the Duke will run away with me to 
Dennin ourt, and I will run away with him all over 
be world.“ | 
# Phope—1. hope,” ſaid-the Duke,“ I hope Ian 
LEN in love with you—nor fooliſhly in love but you 
do uh me what you will.“ | 
My letter, dear Duke,” —faid*Mrs. Woudbe. : 
ft is addreſſed to you, my little Daniel. 1 
it.“ ö 
But you ſhould know what you diſclaim.” . 
« Oh; Miſs Walfingham! forgive, ,3 and do not ruin 
ne eeuc it yourſelf.” - 
Had a viper ſtung Roſa ſhe could not have flarted 
with more abhorrence. 
„John Brown could tell you, ” faid Mrs, Fever- 
ſham, what an excellent clerk : am, Miſs * 


= Wits docs Mrs. Woudbe lay „ 
«I thifik,”- ſaid the Duke, . propoſal 1 18, 11 

the MO ä if the will read it, and aſcer- 

= 3 5 * til, 
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4 balled on, as much of the contents © will clear | 
yourhonour on any future occaien— 
Whatt did Mrs. Feverſham hear right? had ſhez ® 
vhomevery body delighted to humble;—ſhe who loved 
cel eines do well, and had fo few-ſaid'to her! had 
be heetthought clever, —which was next to handſome 3 
—by one of the firſt and moſt reſpected peers in the 
coutitty'; how delightful? how abſolutely intoxicating! 
-e "nodded at the Duke. —ſqueezed Roſa" 8 hand 
and pt the letter into her lock pocket-book 4 
«Ang now, my little Daniel, you will truſt” me 
rich the charming Counteſs and ber exotics, while 
Jon maße your toilette; for I am anxious to introduce 
you to your new patroneſs with every N . 
Roſa burſt into tears. | | 45 
« How is this, madam?“ L 7 
« Joy,.my Lord, all joy !—1 feel as if at ne 
lat { was going home it is indeed a long loſt dear- 
bred friend I am to ſee, — but that is not all, my heart, * 
1 can never deſcribe the ſenſations of my heart; 
tis now in harmony with every living creature. 
Lady Gauntlet, I juſt now Tecolle& when you delivered 
je from that vile Lord Lowder, and thank you for all 
your kindneſs — Mrs. Woudbe, I wiſh you may de- 
Ee to be happy. Sir Solomon, you are my oldeſt 
ccquaintanice : I wiſh-I could remember ſomething to 
bank” you for.—Lord Delworth, may you and your 
ir bride be happy. Major, you will certainly die of 
manu When I am gone.—Mrs. Feverſham, if ever I 
pave a houſe of my own, Iwill remember the aſylum * 
Du gave me in Yours. —To- Lady Louiſa and Mr. 
Bradefiel ſhe had not been introduced, and therefore : | 
ly courthed reſpectfully.— And now, y Lord, 1 
lll be ready in fix minutes.” 
The Duke ſeriouſly requeſted a private ae of 
* Coumels. Roſa ſeipped up to ber garret, but 
& wardrobe was removed back into the chamber ſhe. ' 
before oceapied, and the bad not, in the flutter of \ 
3 changed oo en ſhe” was Joined by e 
ounte : 
* | could not let you go, Miſs Walfing%am, with- . 0 
 hiog - apa” N , wy 989585 * 
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that will ſoon take 3 in my affairs, render i 
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bable we may never meet again. I wiſh I 


. Plain to you the ſecret cauſe of . thing chat 4 
- occurred, us far as concerns myſelf, 


ut it cannot be. 
» What, therefore, I have further to ſay, concerns 
yaurſelf only, —yon remember when you made me the 
confidant of your attachment to Mr. Montreville—“ 
% Oh Lady Gauntlet! how can you wiſh-me happy, 
and name that man? why ſhould his unworthy idea be 
conjured up at ſuch a moment as this??? 

„ Only to remind you of What I then hinted. —! 
know the inference ; you "will aſk how | can juſtify 


.- - myſelf, to myſelf, for being the confidant of ſuch ſe- 
3 7, \crets —To this. 1 anſwer, the world. is a ſchool of ex- 


accommodations 
_ a. * How do you know?” 


\ 


. © Well MiG Woldagham, „ 
the Duke's e waits to make 'amends for tht 


all yen with ;——but beware of 8 


perience, in which you are not yet initiated; and 
TT] one may lament other times, one muſt accom- 

modate oneſelf to the preſent.” 
— 5 how happy am I that I am. going where vo 
* that ſort are neceſſary. | 


I have been informed on the beſt authority. 1 

899 by the Dulce may not relations be 
FL 
% He would rot be unjuſt but it is not from him 
L learn the worth of the lady to whom I ſhall be in- 
troduced ; ; it is from thoſe'endowments you ſhewed me 
2 aiſt ume I ſad Denningcourt, and from my own 
Fi which tell me L ſhall never leave her.” 

ad you not n Shen you came wo 


pa” No, at hedge wiſh, but not the pre- 


"ſentiments that your favour would be permanent.” 


% You have that preſentiment wow”. 
Perfect! entire!“ [ 


ugly phantom I raiſed to diſturb you. frankly ic 
du, Shat your ideas of Lady Dengin R 
be tog high raiſcd ; you will gd ber 


5.1 fear. othing,”* cricd Roſa, ex ho 
04 as e ladies I IT = 
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"ſented to her by either of her late patroneſſes. 
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Lady-Denvingcourt's roof, and protefted by the Duke 
of Athelane.— Adieu Counteſs,” 


- The adieu was returned.—Roſa flew 4 oſt 


tively refuſing to take with her a ſingle thing * 


Dake viewed her with parental delight; ſhe ſcarce 
tohched the footſtep, the . drove: off, ers * '3 


bid ** to rn 


— 


Ca * 
- 


CHAP. *. 


1 bike funebedy ; becomes wife 
| © ike the Heroines of all other famous 4 
ene e nofirum in ber N ot of 
* SAY | h 


* 


Lor 5. "WE having made- ** n F 
with ſuch of the leading traits in Roſa's ſtory, as "the 
collected herſelf; which, conſidering the intereſt he 
appeared to take in it, was all fine acting, could not 

be very clear. He was prepared for that increaſe-of 
confidence, which even in the ſhort ride from Delworth 


to Denningcourt. Joincure-houſe,. our heroine Cay wo” 


offered, and he as frankly accepted. 


Well!” mid the Duke, you are now returning 
where you was fo deſirous to remain. &.% 
bel Lam,” replied Roſa een 1 am in ina- ys 

gination already there. BT 

_ © Indeed! and what happen I . 

. 8 thing - happy I embrace my Elinor ; he 
knows me, and her amendment is evident; Lady Den- 

ungcourt, juſt in the ſamie ſweet vaiceas ſhe ſpoketo you, 


Need; ſhe-is kind to me ;- bids me take comfort 


wy heart, . e un. 


5 — * 8 
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an enemy to difguiſe, which, 

a cover to low cunning and dif- 
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” Hhonbſtchicane, there are reaſons, not neceſſary at pre- 
ſent to explain, why I wiſh you to retain your aſſumed 
name ;-that of Buhanun, will make no friend in the 
_ family of Athelane.”.. . | 
he ſcene at the London Inn, that inſtant recurred 
0 her recollection; not, however, with the prejudice; 
of Elinor : —it was not to be thought a woman of Lady 
Denningcourt's exemplary character, could ever have 
deſcended to intrigue with a married man, and one 
twice her age :—and ſhe was too certain, both of the 
honour and moral rectitude of Major Buhanun, to 
ſuſpect him of a criminal attachment: — a myſtery, 
' however, there certainly was, attached to the tranſ- 
Action, in which bpth him and his name were impli- 
ated; the was len and thoughtful, 
have a preſcience, continued the Duke, ron 
are not quite ſatisfied with this arrangement; but the 
* motives for the change on your fide {till exiſt:— mine 
you will know, ſooner or later, as you riſe or fall in 
muy eſtimation,” | | 
9 „ But Lady Hopely ! ſhe already knows.” — 
e No mytter, the is in my ſecret, and prepared to 
remember or forget you, according to the reſult of my | 
Witt at Delworth :—your judgment, I believe, is good, 
_  andwwhen proofs are added to belief, you will have 
. " Uberty"to- regulate your own conduct; io the mean 
dine may tell you, that though I fill ſee the reſem. 
VI blance I ſpoke of this afternoon, your voice, your 
neh and a dimpled ſmile about it, reminds me 
= - Rrongly of. Lady Denningcourt; but, by a coincidence 
” , cot natural effects, which it would puzzle a logician to 
> define, that likeneſs is blended with a ſtrong call ef 
him vou call your firſt patron.” — HY 
O Colonel Bubanun ;—did you know him, C! 
I have iadeed been told I reſembled him.“ NT 


* 


= % Indeed | and by whom, pray!“ F 
one Who knew him well; one whoſe memory ! 
rerere; Major Buhanug.““ 179 | 

7, _Weay, e did know him, and fo did I—too well!“ 
| „ Pop well fir! could any body know ſo good 4 
/// P 
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The Puke bas filent, but after a pauſe—c* 80 the 
echodght you like his nephew ?? 
* $0 like, he would at firſt, and indeed at 80 1 
believe to the laſt, think 1 was his daughter.“ 
"And how are you ſure he was miſtaken ?“ * 
Oh very ſure; I had almoſt ine too ſure, bee. 
my, mother 1 1s yet alive.” | 4 
* And in indigence ?” 
© No, thank God,—l -romaniine nothing. of my 
father ; but have lately ſeen my mother in good cir-" 
tumitances, and married to a ſecond huſband. 85 3 
o ͤ on, ſaid the Dake, liſtening with earneſt 22 


attention. 


ſympathy impelled her to be kind to me, it was un- 
happily not reciprocal ; I am afraid I am to blame; 1 
knew my. mother, but my heart did not acknowledge 
| her; ſhe had an accident: I felt the duty, but not 
the afeftion- of a child; and to this hour ſhe is igno- | 
rant that ber nurſe was her deſerted daughter.“ 4 

«Your ſtory, my little. Daniel,” ſaid the Duke. 5 
« is full of intereſt; and I never ſaw. the n. 2 
Houle portico with leſs pleaſure, than at this moment: 
—but 1 am always in the library at fix in the morning; s 
you muſt meet me there, and wy me all about ths 
mother,” * 

The carriage having well through a double row 
of venerable oaks, to the road in front of the houſe," 
topped at a grand, well lighted entrance, where Lan 
Hopely was lookin out for the cartiage. 

i you, Dae?“ ſaid ſhe, „and you have 2 
companion too! then I am not diſgraced: by fighting 
der battles, after ſhe left Edinburgh ſo ſuddenly, _ | 
a fome would believe, in ſuch gay company.—She is 
« good girl, or you would not have brought her.” 

«Sack as ſhe is, Lady Hopely, I am 2 1 
call hex my protẽgẽe, and beg you will have the i 
nels do introduce her as ſoch to your friends.“ "© 

Fours! your proteg&e ? delightful ! this is an 
event exactly in my own.*way ; no mortal can com- 
rrehend it « hint come, my dear, the Duke will fol- 
* has he warned von not to ſay DARE words? 
* N 2 ou” Mt: 
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„ diſcovered her by accident: —if it was a 5 { Si 


"y deep half groan. 


| 220 Treat son cir, 
den mult forget you ever heard the name of Buhanun, 
_ mention it before an Athelane, is a deadly fin, out 


of benefit of clergy.” | | 
” Again Roſa thought of the adventure at the Inn. 


Dome, continued Lady Hopely, feeling her hand 
tremble—** courage; If we be of importance to you, 


are no leſs ſo to us: the peace of an amiable wo- 
man r reſtored by your means; if you fuccecd, 
we wall hail you as the Thane of Athelane.” © 
A door was throwh-opet,* where the Counteſs with 
9 Angus and her conftant ſhadow Miſs Bruce, were 
ated. | | 4 
My dar Counteſs,” faid Lady Hopely, I bring 
you the Duke's prozegie; I am vaſtly forry for the 
poor matt,” he is Already in his dotage ; and though it 


certainly is a puzzle how a laffie he hikes, I like, and 


bu vill like, came to be dropped among the folks at 
Delworth, yet he pretends he has unravelled it.“ 
The Duke entered, and was leading Roſa toward; 


- the Counteſs ; when, to her confuſion and mortifica- 


tion, ſhe beheld the fine alabaſter of her - complexion, 
change to vivid paleneſs ; het ſmooth brow curved, as 
If drawn by convulfion; end fuch a hollow eager caſt 


in her eyes, as the gazed on her face, as totally routcd 
Ache ſanguine viſions hope had raiſed. 


Like me !” exclaimed Lady -Denningeourt, in a 
Dear Elinor,” whiſpered the Dake, I thought 
it would ftrike you, but did not expect you would be 
ch aſtected: come, be yourſelf then, (in a 
raiſed voice-;) Lady Denniggeourt, 1 have the honour 
topreſent Miſs Walſingham— Miſs Angus, Miſs Bruce, 
my prot6gee.” . Wh E ** 

Nola was confuſed and agitated; her heart palpi- 


- tading to agony, and ſwelling to ſuffocation, ſhe could 


arte füpport herſelf; and when, with a ſenſation 


- more tender than joy, more intoxicating than plea- 


jure, the felt che cold trembling hp of Lady Denning- 


- court preſs her burning cheek, the ſell ſenſeleſs at ber 


Acct. 


- © Like me?” repeated the Counteſs,” raiſing her | 


tercerly, - 
n „% Why 


9 
1 . * | 


* = + 2 
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ny really, now you mention it,“ cried Lad 
Hopely, with vivacity, “ ſhe #- like you: I 3 


with her features the firſt time I ſaw her; and now— - 


oh yes, it 1, you. ſhe reſembles, hut we - frightened 


ber: Miſs Angus,. do, my dear, convince 4 Wal- Wa. 
ham ſhe is. not abſolutely hideous; Margaret Bruce 


ares, as if ſhe had found out ſomerhing too— Well, 
child, what is the diſcovery? don't you perceive, from 
the tip of Miſs Walſingham's ear, to the-dimple in her 
chin, a likeneſs to /omebody you know?“ 8 
_ Whether Miſs Bruce underſtood or not, ſhe bluſhed, 
but followed Miſs Angus's lead in complimenting Roſw; 
and as Lady Denningcourt's earneſt and unremitting, 


ſed, till all the unpleaſant emotions u of ſurpriſe 
w 
— on her native goodneſs of heart, our heroine 
felt that ſhe was indeed at home. - | 
The Duke had already ſeen the doctor in private; 
and as it was, in his opinion, beſt to defer the meeti 


of the young friends till morning, Roſa obtained a re- 


t permiſſion to retire early, on account of the 
fatigues ſhe: had. undergone during the laſt night and 


panied her to her chamber; the former offering her 


femme de chambre; a moſt aſtoniſhing thing in Maſs 


turned to the ſaloon, ſhe communicated it to the com- 


pany. They, however, were too much intereſted in 


communications of another ſort, to attend to her. 
he Duke was relating to them what had paſſed at 
Delworth ; Lady Hopely could not, without adverting 
to. painful ſubjects, relate particulars of her former 
knowledge of the heroine of the tale, but ſaid, . ſhe 
knew her.to be an uncommonly charming character.“ 
ady Denningcourt, pleaſed at ſuch welcome ad- 


N ber family, thanked the Duke ſor the pains - 


taken, and retired to reſt, elated with the hope 


* 
: * 


though filent obſervations on her perſon, became. more : L 


ally -changed-4o-z placid wonder, which was no 


day... Miſs. Angus and Miſs Bruce obligingly accom- ' 


woman to aſſiſt her to undreſs ; Roſa, ſmiling, an- 
fwered, „ ſhe had always been uſed to be her own 


Bruce's opinion; ſo aſtoniſhing, that when. they re- 
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der own depended, reftored by means of the amiable 
Roſe's laſt walking meditation, was on Lady Den- 
. mingeourt; and after thanking Heaven, with all the 
ſervency of contented gratitude, for the providence of 
the day, ſhe ſunk into reſt ſo profound, that it was not 
till Mrs. Betty Brown, opened the window ſhutters, and 
pulled-up the curtains, at eight the next morning, that 
| the awoke, *. Ky 1 | | | g 
Well, Miſs Roſy,” cried Betty, * here you be 
bo but you; and who'd a thought you'd been 
furned out one minit, and ſoteht back the next by his 
Grace himſelf; for my part, I think there's reaſon in 
E. roaſting of heggs aud the butler ſes, too, as our 
lady did nothen in the world but Rare at you all ſupper 
_ - vimes aud hefes-you looked very toll loll; and ſo, 1 
dare ſay, you did ; but I bag "of oll dove," you won't 
think of calling me Betty ;””. becauſe you ſee, Miſs, 
I have told our folks in the ſtuart's room, as 1 kept a 
ouſe of my own; and, you ſee, they'll certainly think 
as its nothen in the world but my braggadocia.“ 
.- Roſa's dreams were as pleaſant as her reſt was un- 
* diſturbed: ſhe had been with Montreville, the Mon- 
trevillerſhe knew'at Pontefrat, and no Mrs, Woudbe 
was o much as thought on: his image, once ſo dear, 
was ſo ſtrongly impreſſed on her mind hen ſhe awoke, 
that” at required recollections deep and dire to chaſe 
huwrhence ; ſo that Betty had got to an ouſe of her 
own” before ſhe diſtinctly knew where ſhe was. 
% Burt when we are alone, may I not call you Betty!“ 
ſhe replied you know I uſed to do fo when you had 
a houſe of your on.!“ 2 -- 
© Why, Miſs, uſe is ſecond nature, and ſo you had 
2 0 riſk; for, as John Brown uſed to 
Ah, Betty! I am glad to hear you ſpeak of good 
John Brown. i | 
-  *:Lord, Miſs Roſy, I promiſe you I never wiſh. to 
do no ſuch thing ;—but you know what a paſſel of 
nonſenſs# he uſed to ſtuff his poor head with out of old 
+ | books but I bag, Miſs, if var ſtuart, a fine port) 
mam, and as big as three of John Brown, aſks king 
| b 1 | 


— 


eur urbon Ink 4g 
thing about my huſband, you'll never own to he being 


ger ;—and there's Mr. M*Lane—you know: Mr.. Wa 


Me, Miſs? “ 5 * 
oe ſhould I know him, Betty?“ 


No matter who knows him, Miſs, for the matter | 


of that—a poor, proud prodigality ' parſon—as our 


art ſes; all the Scotch is no better nor a paſſel of 


nothenites. His Grace, to be ſure, has got a grand 


caſtle, and a heap of eſtates ; but, then, there tis all 
er run with poor, relations, and that's what I hates; 


never got no good from fitch cattle not I, ſept runin 
up a ſcore ;—I am ſure I have had my ſhare of 
ſufferens.“ | Kan 


= r he made up ſor all. | i 


eed, Miſs, he never made ap nothen 


% me; howſever, Mr. M*Lane ſent for me to his 


109973—to be ſure, as our ſtuart ſes, twould have 
been better manners for he to come to mine for if 
jo _ was a ſowper, that was more nor he 


grieve ;—howſever, he ſaid his Grace ordered mes 


Bl 


ckamore Kurnel's taking you out of charity; now, 
as to the blackamore Kurnel, Miſs Elinor, poor {e, 


bid me never not to mention his name; no more IT ever 


ad, only to our ſtuart.” | 


not? F ©; 

* Why, Miſs, becauſe, to tell you the truth, Mr. 
M*Lane wanted to lock the ſtable when the ſteed-was 
ſtolen 3 for after you was turned out, I told our ſtuart 


the whole tory, ſept about * Brown being a 1 
, me 


and oh dear, ah dear, 'Mifs, what a ſtory he tol 
about that blackamore Kurnel !--gracious heart! if 


my hair did not ſtand an ind !—but I muſt not tell no 


man, woman, nor child—not that it infected me ſo 
much, becauſe I had an. inkling of it once at Penry 3 
but leaſt ſaid is ſooneſt mended, and a cloſe tongue 


makes'a wiſe head; —ſo you Tee; . Miſs, one good turn | 


deſerves another: You ſay, as my huſband was a cre- 


Wbility parſon,—ſauppoſe a ſize man, or ſome other 
great vfticer, and I'll fay * nowed you at board. 


— 


L — 
* „ 
= 
= 


bh 


\ 
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; and what the 3 the heart don't 
my pericle, not to drop a ſylabub about the 


And why to him, Betty, if you were commanded - _ i 
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hol, and your parents was topping tradeſmen, and 
well do.” - 12 (2 ' 
Roſa was not ſurpriſed to find the Duke's caution 
extend to his ſervants; and had not Betty, with her 
, Vanity, berrayed ſuch entire indifference towards her 
”- Huſband, ſhe could have been amuſed by it. 0 
Really, Mrs. Brown,“ faid ſhe, coldly, „I know 
of no better praiſe to give your huſband than what he 
\ | jJuffly merited, that of unimpeached integrity.“ 
| Well, well, Miſs, I don't want to diſparage John 
Dion no more nor you; but if Miſs Elinor gets her 
ſenſes again, ſhe'll be a Ducheſs, that's a ſure mark; 
-. and fo, as our ſtuart ſes, he?l} wait till my ſeven years 
, for van ſee, Miſs, I can't marry before; wh 
1 I ſhall be a Ducheſs's woman, and that will be as mil- 
becoming for-s fowger's wife as for you to be perked 
up among quality, When every body knowed as 
was nothen but a poor Beggar Girl; but Lord, Miſs, 
here are you keepen' me, when his Grace and my Lady 
ate waiting for nothen in the world bat to go with you, 


to Miſs Klinor.“ Bo | 1 , ; 44 2 * k 
Me keeping you, Betty ! why did you not tell me 
this before 2s l . 3 af I, 


= Well, Miſs, and fo I ſhould, only you would keep 
talking about John Brown, and ſuch nonſenſe.” 
Þ Rok made all poſſible haſte,” © But how is Elinor 
corny?” r 
dhe was very Tumbuſtious once this morning; but 
ie is her ſulks now. I am fore my ſufferens with 
ber is ſometimes ſhe wont cloſe her poor eyes 
© all night; howſever, my Lady been in her room, and 
killed her, and cried, and ſaid, I dare ſay, twenty 
. Kind things ; and fo, as ſhe never hardly ſpeaks, we 
Ai not inſpect it, ;—but, on a ſudden,—Lord, I was 
fit wo drop—tſhe ſpoke as quiet as I do now. Where 
ia Rola? you promiſed 1 ſhould fee her. My Lady 
' was ready to run wild with joy. Lou ſhall ſee her, 
ſes ſhe 3 did I ever deceive you, Elinor ?” I am ſure 
- © the wiſdom of King Solomon, no, nor that comical oc 
Miller, 3s our ftuart is always reading, could not have 
made ano better aniwer. * No,” ſes ſhe, * it is I who 
- deceived" you; but Roſa would have adviſed me better. 


* 
A 


- 
- 
* 


* 


well, my Lady was fit to break her heart, ſhe was {0 
and ſhe ran to the library to his Grace.” N 
« Lam ready, cried Roſa, eagerly. 


Well, Miſs, 1 muſt ſay that for your face, I ſaid 


before, when you was quite a little dwarf, ſhivering 1 in 
the waſh-tub, it is worth waſhing, my gracious, if 
you don't uſes nothen but water; for my part, I al- 


ways uſe nothen but milk of roſes; and, upon my 


word a 7 nice.muſlin dreſs too! 


Roſa had no longer patience; but paſſing Betty while 
be was examining her dreſs, found ay way to the 


| now waited to witneſs an interview, which 
they expected would be n but neither the 
intereſt nor importance of 

Lady Denningcourt's ideas, from the moment of Roſa's 
entrance, her complexion and features underwent the 


colled ſeveral paces back. 
Roſa was no leſs grieved than mottifed.. 


- 


Roſa? $ hand, I 
and ſolemn ſcrutiny of her features was followed by a 

particular ſurvey of her perſon; the fine ringlets, which 
ſhaded her elegant-formed- ſhoulder, were put back. 
0 flowed from Lady Denningcourt's eyes ; ſhe re- 
iſhed the hand ſhe Nheld ; her o] lifeleſs, 
2 turned to the Duke, "and; deeply faghing, ex- 
chimed, © Like me!“ 


her fair face? ** You looked,” he added, at your 
entrance, as if conſcious of the power to diſpenſe the 
a you felt poor hi 2 THe 
60 my | ord he replied, 60 flattering 
my heart would that conſciouſneſs be ! but I fink under 
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Lady Denningcourt 1 the Duke had deen con- 
Wel ng each other on the ſenſe and recollection of 


event retained a place in 
ſame change as on the preceding evening, re- 


Aſter a long pauſe, ſhe again adyanced; and alin 
[ed her nearer the light, when an anxious 


The Duke, concerned and affected, told her ue 
forgot Miſs Athelane ; then addreſſin Roſa with the 
moming ſalutations, aſked why a g overſpread 


to 
a K*. feeling ; misſortune purſues me even here: 


y ä affect Lad7 
ts * | 


* 


* 
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Denningcourt, let me be rather baniſhed her preſence 
forever than give her pain.“? 
3 * Fear it not,” replied the Duke, * when it ceaſes 

_ ſt „it will pleaſe; ſhe will Lebold you with 

more delight than 
% That time,“ joined Lady y Denningeourt, with 
compatiion, /** is already come; Miſs Walfingham; and 
von were not endeared to me by the ſoothing hope 
| contributing to the reſtoration of my Elinor, your 
| es is ſuch a paſſport to my affection, that I co 
dae ſelected you from a multitude, as an objet of 
regard; and 5 I tell you it is the fond choice of 
virgin love, the huſband of my heart, the yes, 
% owe you my confidence, for the pain I have given 
the father of my Elinor, you reſemble—” 
7 Heavenly God !” cried Roſa, ſtarting back, “was 
Colonel Bubanun the father of Elinor ?” 
Lady -Denningcourtſunk on a ſofa.—* What!” cried 
'the, ſhaking from head to WO: 6 * you mow. | Co- 
 Jone Buhanun 2” 
| Roſa weft. 

What idea burns on my VOY 7 continue the 

_ Counteſs; How old are you?? | 
e About the age of Miſs Athelane.” 
Then,“ replied the Counteſs, as if relieved from 

A painful e it cannot be. 

Still you forget Miſs Athelane, madam,” ſaid 
the Duke. 
„ No, ah, nol but 1 remember ber father ! You, 

Mise Walfiagham, could not know Colonel Buhanun ? 
vou have not been in India?“ 

Forgive me, Sir,” cried Roſa, folding ber hand 

in a fupplicating attitude. 

* Forgive you | What have you done ?” aſked Lady 
Denningcourt—* why won't you anſwer me ? did you, 
| could you know Colonel Buhanun ?” 

The Duke again reminded ber of Miſs Athelane. 
Von wil,” be added, „be unfit for the interview 


1 


| © +. pou — her anxious to witneſs.”  - | 
3 n unht already, Sir ;—why are you a party 1 


* 9 a . "TI me, Miſs Walfingham, | 
| * 


\ 


” 3 


that which was the firſt bleſſing and advantage of my 


that account the unhappy object of your averſion. - 


tr was in her 


Tur rec oft, _ 


ago jure 700, if u regard my peace, were you re- 
ed to Colonel * 2 ada , 
Nola anfwered, without hefitation, in the negative. 


bar, then, means this apparent myſtery ? did 
@ know him?“ 


Roſa threw herſelf on her knees: ſhe no longer took 


A cautionary leſſon from the Duke's looks; the 1 
25 Lady Denningcourt's pardon for being ſarpriſell 
to a miſtake, againſt which ſhe had been warned; 
bat whatever might be the conſequence to herſelf, ſhe 
could not bear to 2 her ladyſhip pained by a ſuſpenſe 
ſhe continu 


« that I am wreiched and Friendlela, 


bat not bow wretched, and ew friendleſs ;—that my 


mocher, a common mendicant, abandoned me in m 
Infancy, left me a houſeleſs, ſtarving Little Beggar ; 


that I was taken, - relieved, beloved, and educated, 


by the beſt and moſt charitable of men—by the ever» 
lamented Colonel Buhanun ;—and Oh!“ the cried, 
with folded hands, and ſtreaming eyes, while 

Denningcourt ſat fixed and pale as marble,. let not 


humble exiſtence now be turned to my misfortune ; let 
not the poor deſerted child, whoſe miſeries found an 
ealy acceſs to the heart of benevolence, become on 


Alas! madam, however he may have offended v, I 
can never ceaſe to remember the- emanations of his 
generons foul ; I owe to him that L am notꝰa compa- 


for him as long as I have memory.” 
„Hon long,“ aſked 

articulate, „have you left India?” . 

"India ! Roſa never was out of Britain. 

Where then did ſhe ſee Colonel n 

At Penry. 

God of heaven !” 


Ves, it was there, when POET by n | 


Roſa was relieved by Colonel Buhanun. 


Lady Denningcourt 28 back, and Was carried ſenſe- 
leſs to her 


— 
* 


nion of vice, as well as poverty; and ny tears n N 


Lady Denningcourt, ina A voice 


wer to relieve, ©* You know, madam," : 


* 
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| Lady ely, who was not an early riſer, bei 
|. Aalarmed, and informed by the Duke of what had 
Judged, that as the part of Roſa's hiſtofy which would 
» mo eie the Counteſs, was the refidence of the Co- 
in England, it would moſt properly come from 
| themſelves, when. ſhe was perfectly recovered ; accord- 
1 ingly ſhe haſtened to her chamber, while the Duke, 
ions to relieve Roſa from the grief and regret ſhe 
felt at having cauſed Lady Denniogcourt's indiſpoſition, 
Well as to try the effect of her preſence on Elinor, 
v Propoſed to accompany her to her friend. "29 
Never had Roſa ſtood more in need of a. moment to 
| _ colle& her thoughts; but not daring to aſk for indul- 
1 at ſo intereſting a period, ſhe followed the Duke's 
ad to the boudoir, where the had firſt ſeen Elinor, 
which was the only place where ſhe would take nou- 
rilhment ;and indeed was ſo fond of it, that it was 
— 4 difficulty ſhe could be prevailed on to ſleep 
oat of it. | | 
+. She had waited a few minutes after the Counteſs left 
Ver in all the flutters of impatient expectation, but 
had now ſunk into a ſullen $loom, from which no effort 
could rouſe her. | | 
have brought your Roſa, my dear Miſs Athe- 
une; won't you welcome her;“ ſaid the Duke. 
-—<© Elinor } my dear Elinor ? won't you ſpeak to your 
por c mach as look as her 7 © 
She is in her fulks,” whiſpered Betty, and per- 
aps won't ſpeak this week 
% Elinbr F dear Elinor P* repeated Roſa. 
be fair ſtatue was immoveable, and gave no fign 
of intellet. . — ay 2 . 0 
WH _ Perhaps this was the moſt trying afliftion Roſa ever 
Welt: ſhe wept, embraced, and hill called on her dear 
Elinor without the leaſt effect. | y 
— The diſappointment of the Duke was viſible. 
I The doctor, however, was not diſcouraged : be ad- 
viſed ber being left, to ber attendants ; and the Duke 
© inquired, in a voice of dejecion, if the ladies were in 
i the breakfaſt room? finding they were not, he told 
| Roſa he mould meet her there when the bell rung; and 
| the was going to her chamber, when a footman in- 
1 


— 
— —-— — — — 


| formed her a perſon wanted to ſpeak to ber. Is 
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rome“ cried Roſa; - 
es; and as he was a 


© want charity, the man 
linle alt.“ f 


r ES ſeemed 


John Brown me ons way to 
Rdinburgh ; ; but as this was unqueſtionably him, ſhe 
haſtened'to the little hall. | 
The gardener,” who carried her packet to the caſtle, 
had found it “ mortal hot walking ;”” and meeting at 
the door of an hedge 
his own, talked ſo oddly when he ſtag 


mo and delivered the packet, that John lamented 


* Taken an enemy into his mouth, to ſteal away. his. brains.” 
The man was conſcious of no ſuch theſt; on the 
contraty,./as he. flattered himſelf nobody could talk 
better, he 7 into ſuch an account of affairs 
at Delworth, as convinced honeſt . that, as he 
fad, the 
lh. .. Jewel of a maid is her good-name z. 
And no legacy fo rich as honeſty.” 


his fayourite maid Roſa had loſt the one, and was fa: 
pected by the "inmates of Delworth, to have parted 
with the other. John thought, if there were a maid 
in the world, who- was worthy to retain this jewel, it 


was Roſa z and therefore, after conſulting his pillow on 


the buſineſs, he reſolved to go to Delworth, and en- 
deavour to learn the ſtate of affairs from herſelf. 


4 Why,“ ſaid he, on approaching Delworth Houſe, ' 


ug 


ale-houſe, other as hot ſouls as 
gered acroſs the 


id he had left him in the _ | 


« Why ſhould I be more afraid. to enter this gate, han 


* forming a citadel ? 


<4 Our doubts are traitors, oft 
«And make us loſe the govd we oft might via, 
40 By fearing to attempt. . 


80 on ſtumped John, n 
x — Fc} commentings, 9 .. 
vid he, whe opened the gue of th cour-jard, 


2 3 
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In that moment he was ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſh- 


ment, at · ſee ing the roly gills, the white hat, the mo- 
. rocco ſlippers,” the chiniz morning — h in ſhort, at 


ſeeing Sir Solomon Muſhroom altogether, ſtalking 
from the ſtables, where his fine bor 


*. mn 
back entrance of 'the houſe. 


«© The i wt heinous fol 


« Is in bis eye,” N ; 
goth John; © and God forgivs- me if I don't preſage 
me miſchief to poor Miſs Roſy; but though he does 
„ Beftride the world like a Coloſſus,” 


yet it is, as my poor Colonel . as well to know an 
evil, as to fear 1 it; and, | 


Great men have reaching hands” | 
To 1 will take off my hat, which is what I never did 
when I was a gentleman ſoldier, to any body but my 


Colonel, and my wife, and aſk his honour—honour 
fgnifes nothing when addreſſed to ſuch men as Sir 


— 


Solomon Muſhroom—if he can help me to the ſight 
f Mils Roſy.” 


No- ſhe is not here, ſhe is gone, in a loud 
| voice, as Sir Solomon ent the houſe, had 
like to have annihilated poor John, 


'; © Ab maſter timber-toe,” cried one of the grooms, | 


who remembered him paſſing on the outſide of the 
ſtage, © what you are new rigged ? you are got into 


2 plight.“ 
This bir of wit, which was accompanied with a roll 


_ of the tongue and a leer of the eye at another groom, | 


went to John's heart. 
What,“ ſaid he,“ ſhall i it be ever ſid, that Joh 


Brown 


« Cram's his maw, ee bis back. 
From filthy vice?“ 


and fo, without ſaying EN FP Jobn ** 


CPs . 
r | 


. 
— 
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A n: 40 mokes the body neh g Fa. 8 
18. Ang as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt cloud, 
* "Py So honour ST in the meaneſt habit." 10 | 


Ani now I think 1 can bare beurt to ſpeale do the AR 


lady herſelf, who was ſo honourable to Mifs Roſa; for 
certainly talking loud with another's man's coat on 


one's back, except indeed the * coat, is Ke 


fighting under a falſe banner.” “ 
Before he got out of the park, he met the ſame j 


dener s labourer who brought him the packet, and dom | 


kim learned where Roſa was.“ 80 here,” ſaid he, 
having given an account of the morning's N 
ment, here I am with a 


© 6 Thouſand hearts within my boſom,” 
Women Miss Roſy— ( 1 
eee Women are not in their beſt forranes Arong,” 


and 


4 a Ae 


| TX. Thou ame, calumny, “ 991. 


and that 3 it is, Mic, « that makes me think 9. much of 
poor Betty ;** and Jo n a piece 
ole old filk handkerchief, _ - 
Roſa, impatient to give caſe to his honeſt heart, 
could not find words. or breath to tell him half faſt 


| enough, how happily every thing had turned out. 


dhe withed alſo to tell him of his poor Betty z” bat 
certain that poverty would damp his welcome, was 
begging him to return to Denningcourt Caſtle, 
change his old clothes for thoſe better ones, which he 
knew were hot the price of diſhoneſty, when Mrs. 
Betty put firſt her head, and then her whole well dreſſed 
figure, in at the door, with “ Lord Miſs, who could 
ak” you would ftand here, ſhilly ſally, with that 


poor object, while the Duke and the two young ladies, 
ae waiting far you to breakfaſt —You may go to the 


ſarvants? ball: friend; all the poor folk that come here, 


here's our ſtuart coming ; and now for all be i is ſuch a 


- . | © portly.| 


— 


much lefs when every fool i _— them, : 


eat and drink as much as they: like. Oh Miſs Roſy, . 


Ra” Ca Ia T4 oo — — he 


2 «des 
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s - rtly man, and worth a power of money, you'll ſee 
| 5 3 he dee to me, and e, for 
' - all told him about the blackamoor kurnel.“ * 
* - The ſtewärd, a man, 2» Betty faid, as big as three 
of John, entered froni one door of the little hall, in 
_ his way to the other; he bowed to Roſa, ſmiled at 
> Betty, and:having great weight to carry, went on in a 
. - cautious, conſequential pace. | 
John ſtaggered back; Roſa advanced towards him, 
and Betty turned her front to the ſmiling ſteward. 
ohn, at length, unable to contain the ares Tha of his 
| feeling, ſtumped up to his wife, caught her in his arms, 
and ſobbed «<-Berty—my dear Betty.“ | 
Betty ſent forth a ſucceſſion of long ſcreams, and 


| ohn expeRed u fit, but they were a ſort of ungenteel 
= firmity Betty had left off; ſhe ſtruggled with more 
| than female ſtrength,-till ſhe had not only emancipated 
wenn John down ; then running towards 
| the Reward; cried, « Oh. goodneſs ! oh gracious ! a 
„ ghoſt! a ghoſt! ſave me from the ghoſt!” | 
1 Phe ſteward ſtopped with a, ready What's the 
1 matter ?—who are you?“ 3; 
| « My dear Betty,” cried John, having gained his 
- foot, and wiping his eyes with the bit of-filk hand- 
kerchief; “ have you quite forgot me? or has joy be- 
wildeted your ſenſes? ah my girl, alack, alack, 
Dont bath changed me fince you ſaw me laſt; | 
„ And careful hours, with time's deformed hand, 
% Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face. 
«« As to writing,“ replied Betty, turning her eyes 
away with diſguſt, © nobody never wrote no letter to 
me ; and 1 don't believe I never ſeed your yeller face 


4 Ka + 1 : en 
«c ty and John's yellow face expreſſed an equal 


= portion of anger and ſurpriſe, © 1 0 © 

| WS «& Diſgrace have of late knock'd too often at my door.” - 
WW,  _ | *© There let it knock, —it-ſhan't come to mine.” 
1 4 Berz, you cannot have forgot your huſband ? for 
= | rr PO Ae 

| e ion, and whoſe heart 
F 
2 : „ 
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« Preſh complexion ! why {ure you don't go to pre- 
tend to freſh — I wa fe it makes me tick. 
0 look at you. | 
John's colour. roſe; T am ſorry you are grown. fo 
nice, Mrs. Brown; but if you are altered, I am not. 
% Why: then I adviſe you to alter, for you, * | 
eber change far the worſt,” | 
Woman! woman! | © 

Be not thy tongue thy own. ſhame's orator zz 
*: 60 Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become diſloyalty zj +» © 
2 Apparel vice like virtue's harblnger ; 7 
ear a fair preſence, though. your heart be, vide. · - 


Poor Betty's misfortune had come upon her in o 
moment leak expected, and ſhe was in a moſt 
dilemma-; Mr. Steward's habitual ſmile _ 
to earneſt attention; and wkile Roſa walked 
ca window to Nr from oo of the con- 
e ſt notin that 
e foo fo frangel ebe, hv 


'T have” © 


Ws ode r y ſubferings, 
n faithful, Ah it; | ( | 
Ti one thing to be tempted, another to fl. 1 


. to tenipting, I defy Satan and all His imps;. | 


und may be yq; are one of them, in the likeneſs of 
John Brown, 2 huſband, who went away and leſt me 
to be put upon by every body ; I don't bels you. 
are he no more nor nothing. | 
„Vos don't wiſh to believe it, Betty, but 


+4. There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith.” - 


Tricks I believe you know more about tricks 
nor me 3 but don't think to trick me; I _— 
if it de you, when you was a tight able man, | 
ſhan't never go to take up with a.cripple, as got hardly 
do coat to his back.” 

John put his piece of handkerchief in his pocket, 

— not aſked, Opn * up ich the | 
cripple ; but 


. 
« # A 59 upbra you with the ele. 9 5 


* as * 
* , © \ 
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« Me. make 2 unſound ! is that all you. * 
your books ? I am ſure nobody can't call a man with 
Bat one leg a ſound man. I don't care that for your 
ſpeeches out of old tarter'd books; and Betty very 
ungracioully chrew a piece of paper, which ſhe bad 
been N into all ſor * of ſors, | at her liege lord. 
«Keep thy temper, however, Betty; ſee that you 
, Co nothing to repent of, for |, 


60 The wounds heal ill that men do give "FE 


e Piddle'faddle about wounds and man; I don't 
}  _ know that Lam going to give myſelf an thing like 
it; and as to repenting, lam not afrajc of no ſuch 

thing z you left me 
ons dear duty, Betty.” 


_ (©® Duty | has de e o b 
| wife 


- A this ſmart repartee of Betty, was accompanied 
Vith a fl leer at Maſter Steward, as Maſter Steward 
anſwered with a half ſmile, and. 10 neither the one nor 
ine other eſcaped the obſervation of honeſt John, 
„Poor woman!“ quoth he, i an en of mingled 
Pity and indignation, + | 
rat nenn ich woe," 
Ind though a man is degraded by Nanatzon with 2 
ws ; Hough to ders rn 
— . rie 8 ſkill, 


10 © Ine bag to let them have their will; 
„ The very evils cannot pleaſe them better,” 


« Yet, as 1 do not hate thee,” I will tell thee !'— 
ee John's voice was raiſed, Mz. Steward adviſed 
him to ſpeak lower; adding, © really friend, whea 
you anſwer ladies, it ſhould: be in civiller terms.” 


: We: am not bound to pleaſe thee with wy anſwers.” 
| Or, if I'were, | 
| IG. WW — {peeds belt being plainly told. 


ohA's arm and ſtump began to work alternately. | 
=—  _ Betty's head was toſs d, and her brow knit in a very 
W . pretty ſcornful'manner ; but it was no e ſafe t0 


FF 


* 
- 
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tre wich John; he ſtepped up cloſe to her, flouriſhing 
one arm but both;“ If that great man is of 
don Mrs, brchn, bid him not meddle ,_ - 


And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
* To wound thy lord, thy king, thy maſter.”* - 


Betty, though frightened, anſwered, having firſt 
got wund the other fide of the Steward, - that ſhe 
hei lor ng Lord but my Lord Duke, nor. no King 
bit Ring George, and ſhe was old enough and wiſe 


* 


enough to govern herſelf. þ : 
Woman, woman!“ quoth John, encreaſing in 
9 . . 5 f 4 E 5 + is © Ws 33 


« Rven ſuch + woman dweth ker true Lord.“ 


er kelp your crazy bead,“ cried Betty, in an 
bunbler tone of voice, and drawing Bil near the 


« Keep off friend,” quoth Maſter Steward. 
r 
Thon fried of an ill faſhion 
My, Þ | . | 
« Look: not big, not Norm, nor ſtare, nor fret; 
IG re: * 
*l my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, my houſehold ſtuff, 
my field, my barn, my horſe, m3 any thing, 
ee 
Mr. Steward could not have been Mr. Steward, in 
„ Deuningedurt family, had he not been a man of | 
noral conduct; and though he had conducted himſelf 
Mn a ſpice. of gallantry, which convinced Betty ſhe 
might de Mr. Steward's lady, it was as far from his 
mention as intereſt, to _—_— man and wife, he 
lterefore hid John Brown ſpeak in a lower key, and 
ded, as he moved his unwieldy perſon out of the 


' nobody wiſhed to deprive, him of his right, "I 
0 11 ' 1 a FE 
ie 


RR KN e 
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4 Poor Betty, whoſe —_— ſubſided the Ant her 
t ſupport leſt her, now began to Whine ;—** Lord, 
Fon Brown,“ ſhe cried, ** — can you talk ſo about 
EI and I don't "Wu What; I don't 
what goods and chattels yen may have, but! 
have not: got nothing but my cloaths, and I ſhall never 
rt with none of them; and as to houſe and houſe- 
tuff, why CO IS SNOW for alot 
nothen, a4 eno agh too, the horſe was ſpavined, and 
the honſehold ſtaff worm-eaten; but then as to oxeſle 
|, and aſſeſſes, ”y you know we never had no ſuch thing 
| belonging to 
= John could: not dee Betty's tears unmoved 3- he took 
dn his piece of handkerchief, ©* Oh Betty, der 
4 My better patts are all thrown down. * 


; Jo be ſure they are, ohn e 
mows ones legs is every body's better part.“ 
Hard hearted woman ! eee ARE pet that | 


went Preifeg what is loft | 
« Makes the remembrance more dear.” ; 


i thee 
Baa 


* X 6 : 
2 {pd det tits terra, 


« Sorrow indeed ! yes and ſlippery enough I ſhould 
dave found it, for 8 like to loſe the uſe of 
© Goth my legs ; nobody kiows what has been my (uf- 
| _ferens,—and after all, when I am picking up a little, 
to have a huſband as I thought dead and ried, come 
- out of his peaceful grave, when nobody never thought 
of no ſuch thing. — Oh dear, dear, it is too bad.“ pr 
"This a fore affliction, indeed Betty,“ replied Jokn, | 
3 « melancholy mile, bur 


©, Wearineſs can ww on the flint, 
00 White refty:ſloth pines on the down pillow.” 


*. n ae told you, that you. _— 
8 


mungen 
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„Wel Betty, I tine d « biting word, 4 
know _ 


e How quickly nature falls to revolt 
% When — her object. 


„Bet farewell wife, | ' 


% We'll no mare meet, no more ſee one another; 
100 But yet thou art my fleſh and blood.” - 


Mel no matter,—if ever John Brown ſhould again 
haye money or friends, thou ſhalt want neither; f nor 


« "Life being weary of worldl worldly bars 
+; 54 Never lack power to diſmiſs itſelf ;, 


wh -this cripple and yellow face — 


no more. 


Roſa had coainued an ear-witneſs of "W, matrimo- 


natdiſcord; ſympathiling with the feelings of honeſt | 


John, but not chuſing to ſeem to obſerve them, and 


doping the filence that followed his laſt ſpeech, LH 


ded a reconciliation, till, after to minutes dead 
betty burſt out, crying and lamenting. 
Never, there never was ſo misfortunate a woman: 


he ſuppoſed, now, the poor ſimple man was off 


Again; and what good was a huſbent to a poor woman, 
when he was always taking ſuch freaks, and come back 
when nobody wanted him without all his limbs; —and 


now, God knew, whether he would ever come back ; 


or i he did, whether he might not leave all his limbs 


behind, and fo come home blind as. well as lame. Oh! 


nobody who. once kept a ouſe of their own, was never 
ſo misfortunate. 
Where is he gone ?“ ſaid Roſa, vexed and for- 
priſed,-on turning round, to ſee only Betty. ; 
Gone, Miſs! who can tell? tis a long lane that 


has no 2. but you ſee, Miſs, there is no end to 


my {ufferens ;. bat, howſever, I ſhan't vex myſelf no- 
more about him; enough is never 2 with him. 
now be runs on with rig my roll ſt 


books, and no ſooner come back than off he is. 2 _ 
dear, dear! what a misfortunate perſon 
9 noſe in de fnar' room. no 


more.” ob 
| Ima 
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gha long conſidered as no more, ſhe was at court; and 
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.. « F-muſt tell you, Mrs. Brown, (and Roſa's voice, 
as well as colour roſe) it would be more to your credit 
to think leſs of any other man, and more of the 
creature you ſent away ſo unfeelingly.” 1 
Who me, Miſs! me ſent him away! geminigig ! 
as our ſtuart Yes, did he not pop off as faſt as if he had 
twenty legs, making fooliſh ſpeeches all the while, and 
banging his arms, as if the weather had been froſty ; 
and was not my heart in my mouth to call him back 
and did'nt 1 fall a crying fit to break but, Lord, if 
there is not my bell! Miſs, you muſt go to breakfaft. 
Again! What's the matter now??“ N 
Stop, Betty, —it is Klinor's bell?“ 
Betty did not ſtop, and Roſa, after heſitating a ſhort 
time whether ſhe ſhould go to the breakfaſt- room or 
follow her, deciding on the latter, ſhe was met near 
Elinor's door by Betty, running and crying, Oh, 
dear! Miſs Elinor is in one of her rumbuſtious fits— 
muſt fetch the doctor.“ 8 
Seurce had ſhe ſpoke, before firſt Dido, and then 
Elinor ruſhed after her.. A 
My dear, dear Elinor !“ cried Roſa. 
© Ab, Roſa! my own dear Roſa! are you indeed 
come back?“ | 5 . 
The violence at once ſubſided; and when the doctor 
followed Betty, he found” his patient weeping in the 
arms of her friend. „ $38 „ . 
As he;confidered this a certain fign of convaleſcence, 
he jmpanrted the grateful ridings immediately to the 
Duke, who gladly carried it to Lady Denningcourt; 
and never, indeed, was ſhe in greater need of conſola- 


When the Counteſs heard from her Lord the ſtrange 
and, to her, incredible account of the recent death, as 
he heard it from Major Buhanun, of a man whom (he 


_— a = c_ _: <<< 


r . 5 a © .i L0H -«c -«& a. 


__the Duke of Athelane happening to be in the circle, 
' the mentioned it to him as an odd and groundleſs re- 
Port,. Ae manner in Which he received it, however, 
alarmed her; and when on further inveſtigation, ſhe 
found he actually had ſurvived his intended ſuicide, 
. the regret ſhe felt was as poignant and perhaps as lafting 

SA 7 ir 2 3 as 


E_qR_TYT TEM TD = - - 


of $6,554 


\ 


wy * ; 


| Fuat uren 0-7; 1 
den the news of his death was received firſt at 
Athelane. Los — 

But it is impoſſible to paint the diſtracting agony of 
her foul; when ſhe underſtood he had been in England, 
aul mut Rave beard, have known, nay, perhaps ſeen 
her the contented and apparently happy wife of ano- 
thang while he, in ill health, deprived of all comfort, 
ranged from a family to whom he was dear, 
from a paternal home, and from a country he loved, 


— 


had pine among ſtrangers, in an obſcure village, ab, 


borring his. own exiſtence, and, no doubt, curſing 
RS | 1 | 
The conſolations of friendſhip were at this moment 
Win in vain was ſhe reminded of her ignorance 
bu late and the innocence of her intentions, his 115 
dont, his love, and his injuries, were before her; h 
dan heart arraigned her, and ſhe declared her proſ- 
peſts were ſtut in for ever. | - 
Alttough-the Duke was extremely afflifted, and in- 
deed blamed himſelf for what had happened, he knew 
the dignified fimplicity of Lady Denningcourt's foul ; 
no injury, injuſtice or calamity, by which ihe” cool 


whelmed- her with ſorrow, or ſo entirely deprived her 
of fortitude ; but it was a ſenſe of wrong, of” 
of agony, inflicted on another by her means that only 


deen che ſource of miſery to one who was paſt repara- 


Gipenſedy- ther had defaced her own' image, in the 
heart where it was worſhipped "and it was by her means 
tt man of woes had died the man of wrongs. 


to-comfort, it was firſt neceſfary to reconcite her in ſome 
begros tokerſelf>. The Duke did not attempt to reaſon 
de knew: ſhe conſidered as eſtabliſhed” facts; 


mia the zeßſted he poſſeſſed; but whatever were 
ies be wanted theienctgy which can only 46 
de Creator :+ he Knew, no doubt, what was 
tba wanted reſolution to reduce kn 
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herſelf be the immediate ſufferer, would have fo over; 
affliction, 
could reduce her to deſpair. She had in this inſtance - 


uon; ſhe had injured; where no atonement could be 
dlered'; ſhe had offended where no pardon could be 


Lo renovate her fortitude, and render her acceflible . | 
allowed Wallace Buhanun all the charms of perſon 


wellig? t | 


|. | _ very ſeldom: recoverable. . When therefore, Wallace 


» 


1 | bare con dered there is in exiſtence a part of 


- of his days; what a mother, what a ſon was loſt to the 


11 - 
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practice; and it was from his own weakneſs, not ber, 
all his misfortunes proceeded. No logic tan excuſe the 
deviation from moral rectitude, which could tempt 2 

ma to violate the law of hoſpitality by encouraging 
in himnſelf, or ſeeking to inſpire another, with a — 
deſtructive of the happine(s of his entertainer and be. 
'-, nefaftor. Love, he inſiſted, like vice, if oppoſed, | 
| would be conquered ; and the fir ſtruggle inſured vic- 
4 tory 3 but, like vice alſo, the firſt lapſe was ſeldom— 


 Bubanun, inſtead of refiſting 'a faſcination no doubt 

| "Powerful, and ſeceding from the tempting ruin, in- 

. dulged his preſumptuous wiſhes, at the expence of the 
peace of his patron's family, he laid himſelf the foun- 

p tion of that ruin which eventually overwhelmed him : 
he has ſuffered, but have not we alſo ſuffered ? What a 

= brother was mine ! cut off by forrow in the meridian 


- Houſe of -Athelane ! If you had not been the wife of 
4 Earl Denningcourt could you have bound your ſoul to 
"the man from whom the glory of our race, the young 
Dungaron, received his death- blow? ? 
3 | you call this conſolation, Duke?“ ſaid Lady 


FP t : | 
| Leal it juſtice,” be replied ; and Lady Den- 
| ningeourt feels it. | 
f it be juſtice, it is juſtice unblended with mercy, 
ö to charge on one ſo young and amiable, a crime forced 
on him by the violence of others.” 
„ Have 1 done this, niece? no, I trace the evil 
de its ſource, but I pity the victim I am even ready to 
admit the puniſhment ſevere.” 8 8 
2 «K Severe ! ah, uncle! what muſt have been his 
. feelings, his reſentment, his hatred of the cauſe ! have 
vou conſidered this? * X 


is unhappy man, which heaven in its mercy ſpares, 
"#6 give vou the power of appeaſing your own felt up- 


17 
d 


. 
1 
ö 


4 braiding if you feel you have not requited the ten- 
bf the Ether, transfer it to his child ; if you 


are conſcious of injuring him, though innocently, 


wee eparation to her: if your hearts unchavge 
. att ' . 8 ths > Wes | 


«TY : 


— 
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2 love him in his offspring, acknowledge her open- 
in the face of the world. You cannot, perhaps, in 


— legitimate her; but what being of honour or hu- 


.manity will reſpect her or you the leſs on that account ? 
the has been long without a mother.“ 


# Alas! my dear uncle, what a dreadful theu bt fs 


that! does not the angry ſpirit of the father this mo- 


ment charge me with that neglect of his child, which is 


the latent cauſe. of her misfortune !?“ 


wiſdom, the juſtice, the mercy of an over-ruling Pro- 
vidence : The father reſcues an infant Beggar from all 
the horrors, of wretchedneſs at the very place where, 
'unknowe"to- him, his own child reſides ; that Beg 
oa bleſ- 


lizes\toweſtore the daughter of her benefaftor t 
dig more dear than life. Hah! fee, Lady Denning- 


court, (leading her to the window) there is your child, 
the child of him for whom you mourn ; ſhe has — . 
worſe than dead—a miracle is wrought in her favout ; 
ber reaſon, dreadful to thought, has been taken from 


her —it is returning, but her mother is OE to the 
bleffing—** her preſpects are ſhut in for cut 

t is indeed my child! ſhe hangs on ** arm of her 
friend ; ſhe looks compoſed. God be praiſed ! But 


ahy uncle ! how is it that this happy Beggar—happy, 


lince beloved by Wallace Buhanun—how is it that ſhe 


bears his image do exact ? 1 once thought, butt hand” 


myſelf—” 
Ts Duke underfiood the hiat—it bad cue l 90 


"himſelf; but her age was the proof of the CONES Ta 


faith to his then loved Elinor. 


Look,“ cried Lady Hopely, Elinor Ropes fe 
looks up—dear creature, ſhe courteſies. Won't you 


U down? I proteſt I mult.” 
The Duke thought they had better leave her to her 


friend. Lady Denningcourt kiſſed her hand, and re- 


are from the window, if not conſoled by the Duke's 
arguments, at leaſt convinced pry e K-41." 
a had the comfort now to 


ec to return to the boudoir. 


# You will hate me, Roſa,” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe entered; 


Wer. M [+ S208. 2M Hate 


« Appeaſe that angry ſpirit, then, by marking the 


ſully recognized : $2; 


| they walked in the park full two hours, and then Elmor ; 
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Hate you ! hate my Elinor ! impoſſible! 
fear you will, when you know all, becauſe I hates 
myſelf, al had no friend near me; but you are come 
at laſt if you had been here — but now you are here, 
will you make my poor aching heart eaſy ? I have been 
very ill ; forrow was like a great ſea before me, ard! 
. ſaw ng way to eſcape drowning : but if you would tel! 
me one thing, it would do me almoſt as much good as 
ſeeing you.” * | 
E. Need I fay, my Elinor?” “ | 
% Ob, no! you need only tell me, and don't deceive 
: yore poor Elinor, what have they done with the poor 


etty, who choſe to know every. thing, was i 
rant an this point; and. Roſa anſwered; with hefitation, 
will not deceive you, but I really do not know.” 
Elinor ſhrieked— Then he is dead—they tied him 
to the chariot wheels—he is killed.“ Her hands relax- 
ed, ber eyes fixed on the ground, and ſhe relapſed into 
m and filence, | 
There now,” -cried Betty“ did ever mortal, {ce 
the like! ſhe is in her ſulks again.“ 
The doctor, more ſure of her perfect recovery from 
hort relapſes, again adviſing Rol tg leave her, ſhe re- 
tired to ber chamber, with no time as Betty gravely 
Aſſured her, to make her toilet before dinner, for that 
the Warning bell would ring in half an hour, when 


8 


. \the ladies always aſſembled in, the drawing room ; for 
ber, part, it took her near double the time to do her 
+ , hair only, and therefore ſhe knowed it was unpollt!e 
7 3 body to make themſelves decent in half an 
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C- H A . IX. Ro * 
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Sewing, among other marvellous and incredible things, 
that fome of the exiles from Scotland are pleaſed to 


return thither. % 


Faw ladies diſpatched the orgies of the toilet with 


more fall, or in leſs time than Roſa ;—ſhe was not only. F 


drefſed with her uſual elegant neatneſs before the warn- 
ing bell rung, but had a few minutes left for wonder 
ud reflection. 97 N 
John would now ſhe certainly thought be on his jour- 
ney to Edinburgh : She had not the leaſt idea of any © 
lay, but that law of right and wrong God has implanted - 
in the nature of the moſt ignorant of mankind ; yet ſhe 
doubted whether an acknowledged daughter of Colonel 
buhanun's, of whoſe exiſtence he was evidently ignorant, 
would not ſupercede any other claim, even if the will, 
bo irmly infifted on by John, and denied by Sir Solo- 
non Maſhroom, exiſted. Had the property confidera- 
ble as it was, been veſted in her, it would have been no 
welten ; but, however the guardians of the heirs and 
tie protector of Elinor might agree, the reward of - 
John's faithful attachment to his maſter was certain; 
amd as Betty did not juſt now deſerve to be a ſharer in 
tie fatisfadtion ſhe felt on that account, that poor un- 
brianate woman was ſuffered to bewail poor John 
brown's loſt leg, bis poverty and filly tuff out of old 
books, while ſhe officiouſly aſſiſted Roſa to dreſs without 
due word of comfort. | _ | 
At length the ſignal being given, Roſa haſtened 
down, and after paſſing the boudoir, where Elinor oy 
remained in the ſame humour and poſition, entered the . - 
wing room.— The Duke, the two Counteſſes, and 
the * dies were already aſſembled. | 
Lady Deaniogcourt ſat near a window, her woman, 
handing behind her with her fan and ſalts.—Roſa 
Med to ſpeak but had not power. | 
Counteſs viewed her attentively, and while a 
Rar frayed down her re dong: motioned her woman 
| * 2 * a : \M 
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F I tans” vaniſhed when Elinor was acknowledged, ſhe 


eich of the ſcandal of the day. 
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own. « x | 
Do not apprehend, Miſs Walſingham,” aid ſhe, 
* that the obligation I owe you on my Elinor's account, 
can be leſs binding becauſe God has ſtamped his moſt 
perfect image on your countenance ; or that I ſhall re- 
— you leſs becauſe you were Yiſtinguiſhed by the 
uſband of my unalterable affection ;—ah no, amiable, 
lovely girl, beware how you make any requeſt to me 
which I ought not to grant, ſince Iknow I feel I cannot 
reſiſt any thing enforced by the animated expreſſion ſo 
dear, ſo familiar, and fo irreſiſtable. | A 
+ Roſa was tranſported ;—ſhe wept, —her ſobs were 
audible, and when the intereſting Counteſs again em- 
braced her, the fell at ber feet. 
Prom this hour Elinor was the acknowledged daugh- 
ter of the Counteſs of Denningcourt, the grand niece 
of the Duke of Athelane ; and. from this hour alſo our 
heroine rivalled her in the affections of her mother, 
and totally eclipſed her in thoſe of the Duke. 
The amiable, generous, and difinterefted Mil 
Angus was a true Athelane; her fortune was large and 
* independent, and had the whole of her future expecta- 


would have been happy. e ' 
Not fo Miſs Bruce ;--the head of that poor young 
lady, againſt every ſort of probability, ſtill run on Mr. 
. Angus and a ducal coronet ;——ſhe had but two ſolid 
comforts at this moment to ſupport her under a million 
— of mortifications ; firſt, that Miſs Athelane never would 
"be reſtored to her perfect ſenſes; ſecond, that Mr. 
Angus had never ſeen the enchanting Miſs Waliingham; 
and theſe, like many other of the ſolid comforts which 
ſhort fighted mortals grapple to their hearts, 
Like ſnow that falls upon the river, — 
Once white, then melts away for ever. | a 
F this, however, the; had fo little apprehenſion, 
that while the tear of ſympathy filled every other che, 
der dal ones were running over the newſpapers in 


THE. Hzve you , any thing new, Margaret?” aſked 
I:ey Hopely. 8 


5 
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„, You ſhall judge, ma am.. * 2 
Lady who, rather prematurely, calls herſelf 
„ Counteſs. Dowager of Gauntlet, was, due are in- 
formed, yeſterday at court; the difficulty about her re- 
* ception was got over on account of her venerable father, 
adobe age and former ſervices commanded reſpect. 
hat may be new, Miſs Bruce, but it is not 
truth, ſaid Lady Denningcourt. 1 
rue! No, certainly, ma' am; one never expects 
trath in the ſmall- talk of a news- paper. 5 | 
-* If I were Lady Chancellor,” rejoined Hope- 
13 move to manage that b $ other- 
n the licentiouſneſo 
don't exactly ſee how one end, however defira- 
ble, is to be attained, without attacking the other 
more valuable one.”  _ | 
Nothing more eaſy:— Truth they ſay is a libel ; 
ww truth fhould us: be a libel; —1[ would tolerate the 
preſs"in all ſorts: of truiſms—but for thoſe deſpicable 
wretches who: trade with the feelings of individuals, 
whoeat, drink, and wear the peace of private families, 
who make anguith their ſport, and murder character. 1 
would invent a torture worſe than thoſe they inflict, it 
that were in nature.“ | | n 
That would be a little cruel, Lady Hopely, for you 
would poſſibly oblige a number of very daſhing fellows, 
— equally aſhamed io dig' or beg, to take 
es.” | 1 5 | 
would then deſerve well of my country, by ex- 
ating them in the only way they can be exalted for the 
_ of 1 11117 nt ES 
Here, here,” cried Miſs Bruce, “ the p 2 
u contradicted in both the evening papers.“ n 
* Read, Margaret, before the contradiction is con- 
tradicted. | | | Gol F-23534.” — 7 
Mis Bruce read. Ve are authoriſed to contradict 
" the paragraph in a morning paper, relative ta the ap- 
Hannes at court of, the lady, whom it is ſearcely pre» 
T4 * . . 


* 


1 


l 


= King. 


are you?” aſked Roſa. 
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« mature to flyle Counteſs Dowager of Gauntlet.—T; 
gallant veteran, her father, Admiral Herbert, preſented 
His grandſon, and was honoured with a long audience 
* 4 cloſet, but his daughter <vas not preſent.” 
Lady Denningcourt would have been ſurpriſed if ſhe 
- had; if the fon,” ſhe continued, „has not better 
? proof of his claims, than the exiſtence of his mother, 
our neighbour will not be uncounteſſed.” 
Mise Avgoe thought him very handſome 3 and Lady 
Hopely, who. had often met him, very clever. 
Ide Duke, who had not been in London, the laſt 
winter, knew little. of the ſtory. _ | 
- 'There were ſomewhere among her father's paper, 
Lady Denningeourt thought a very intereſting account 
def his poor mother the late Counteſs. © 4 
7 © Late Counteſs!” Lady Hopely was ſure ſhe was 


Lady Denningcourt was certain ſhe was drown 
when the Vallerton yacht was loſt. : 
( HLhen, depend upon it, that horrid Earl was mar- 
a ned. to two wives,“ ſaid Lady Hopely ; * for I am 
_ certain that this young man's mother is forth coming.“ 
We ſhall fee,” replied Lady Denningcourt, with 
dn incredulous look. as | 
SF tag? ſyllable of this converſation made its way to 
+ Roles heart; her ſeat grew uneaſy ; the newſpapers 
Wers read out, bur ſhe heard nothing more, till rouzed 
rom a deep reverie by the movement of the company to 
the eating ſaloon. e "gt 45 
Elinor's gloomy fit ſtill continuing, the ladies left 
the Duke, Chaplain and Doctor, over their bottle, 
* and withdrew into the mbfic-room. Miſs Bruce run 
her thick ended fingers over Miſs. Angus's harp, ard 
mapped a ftring in a moment. 
Margaret Bruce, Lady Hopely ſaid, Was always 
talking gonſenſe, or doing miſchief except when ſie 
was making caricatures, or bad verſes. 
Mils Bruce was awkwardly trying to repair the 
accident, | | / ag 
Do Fou know how?” 5 
Y TRE.” 
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e There” s 2 ſoul Lady Hopely, ſhe whiſ- 
pered, is ans making bad works, and 2 will be 
{angry !—Why you have done it already.“ | 

dak run her taper fingers over the Juſt as 
W Angus entered. / 
ou are obliged to Margaret, 1 aſſure you, 
Angus, cried Lady Hopely, “ ſhe put your harp out 
of dune on* purpoſe to let you know Miſs Walton 
is a ſcientific performer; ; but I have heard of he r 


and her grand iano forte; the were ſet to 
nd feld. N F bs... 


« Sold!“ and Roſa coloured. 4980 
.« Juſt ſo: Doctor Cameron bought them.” 
Miſs Angus was delighted to hear Roſa could play.— * 
She performed very ill herſelf, 0 ſaid, but hopes to 
improve. 
y Denningrourt left - her ſeat and aſked Roſa to 
play one "Teflon. Never was requeſt made with more 
intereſt, and complied wich with more grace; the at- 
aktion of the muſic was ſtronger than che bottle 
the gentlemen entered. © 

cannot underſtand,” ſaid Lady Dedulngeourt, 
* how you have attained ſo many 55 at 
zcountry-boarding ſchool.“ 

« The- conductreſs of that boarding-ſchool,” 
rphed, ber cheeks tinged--with © generous _ | 
* was herſelf an adept in every ſcience taught under 
ker roof; my ſtory intereſted her; I owe" more "than... 
words can pay to her particular care. 

© Vaſtly. well, Miſs Walſingham; Mrs. Harley; * 
— ſaid, „ could not wiſh for a more able eu- 
.  Refides this advantage,” reſumed Roſa, 1 3 
my golden vifion in time to make thoſe accum- 

« Pliſhments uſeful which I began for ornament; and the 
harp being ſubject to accidents, 1 learned to tune well 
from neceſſity; I found this very uſeful. Some of the 
ladies, Miſs Athelane in particular, never worked * 
tarp, without | 


Mise Athelane ! yo» Lady B never 1 
Me could touch it at all. 
> * have neglected 1, — bee vas fo indulged. '/ 


. i 12 
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that Dr. Croak really fond of her? 
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-« Indilged! was he ſo much indulged? and wa, 


* No young lady in the ſchool had fo ford a father.” 
Indeed 1 have we not been too hard on this poor 


man, Duke ?” | 


„What, becauſe. while he-cheated-ber of her little 


| Fortune, he indulged her improperly ? does it not ſtrike 


wham ſhould be her heroine; ſhe had all the requiſites. 


- 


| ſerious of 4274 "1 fan a ſuperior degree. 


© 


E. that if you had not been in a ſituation to claim 
* 


ſhe muſt eventually have been reduced to the in- 
digence from which ber father reſcued this charming 
girl ; had ſhe been properly managed, ſuch as Mir 
Walfingham is, ſhe would have been,” 
Roſa, though ſhe. knew Elinor's deficiencies: were 


not the conſequence of neglect, could ſay nothing on 


the ſubje&, and therefore, vexed ſhe had begun it, 
run over the ſtrings of the harp to change it 
- Miſs Walfingham. could ſing, Miſs Angus was ſure, 
. Roſa did not affect to diſc] a talent- ſhe was con- 


Well, if Miſs Bruce wrote @ novel, Miſs Walling. 


Lady Hopely adviſed her not to attempt it—ſhe 
would only ſpoil a good ſtory; 
«« Some people might perhaps think,” ſaid Miſs 
Bruce, With pique, I cogld embelliſh a bad one,” 


den they would neither know you nor the ſtory,” 
" replied Lady Hopely. 2 | 


A ſong, dear Miſs Walfingham,” cried Mit 


8 us. Lu 
E. To end the battle of tongues,” ſaid Lady Hopely. 
A ſudden thought ſtruck Roſa ; ſhe removed the harp 


loſe to the open window and ſung an air from Or- 


Peine, which was ſo great a favorite with Mrs. Harley, 
that every child in her ſchool played and ſung ut; at 


the ſecond repetition of Eurydice, Elinor and Dido 


haſtily left the boudoir; the former ſeated herſelf by 


Roſa's fide, and che latter lay at her feet. 


- . When the air was ended, Elinor looked round, and 
meeting the humid eye of Lady Denningeourt, haſtily 
aroſe, Ka kneeled before het. | | | 

Heaven bleſs my dear child,” ſaid the Counte!s, 


. Elinor 


. * 
= 
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Minor then returned to Rofa. | 
« How overneſs Harley loved: to hear you dag the 
ſon 1 . 0 
& ane ſhe loved to hear you ang it too, Elinor,” 
Poor governeſs Harley! ſhe is dead I think Wh, 
No, my dear, only a little indiſpoſed.” : | 
Ah that Penry ; once I loved Peary ; did not you, 
Roſa ?—but every body is either ill or loſt there. | 
No, my dear Elinor, you wrong 28 an, * > 
our friends there are well.” 
All, Roſa ?—not all.” 
A T recollect; eee 1 f yeſ- 
terday ; his daughter 958 
a « Do you call them friends, Roſa?”* 6 
2 Then Doctor Croak and Mrs. Bawſky I have 
fern them too; they are in the houſe where you. left - 
them. And your Roſa, you | ſee, is — ill nor loſt. - 
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As to the Doctor's ſon 

Elinor trembled. 
He, “ joined the Duke, « is returned to his father. 23 
„ Our Aber which art in heaven, whiſpered Elinar, - 
fill trembling. 

« No, my deareſt Elinor, be aſſured he is not with 
his heavenly father.” . 

Upon your honour, Roſa, is ; he not killed? · 

* Oh no, my dear love,” ſaid Lad Denningcourt, 

*take it on my honour he is well and happy; you will 
not doubt xy word.” * 

„Oh no, madam, I dare not; and if you ſay he is 18 
well, and—but that cannot be; he cannot be happy, | 
not quite happy, that I cannot expect; but if he is 
not dead, not killed, not tied to the chariot wheels“ 
> = put her hand to her head.—** Oh how my tem- 

At,” 

And ſo does mine, my dear ; let us walk into the 

* 


Elinor looked anxiouſly at Lady Deaningeourt for 
permiſſion. 4 

* Wherever you pleaſe, my love; —— | N 
young lady is your friend, youn "gueſs: 10 mal de 
the honours of your houſe.” 6-4 

. OW bo We. 


2 ”" L 


- 
3 — — ers 


2 
3 IONS — re 
3 n n 


— — ——ñ—ñ ꝙ2222:— —⅛½ 
— py 


— — — . 
— 


— — 


92 Mt * 


2. or wi oo no aa 
r * 2 -P my — 4 
— * Ys -< 


— „r — —— — 
2**« „r 


9 — — — 
” ns + - 
_ _—_ . LE 
nk We. "_ 


- 
: = 
* 


1 mo 4 


\ 

| if 

l 5 
10 


— — 6  ——— C———————— 
jp L 


- 
” 
| 250 


% 
_ Tar BEGCGAR ont. 

« At P „or Walbrook-;—and when you are 
weary of walking, you know you have a carriage; — 
be happy my Elinor, and you will make us all ſo.” 

Elinor courteſied, and joining Roſa, they ſtrolled 
round to the other front, and walked under ſhade of the 
oaks till the evening bell rung, when the two friends 
returned arm in arm. 

From this day Elinor became every hour more ra- 
tional; her intellects ſtrengthened as her health im- 
proved; and as the 2 of recollection was ſweet- 
ened by the moſt aſſiduous and tender friendſhip; as 
The was countenanced in the ſplendid ſtyle of living, 
ſo new and embarraſſing, by the preſence of that fried 
with whom ſhe had lived in the trueſt affection and moſt 


unlimited confidence ; by whom ſhe was ſoothed, flat. 


tered, and encouraged i into a ſenſe of the reſpect due io 
her protectreſs, whether mother or aunt, as well as to 
the Boble family whom ſhe was led to conſider as he; 
own; and above all, as Lady Denningcourt aſſured 
ner that young Croak had, returned; uninjured to his 
Father, and that ſhe would conſider his eſtabliſhment in 
life as her own particular concern, the mind of the poor 
girl became in a very+few-daysſo calm that the Duke 
looked forward with renovated hope to an event, 
which Mils. Bruce Kill infiſted never would, never could 


| take lace. = 


_ "Roſa did not fail to avail herſelf of the Nuke's per- 
miſhon to attend him at fix in the library; where ſhe 
(pleaſed, gratified, and affected him, by a frank detail 
of all the leading events of her life, excepting only her 
attachment to Montrevalle. 

"The Duke, with that true dignity of foul which in- 
"Rwenged all his actions, confeſſed himſelf - humbled ty 
ker fory ; it proved, he ſaid, that the offspring of a 
*beggar,. with-a natural underſtanding, and proper 


> 2minonh, might foar as far out of the ken of her equals, 


the child of a prince, leſs happy in either, might 
fas beneath bers. 
He rejoiced that his nephew was neither the huſband 
not ſeduber of Kattie Buhanun. * In the firſt inſtance, 
he could never have pardoned him for uniting himſelf 


I danourably to a wt Es of Caltle nd in the 
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* he ſeduction of innocence was an act he never 
could have forgiven himſelf; ſo much, indeed, was it. 
the wiſh of the family to ſee the heir apparent mar- 
ned, that he might {eb choſen the daughter of the 
ooreſt gentleman in Scotland without fear of offend- 
ing them, provided only that gentleman was not a. 
Buhanan. - 7! n 
He applauded Roſa for the intereſt ſhe took in the 
fate of the unfortunate. miſtreſs of the caſtle, but b. 
jected to her oſtenſible interference ; he would himſelf, - 


he had the goodneſs to ſay, get every neceſſary. inſor- 


matiqn concerning her; and before Betty came to 
_ ſummon her to Elinor, who was already inquiring for 
her Roſa, he appointed her to come to him at the lame 
hour any morning the pleaſed, when he would make 
her acquainted with the ſad events that conſigned the 
grand . of a Duke of Athelane to the misfor- 
tone of imbibing the manners, ſentiment and intereſt 
ſo uncongenial to her rank, as thoſe of Doctor Croak. 
FElinor was rational and collected; ſhe. wiſhed Roſa 
to breakfaſt with her, and afterwards to walk as they 
had done the day before. They were ſeen from her 
window by the delighted. mother, and inſtead of drop- 
| Ping. courtſey, immediately went to her chamber. 
That ſhe was received with tranſport, that * 
m of returning reaſon was a fund of happineſs. t 
the family, canhot be dodbted; neither, if Roſa's” - 


ſole merit had been that of reſtoring the mental facul- - . 1 


ties of Lady Denningcourt's only child, need it be 
ſud her future life, in reſpect to an ample proviſion, - 
would have been perfectly eaſy ; but her amiable dif- 
polition, pleaſing manners and accompliſhments en- 
deared her ſo much, particularly to Lady Denning- 
court, and ſuch was the ſecret pleaſure ſhe took in 
mang. che likeneſs of her beloved Wallace, that, 
wilking to conceal an exceſs ſhe could not repel, ſhe 
reltrained thoſe careſſes in company with which ſhe 
loaded her in private. n "ff 

The Dake had preſſed his niece to viſit Athelane, 
ad Lady Hopely was equally urgent to obtain het 
mpany to Edinburgh ;—the apology for +: 
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both, Elinor's dera ent, was now done away,.. 
ſhe was now convaleſcent ; the objection therefore re- 
Moved, and the doctor approving of change of ſcene, 
Lady Hopely earneſtly renewed: her invitation, and 
the Counteſs chearfully accepted it. 

One grand objection to the hurry Lady Hopely re- 
commended, was -the wedding at' Delworth, where a 
perfect carnival was to be held for a week, and where. 

all the one! people within forty miles round were 
expected. Miſs Angus had, the ſaid, half, and Miſs 
Bruce quite ruined herſelf in dreſſes for the ball 41 
Jre/ſeo ; and theſe dreſſes could be of no fort of uſe at 
© Traces,” concerts, balls, or private parties Lady 
Hopely was anxious to join at Edinburgh. 7 4 
The Dake had the goodneſs to arrange the buſineſ⸗ 
| 5 the faticfation of all parties. You cannot,” (aid 
he, go to theſe balls a/ freſto without protection; 
and as 1ſee no young knight ready to fight enchanters 
for you, ſuppoſe you will take up with an old one.” 
Lob are poſitively the moſt beautiful, Duke, in 
| the world,” cried Miſs Bruce. 
Not,“ joined Miſs Angus, „but what a younger 
"Nl | Beauty. might have done as well.” 
| & Saucy enough ;—but as no younger offers, I am 
clined to wait for you, and ſo meet the ladies at 
CELL... oo 
„hut a fearful thought ſtrikes me, uncle; though 
ie cards are come, yet this wedding may not take 
Place at the time, nor at all, and then we ſhall loſe 
Pork the charming things, the races and the balls.” 
por tbis I know no remedy but making a wedding 
| = and © ball este of our own at Athelane, or tuo 


” balk, and two weddings, if you can fo-contrive it; 
though, indeed, few of our own country men think 
etter of a fine face for having grown ſtale in the 

ch.“ ; ,” "4 + Sod { 

I *Stale, uncle!“ | 

{l y oe Stale, Duke _ | (. 

Oln barbarous! we, however, accept your knight- 


ſip.” # | 
12 Fs being arranged, the two Countefles, Elinor, 


and to her inhbite joy, Roſa, prepared for their ſpeedy 
ET. C journey 
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gratification. 2 
She would once more embalm the memory of the 
Major with tears of grateful affection; once more viſit 
the dear Burn fide, with the latent, though faint hope 
that the loved inhabitant of that enchancing retreat 
might have been heard of by ſome body there; yes, 
»and fpite of her ſtrong averſion to Mr. Simon Frazer; 
W. 8. me would preſs the ſweet Emma and Jeſly to 
her heart; then what pleaſure to meet the good, the 
friendly Doctor Cameron! and how happy would Mrs. 
Steward be at the change in her fortune. 
Although Lady Denningcourt directed the two friends 
N their clothes made exactly alike, Elinor, per- 
indifferent to the profuſion of ornaments pre- 
pared for herſelf, took infinite delight in aſſorting 


every thing for Roſa, carefully imitating the preciſion 


and exaQneſs of Lady Denningcourt's woman in ar- 
ranging. ber dreſſes ; and as ſhe was happily buſy, ſhe 
was indulged even in placing them in the imperials. 

But while the family at the Jointure-houſe were en- 
gaged—one part of it preparing for a journey, the 


other for a carnival—what are the beautiful Counteſs = 


and her gueſts about at Delworth ? 


4 Signing and ſealing's no part of our bim; k 
We ſettle our hearts, and ſeal with a kiſs. © 


no ſuch fummary doings at Delworth. by 1 
That lawyers who have deeds of importance in their 


hands to finiſh, chuſe to liſten with iron faces, to the _ 


anxiety of thoſe. who urge them to diſpatch, , thoſe 


who have deeds, and employ lawyers, need not be 


told, Lady Gauntlet and, we muſt not doubt, Lord 
Delworth, were almoſt diſtracted at the ſnail's gallop 
of Mr. Joſiah Turgid, the attorney of Sir 80 
Maſhroom, and Mr. Lemuel Supple, the attorney 
ber lady ip. s 


coronet than Miſs Muſhroom ; no gentleman of a few 
years Randing, more willing to pay a good price for 
ve-bauble than Sir Solomon her uncle; nor any family 

in 


journey to Edinburgh, where ſhe anticipated complete 


80 ſays the old ſong, and it ſays well 3 but there were 


No Mig in Great-Britain could be more ripe for a 
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in the world more ready and willing to receive ie 


purchaſe- money than the family of Earl Gauntlet; bu: 


till the tardy lawyers were not ready — Mr. Supple, 


indeed, affured his noble clients, that he did his pol. 
ſible, but old Turgid was neither to be led nor driver, 
Nothing ever was fo teazing, cried Miſs Muſhroom; 
every thing was in waiting, even to the frames for the 
deſert; every body invited, the day ſet, and fill ro 
ablolate certainty, although nothing, it was allowed, 


But theſe teazing lawyers, could delay the happiness 


of Lord Delworth and Miſs Muſhroom; and conſc- 
quently that of their reſpective families. 


In this train of fretful felicity were the family at 


Delworth, when the carriages of the two Counteſſes 
and their ſuite, paſſed the porter's lodge, in their way 
to Scotland. at” OT 


. Roſa,” Who, with Elinor and Betty, was in Lady 


bow different: were now her feelings; and whe 


-  Denningcourt's chaiſe, embraced her friend, and ble 


fed the hour when ſhe had paſſed thoſe gates, fince, 
through them; the had found her dear Elinor, and the 
happy afylum at the Jointure- Houſe, 

,* It was a very round- about way to our ouſe, 
— Mis,“ cried Betty; “ but they ſay the nearer 
the ch, the furder from God; and the furdeſt way 


* about, the neareſt way home ;—but for my part, | 
don't hke no round-abouts to ſuch devilditch places a 


Skutlun, for our ſtuart.” — 


= © Pray, Betty, have you ever heard of your huſ- 
7 * band ** | k 


To be ſure, Miſs Elinor; Miſs Roſy, I dare ſay, 
told you as he was comed home worſe nor nothen, and 
gor no more nor one leg, a poor ignoramus of a man 
und here now he is off again.—1 am ſure what my 
ſufferens have been, God he knows; howſever, one 
Swallow don't make asfummer, ſo I ſhan't fret no more 
avout nothen.,” _— 

The road for ſome miles before Carliſle, confirmed 


- Betty in her idea of Skotlun not having a buſh or z 


bramble to dry clothes on; but Roſa felt an indeſcri- 
bable ſenffion of pleaſure, when Lady Hopely's car- 
raige fopped, and the faid, „we are in Scotland.” 
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laſt ſhe" paſſed. the boundaries of the two kingdoms. 
It was juſt a year fince, with a dejected mind, and diſ- 
ordered body, ſhe left Scotland, with a ſemiment of 


native regret ; if the proſpect before: her was dreary. - 


that ſhe had then leſt was no leſs ſo; yer ſhe feared 
the one, and regretted the other, and her heart ſunk. 
as if going from an old home :—now it was liſted 
in thankful joy; now it greeted the grand and ſublime 
before her with ſolemn pleaſure, and ſhe inhaled the 
pure air with eeſtacy. REAL | | 
Lady Hopely had a fine houſe in, Qgeen- Street; 
what a delightful view of land and fea did it command; 


* 


eren Elinor, though ſeldom affected by local objects, 


was ſtruek; and Betty cried out, as ſhe entered the 
ball, „ Well, for my part! if our ſtuart has ever been 
in Skotlun, he muſt be a monſteracious tarrydiddle 


teller z is this the devilditch country where there is 


not g bramble nor a buſh to dry clothes !“ and When 
civilly accoſ6d by a number of clean healthy ſervants, 
each equally anxious to aſſiſt and oblige her, be theſe 
the proud upſtart nothenites ? why ſure tis the gardin 
of hedin.”? x . i my 
Lady Hopely was every where a gentlewoman; in 
her own. houſe, ſhe was magnificent; there was an air 
of hoſpitable grandeur in every thing ſhe ſaid or did.; 


which, though familiar to Lady Denningcourt, charmed. 


both our young friends. N 25 
When they took poſſeſſion of the apartments allotted 
them, Roſa, ran delighted to the window ;—there was 
- the-Calton on the right, where the had wandered many 

hours and watered the green ſward with her tears 3 

there were the blue range. of diſtant highlands which 
over-hung che ſweet vale of Caſtle-Gowrand there 
the wide expanſe of waters, with the ſwelling white 


Wl approaching the gradually -narrowing Frith, on 


whale: pellucid-boſom the fortunes of, many an induſ- 
ous adventurer were borne : the charming walk tothe 
Water of Leith ;—the fields, the gardens; the caftle— 
all, the eye took in all that had before charmed it; 
her Heart” recognized the very houſe on Leith walk, 


Mrs. Steward. 28 
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While theſe ſenſations of voluptuous delight paſſed 


Jul Roſa's mind, Elinor was buly in arranging her 


clothes, her writing and drawing apparatus, and even 


acing- her drefling-caſe on the toilet. Betty, Lady 
nnmgcourt's woman, any body, or nobody, might 
attend on Elinor ; the matter was of no concern to . 

all ne was ſolicitous about, was berſelf to wait on 
Roſa; and her ſpirits roſe or fell as ſhe was ſuffered to 

do it, without interruption. - 

„ You know, Roſa,” ſhe would ſay, © when we 


were at ſchool, you never would play the maid, and 1 


never would be the miſtreſs ;. they. were happy, happy 
times; ſuppoſe us at play now,—L could be content to 


play o my whole life.” 
The ladies who were on habits of friendſhip with 


4 Lady Hopely, waited for no cold cards of invitation; 


it was the friend they loved, not the lady they viſited, 

which brought them in crowds to her houſe; no af. 
'feted ſtate, in ceremony's ungracious garb, returned 
them from the door. Hopely is arrived, cir- 
culated through Edinburgh; the knocker was not a 
moment quiet; every body called, and eyery body 
were admitted; even after ſhe fat down to dinner, and 
. crowded to the corners, ſhe could chat, 
W and welcome her friends. 

* mngeourt's ſpirits were too languid to 
bear a — IT ach agreeable buſtle the whole even- 
— but as Lady A Lady Betty, and Lady Su- 

ly who with their good and amiable father 
— taken the direct road through Newcaſtle, when 
aa Hopely went with her friend to Denningcourt, 
h had gone to a feat of the Earl's, twenty miles 
om Edinburgh, and not expecting her ſo early, were 
not yet arrived, the Counte inſiſted the laſſes, as ſhe 


| called Elinor ad Roſa, ſhould aſſiſt her tu entertain- 


-ing her friends; and receive her daughters who ar- 
rived before ſu 


<< Ho 
Te Earl Mopely was what includes every vit- 


tue, am every accomphſhment—a perfect gentleman; 
and if a eynic could diſcover any thing to alter in 
N.. ey R would . hey be wen * 
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due it was Lady, not Lord Hopely, who was every 
ii to every body, , — 

0 young ladies were lively, agreeable women, 
who, without any pretenſions to beauty, were more 
attractive than many firſt-rate toaſts. n 
"The two ſtrangers were great objects of curioſity, to 
the company; Lady Denningcourt's ſtory which had 
deen long conſigned to oblivion, revived, - with the 
acknowledgment of her daughter; She was a pretty 
enough pirl ;” but Miſs Walfingham was an angel. 
- Roſa's natural turn was a chaſte vivacity ad 
he had, fince the Major's death, contracted a habit of 
graviry-and reſtection, the natural conſequence of the 
uncertainty and dependance of her firuation :—theſe 
_ were 'now, however, changed to the moſt happy con- 
dence. The Duke, who admired the ſaying of C- 
fan, „f I am to die to day, that is what I am to do 
10 day,“ more than all his conqueſts, had deſired her 
to meet him in the li the morning they leſt Den- 
ningcourt, when he had her a codicil to his will, 
executed in proper form, in her favour, though he had 
not yet made the promiſed communications of the mis- 
fortunes of the Athelane family. 1 
e oe 3 
fide, could Roſa fail to — th ſpirits, when a cr 
alembly of young people ſeemed only emulous to add 
to the —— each other, whoſe judgment of her 
was unanimous: Miſs Walſingham was the moſt beau- 
tiful; the moſt elegant, the moſt charming, the moſt 
accompliſhed, the moſt ſenſible, the moſt every thin 
woman could be; not a creature would have belie 
bad” it been declared from the pulpit of the. Trong 
church, chat the poor beggarly thing, whom the 
mughty Major Buhanun had impoſed on his wite, as 
#relation of his family, and the divine Miſs Walſing- 
ham, was one and the ſame perſon. ce ee 
Alter ſupper, Roſa and Elinor. ſtole up to Lady 
Denningecourt's apartment ; ſhe was fatigued with her 
journey, and gone to reſt ; ſhe nevertheleſs ſpoke to 
tems * My country ladies,“ faid ſhe, “kn not 
Mi is to be weary; Lady Hopely will not 9 


7 
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of 


don't ſacrifice health to any thing,” | 
AI not to be weary will make me a Scotch laſs, 


"I * f 


retiring ; you 


are riot yet Scotch laſſes, therefore 


3 » 


Roſa, I am already one.—Lady Hopely and 


1 are all life, and the company is delight- 


. Don't, however, let it delight you too much,” 
faid ſhe,. and after kiſſing them both, calling them her 


dear children, ſhe diſmiſſed them. 


When they left the apartment, Elinor, ' throwing her 
arms round Roſa's neck, after extorting from fer a 


promiſe} to do what ſhe defired, choſe herſelf to retire 


to reſt, but inſiſted Roſa ſhould- return to the com- 
Pany---. | 


Not che ſmalleſt traĩt aß ber late indiſpoſition re- 


mained. about Elinor, except wheh any thing ſhe ſet 
her heart on, was oppoſed. - Roſa had obſerved this, 


_ and always chearfully complied with all her little whims; 
- - * the therefore rung for 
- Hopely, as ſhe defired ; 


» and returned to Lady 


on a piano - forte, for others to dance in turn, till mid- 

naght, When the company, after fixing innumerable 
ties for the enſuing week, ſeparated, in the higheſt 
its and good humour. 7 . * 

Notes dreams no longer placed her on precipices, 


out ſhoe or ſtocking ; her eyes cloſed but 


te ſes vikons-more-pleaſing than even reality; Doctor 
Cameron enfolding her in the ſtrong arm of dilinte- 
reſted friendſhip ; Emma and Jefly Buhanun hanging 


round ber neck 3 the Burn- ſide exactly as ſhe remen- 
bered3t, with Mrs. Walſingham, the Major, and even 
her long lamented Colonel Buhanun, grouped together 


there then again, the Gauntlet family. and connec- 
ens without a Mrs. Woudbe—the Counteſs and her 


children grouped with Montreville and his friends, — 


_ kerfelF equally. carefed by both. 
fer lach dreams, could Roſa riſe with leſs beauty 
- and lei animation, than ſhe went to reſt ; reſt indeed, 


de had fo: completely enjoyed, that the roſe a; fh. 


Kun 
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danced ree!s, or played 


mbling , at the abyſs: beneath ; 'no longer tumbled 
» yo gs into-dark pits, or left her wandering in 


SS yt m9 co, -o —_———— to, 
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with all ber animal ſpirits ,in the fulleſt float of exhi- 


laration. 1 e ; 
-— Elinor's dreams were leſs pleaſant, or her animal 
ſpirits, perhaps, not ſo ſoon reſtored. Only one or 
wo ſervants were yet ſtirring. .- Roſa, opened the ſaſh 
of her dreſſing- room. The objects ſhe greeted with 
ſo much 2 on her entrance, met her eye ; ſhe 
ſnatched her hat, and without a ſervant, darted, light 
a3 ylph, to Leith walk. h | | 

My Maiſtreſs es nea gootten oop, Meſs,” cried 
2 damſel, who anſwered when ſhe rung. at Mr. Stew- 
ard's door, 8 7 83 fort oo i 

, Where are the children?“ replied Roſa, walking 
in; * tell Mrs. Steward an old friend Tow) 


is Mil Buhanun's voice,“ cried Mrs. Steward, 


voice z there is harmony in her monoſyllables; and 
Mrs. Steward run half-dreſſed into her fitting, room, 
where: the found it was indeed Miſs Buhanun ; no 


longer the harraſſed unprotected being ihe remembered 


her, but the elegant, cafy; fa looking gens 

eden „ 
[NC Cndearments Or. ul regard on one. 

and of warm feeling on the other, having ſubſided z 

and Mr. Steward, who, after having been diſturbed 

by his wife's dream had turned and fallen aſleep a 


enquired after, Mrs. Steward would not. have been 


ſurpriſed, ” ſhe ſaid, to. find Roſa entirely under the 
protection of Lady Hopely ; as, notwithſtanding the 
torrents of ſcandal which were every where propagated 

ainſt her, after her departure from Edinb 
Counteſs had continued a ſtaunch and firm. advocate 3 
bur the houſe of Athelant,: with fewer claims on its 
fortune and affections, with all the known dignity of 
born ſentiment, princely extraction, high rank and 
plendid- fortunes, were, in point of honour and pa- 
tronage, the firſt in the kingdom; and it was from 
Mrs. Steward our heroine now heard the particulars, 


$t 


F 


45 I will truſt my recollection ;——her's is A true Scotch | 


urgh, the 


nmiſh pride; by delineating Elinor with the warm co- 
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of the ftory ſo often promiſed by Major Buhanun, and 
once begun by the Duke of Athelane. 
Mrs. Steward did not remember Wallace Buhanun 
herſelf; but her father, who, like the major, def. 
eribed him as the flower of his clan, handſome, cou- 
rageous, honourable and juſt, taughr her early to 
weep over his diſaſtrous ſtory. The clan of Athelane 
imprecated the preſumption of young Wallace ;—the 
clan of Bubanun, inſiſting the blood of their chief was 
equally noble, although their fortune were ſunk, ab- 
the local price of the young Dungaron, and 
were far from regretting that he fell by the hand of 
the youth he had inſulted, © © | 
Ide inveteracy on either fide was far from being 
appeaſed, and had the talked of marriage of Mr. 
Angus the heir of the Athelanes, with the eldeſt 
daughter of the heir of Buhanun, taken place, though 
that event might have appeaſed one fide, it would have 
* Irritared the other 3 deed it was that Mr. Angus, 
by returning to Edinburgh, and being conſtantly ſeen 
there the laſt autumn, winter and ſpring, had done 
away — general ſuſpicion that he was Kattieꝰs ſeducer, 
1 me . 7 N who, though 
might not have felt themſelves particularly impli- 
cated * diſgrace from an LT would 
have thought themſelves bound to revenge it on him. 
+ Roa had now the key to all Lady Denningcourt's 
conduct ; that a child, the offspring of the unfortunate 
pair, had been born, concealed by the late Duke, and 
now acknowledged by the dry, > 1a was firſt 
whiſpered; then openly confirmed- all over Scotland, 
andthe intention of the Duke was alſo ſuſpected; this 
child was an intereſting object to all the relations of 
the late Colonel, and Mrs. Steward aſked a volume of 
gueſtions about her... ONS | 
Roſa" gratificd not only her curioſity, but her clan- 


lourings of friendſhip ;—after which the had alſo her 
teftions'to aſk. Mr. Frazer had been as unfortunate 
in all hif undertakings, ſince his marriage with the 
Wien Buhariun, as his moſt implacable enemy could 
Win. — The widow was more deeply embarraſſed than 

, * Q C 9 ; b \ 1 even 


* 
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even he could have ſuſpected, and he had not time to 
determine What to do with himſelf and her, betore 
Lord Aron Horſemagog was very ſorry to inconveni- 
ence-Mr. Frazer, but he wanted to /ock up his apatt- 
ments, and Mr. Simon Frazer, W. S. had a ſcore of 
obligations ſerved on him by other W. 8's. to give 
bait he would not leave Scotland. HY 
Mr. Simon Frazer intended no ſuch thing, if he 
could. pofſibly help it; ſo convening the creditors of 
the charming widow together, he aſſigned all her in» 
come for the payment of the debts, excepting only the 
houſe and lands of Caſtle Gowrand, where he made 
his wife ſo great an economiſt, as to keep the — 
on the milk, poultry, mutton and corn the farm af, 
forded, and allotced the money allowed for the chil- 
dren's board and education, one half for purchaſe of 
ſuch neceſſaries as were abſolutely needful, and the 
other to make a fund for his own private uſe, in caſe 
he ſhould have the misfortune to loſe his wife, whole 


comforts. indeed were not of a complexion to inſure 
longevity... © - 3a 
ola could not help feeling N diſtreſſed at 
this account of the ſituation of her friend's family; 
cuuldren ſhe. confidered as loſing all the accompliſhy 
ments ihe. had been ſo anxious to give them, and 15 80 
mother actually finking under the accumulated evils of 
remorle, mortified yanity and hard living.— She com- 
municated to Mrs. Steward the information ſhe ſup- 
poſed Doctor Cameron muſt by this time have received 
nom ſohn Brown, and expreſſed her hope Mrs. Fra- 
zer's life might be rendered more comfortable, from 
the con ſiderable acquiſition of wealth in her family. 
Mes. Steward bad heard nothing of this, yet ſhe 
had ſeen Doctor Cameron very lately, and I need 
not, ſhe added, I ſuppoſe ſwear to you. that we 
have but one ſubject of converſation when we meet.“ 
Roſa pauſed—the Duke's information was that John 
did not return to the caſtle from Lady Denningcourt;; 
the therefore concluded he was gone to Edinburgh, 
and could not yet perſuade herſelf he would neglect a 
Agnes of ſuch importance, whatever reaſon the doc- 
might have for concealing it from Mrs. * 
3 BP | er 
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After two hours delightful interchange of profeſſion, 
x of regard, Roſa returned to Queen-ſtreet, where ſhe 
*4 found none of the family, except Lady Denningcourt, 
had yetleft their beds. | Re 
As in the regular routine of living at Denningcourt, 
_as well as during the journey, Roſa's attention was 
©. almoſt excluſively paid to Elinor, it was from the 
Duke of Athelane, Lady Denningcourt had heard the 
general anecdotes of her life; and when ſhe ſaw her 
enter her apartment with the bloom of health on her 
cheek, and triumph of ſenfibility in her eyes, ſhe con- 
cluded that her early viſit had been paid to a former 
friend, and congratulated her on the ſatisfaction viſi- 
dle in ber countenance. 3 | 
| Roſa had no natural reſerve about her ; if ſhe had 
- concealments, they were the effect of ſage unpleaſant 
Vr local circumſtances ; but there was nothing to pre- 
vent her exprefling to one, whoſe affectionate partia- 
ity epereaſed every moment, —her wiſh to pay a viſit | 
\ to Mrs. Frazer ud her family, and once more to be- 
hold the ſcene of former tranquil pleaſure on the Burn 
fiche. —80 far from oppoſing a deſire ſo natural and 
laudable, Lady Denningcourt declared ſhe envied the , 
ratifications ſhe would receive :—©* Ah! Miſs Wal- { 
ngham,” the added, © there is a glen, a burn, a = 
hi 
1 


* 


retreat, what would I not give to viſit them with the 
delight you are about to feel ; it is true you have loſt 


one loved companion by death, another by change of w] 
carcumftance ; deſolation has alſo viſited it; but you $& 

are not the innocent cauſe of all. Go, my charming un 

__ young friend, enjoy the firſt bleſſing of benevolence; nc 
vißt the poor trifling victim to vanity,——make her and ex 
ber children little preſents ;, leave an opening to the Wh 
mercenary huſband to fuppoſe that your viſits or at leaſt W. 

your preſents will be repeated; you will by that rep 
means inſure them ſome few indulgences ; you will cap 
id a fund ſufficient for all in this pocket-book,—but k 
i 2 are not to thank me —you are my deputy in this ate 
»  bulineſs# You know 1 appropriate a certain ſum to bo 


det of benevolence ; perhaps you would doubt, if ! Fea 
did not vouch the fact, my fund exceeds the demands ler. 
> In the neighbourhood where an honourable regard . 
2... ; LOL m 


8 
= 


my word has caſt my lot came therefore to my own 
native land, the no leſs dear than fatal ſcene of woes 
that all rive my aching heart, provided to deſerve the 


feel what Lean never mean, a reflection on you, —not 
the hardy beggar whoſe clamours wound the ear in the 
ſtreets ; not fuch as her who could abandon you; 
theſe are not y poor; but the induſtrious unſucceſsful 


artiſan ; the > geen You who can brave famine her- 


ſelf i her young ones be fed; the deſerted orphan ; the 
p cor reduced with virtuous unſubdued- pride from 


ence to need, who ſearch even in the looks of old 


connection for the ſlight from which iſenſibility recoils; 
yes, Roſa, yes, and her too whoſe ingenuous confi- 
dence, or even whoſe thoughtleſs vanity, like your 
Kattie, has brought to ſhame,—and even thoſe who, 


a tog late gratitude, who literally ſwallow aſhes and 
happineſs, | 
And grieve they hive prized them no more,” 1 


Theſe are my poor, and that was your ſong; you had 
nothing more novel and faſhionable, but Shenſtone's 
ſonnets muſt always be felt—and there is an uneducated 


underſtand half his beauties. —Am I not garrulous this 
expands when I look at you, and when I remember 


Wat a bleſſing you have reſtored to me.—Oh Miſs 
Wallngham ! you muſt know. the weight of my ſelf- 


ua know it. 


Mee; the kifſed her hand, and her heart at leaſt 


wy, to place her perſon, —it was proſtrate. before 
T. . __ 
| „ Uſe 
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bleſſings of the poor ;—not—mark Roſa, and do not 


lie her more blameable mother, feel the anguiſh of 


drink tears, in contraſting preſent miſery with former 


— 


man in this country whoſe ſoul is Shenſtonian, though 
lus poetry do not ſtrike ſo much, becauſe it is not ſo 
poſhed ; but the Scotch plough-boy will delight you 
when you read him in the woods of Athelane, with a 
Soteh gloſſary by you, without which you cannot 


4 
- 
——— nd Ld hs — 
- 7 


morning 7—1 think I am; my heart, my dear child, 


ſeproach, the anguiſh, —but, praiſe heaven, you never 9. 
Rola ſat 10 the amiable ſpeaker, attentive and N 


bor the poſition in which ſhe was more than once 
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as the races commence in two days, when every other 


will envy your lot and lament 


„ 


8 f Eine entered and koelt before her. 


| en and concern at the repeated requeſt ft 
Lady Hopely and her charming daughters were 


und parties for the next week, which might take up 
leaſt ax months at a moderate calculation: — Happ 


ax Were all laughers, fingers and talkers,-and it 


64 _ _ It bean ans 
„ 'Uſe the notes as I recommend, except you have 
any private objeftions,” continued the Lady; and 


amuſement will alſa commence, take your friend 
Mrs. Steward with you, and go to Caſtle Gowrand 
in a plain carriage little minds are affected more 
with ap . reality. —if you viſit that poor 
—— in the ſtate for which Hy, ſhe- pines, ſhe 
er own, without once 
recollecting there is Wen a thing as merit in the 
affair,” 
Oh madam! how W how conſiderate ar 
von to every body.“ 

« If you ſaw me in poſſeſſion of ſuch bleſſings and 
ſuch power as I do —.— would you not deſpiſe me 
At 4 — only ſelf? come, you are nt 
good at compliments ; if y you mean y to flatter 
__ juſt lay. and let it be wund, I have made you 

PPy +" 

Roſa had no. loager power to repel the .impulſe 
more than reſpe& and affection; ſhe was on her knee, 

her white arms claſped round the Counteſs's wail 
her fine eyes caſt upwards to her face meeting I 
"tender and agitated glances, and both in tears, w 


„ My child, my beſt girls! ſobbed the Counte 
« you muſt leave me; I am not well. —I want al 
ring for Willis, and leave me; I. cannot join | 
2 breakfaſt“ 
Roſa" flew to the bell, and . with a face 


Counteſs, — the room with Roſa. 


this time aſlembled; — the young ladies had invitati 


their 
breakfaſt table was a ſcene of nde confuſion; 


arents, their friends, and themſelves, 


' ſearce removed Wa 2 was _ tb 
- with viſitors. . 8 


* 
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" Roſa; and Elinor retired to dreſs, and before the 
buſineſs of the toilet was diſpatched, a note was ſent 
to Dr. Cameron with Miſs Walfingham's requeſt to 
ſee him as ſoon as convenient. | | 
An Engliſh beauty in Edin „ need only be. 
ſeen to be generally talked of; Doctor Cameron, 
' \indeed, did - 13 25 and 2 _ 2 
a partaker, e raptures nger inſpired. 
% Miſs Walfingham !” ſaid he“ * certainly 
heard chat name; the young lady is perhaps ill after 
her long journey.” 5 
he carriage was at the door, —he was going his 
rounds, and marked Queen- ſtreet on his memorandum 
card ' 1 


Roſa was ſtill in her dreſſing room, the drawing 
room chronged with company, when Doctor Cameron 
was announced ;—ſhe was down in a moment. | 
"The Doftor was' gravely following a ſervant into the 
drawing-room, when Roſa threw herſelf into his arms, 
even before he had time to ſee it was the form he moſt 
admired on earth.— The Doctor's eyes twinkled, his 
lips quivered, he turned pale, then red, —and at laſt 
uttered, „„ Miſs Buhanun 1” _ | 
It prudently ſtruck the ſervant, who was ſhewi 
the Doctor up, that a meeting ſo intereſting require 
no witneſſes ; and he threw the door of an empty 
apartment open. 
Dear Door Cameron!” or ng I 
* Dear, and ever dear Roſa Buhanun}!” with 
* how are you ?—where did you come from ?—what 
dear unexpected pleaſure!“ and the long etczteras 
of joyful exclamations between dear and Jong parted 
rt Hl friends, at a ſudden meeting, beipg repeated over and 
= ver, Roſa was aſtoniſhed to find John Brown had 
: 1 never made his a nce in, © Auld Reikie, and the 
pp Doctor was much, and more agreeably ſurprized to 
„ de motive for his being ſent thither. A repeti- 
\; fon of; particulars, before heard from Mrs. Steward, 
ui the Frazers, and thoſe Roſa had related to 
oi herſelf followed. 
The DoQor could neither contain, nor expreſs his 
ben he found ſhe was ſettled in the boſom of 
Vor. III. # l N wy 8 that 


2 
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* , 


2666 < THE BEGGAR GIRL. 


that family he had ſo ardently wiſhed to ſee her at the 

= head of, although he made fo dear a facrifice for that 
BZ end ; he confirmed the affertion of Lord Lowder', 
| gentleman, relative to his following her to London, 
| where he had the mortification to find, that the one 
| paſſenger who alighted from the ſtage which carried 
Roſa from Edinburgh, was the - houſe maid of a 
k northern Baronet,” who got into it near Durham; ard 
certainly, notwithſtanding the zeal and fervent defire 
both of the Doctor and Mr. Angus, whom he did not 
"Juſt now mention to Roſa, was his companion in the 

" enquiries after her, in and about London, love and 

- friendſhip, aided'by the hundred eyes of Argus, muſt 
have given up the chaſe, as it was literally impoſſible 


; to find a perſon in London who was at the ſame time mn 
ſo — in Vorkſhire. | an 

Roſa mentioned her intention of vifiting Cale WWF 
Gowrand, and once more ſeeing the Burn fide, where pet 


"the fechred, if ever ſhe were rich, ſhe would erect De 

a — obeliſk in memory of the happy hours ſhe had paſt | 
there. ; 

Tube Doctor, ſmiling, - told her, ſhe might if the = 

ſed be rich enough to de that or any thing elſe; 

ut he had much to ſay to her of very ſerious import; 

and though os at this time inconvenient for him 

to leave. EF: | A only for two days, he would have 

the pleaſure D elcort her and Mrs. Steward in his own 

| carriage, with poſt horſes, to Caſtle Gowrand ; and 

| | he added, Do not look fo grave, for lam not going 
to make love to you, atleaſt on my own behalf.” 

This aſſurance was really a relief to Roſa; ſhe 

reſpected and loved the Doctor as a friend, and the 

moſt -worthy of men, but her heart was not in a 

diſpoſition to admit ſentiments of à more tender nature, 

Eno not if an Adonis had addreſſed ber.— She ac- 

cepted his offer with a frank good humoured ſmile, ard 

as he was ſo kind as to take on himſelf the arrange- 

ments with Mrs. Steward, promiſed“ to be ready by 

five the next morning. 3 0 f 

Lady Hopely rallied both the Doctor and Roſa en 

their private ivterview; and Elinor innocent]y _— i 
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that was really her lover, and if ſhe thought he was to 
de at all compared to poor Croak. 

The: Ladies Denningcourt, and Hopely propoſed 
nding in the evening, while the young party walked ; 
but Moor, who never could diveſt herſelf of a ſtrong 
legree of mauvaiſe honte, wiſhed to accompany them; 
then, Lady Mary proteſted, Suſan ſhould not be her 
companion,” for ſhe would have Miſs -Walſingham 
with her. | N "TY 

« Roſa loves walking,“ replied Elinor, © better 
than riding,” and ſo perhaps does Lady Suſan; now as 
Il go out ſome where, I prefer riding.“ . 

« Muſt, child,“ cried Lady Mary, there is no 
null in any thing of the ſort; you may ſtay at home 
ud read the bible if you pleaſe, or what is as well 
perhaps, look down on us in the promenade ;—you 
permit Miſs Athelane to do either, I hope, Lady 
Deaningeourt 2”? SIGN 

« No. Lady Mary,” replied the Counteſs, coldly, 
ud a little piqued at a certain contempt of Elinor's 
underſtanding, which ſhe thought ſhe perceived, I 
ure | every > diſpoſition to oblige my daughter, but, 
Llike her company, and cannot diſpenſe with it.“ 

Lady Suſan then begged alſo to ride; and the 
ladies Mary and Betty Hopely with Roſa walking 
tween them, drew all the Edinburgh ſmarts after 
dem in the promenade, while Lady Denningcourt 
the opportunity of the ride to reconcile Elinor to 
be parting, for two days, from Roſa, which with no 
mall difficulty ſhe effected; and at five the next morn- 
lp Roſa ſtept into the ſame carriage which brought _ 

om Caftle Gowrand to Edinburgh, when ſhe was 

wed by Mrs. Steward and her . the Doctor, 
Wit off for Caſtle Gowrand. : 
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HAF. XIII. 


hort Chapter ; contai ni e 0 Marie, 
if Manat Mori, 23 mh. or ecting. 20 


Docros Cameron's regard for Roſa was 20 
wartn and as generous as ever; he had, he told her, 
much. to ſay, and Mrs. Steward's preſence was no 
. reſtraint either on him or our hervine. | 
After adverting to his fruitleſs excurſion to London, 
* | ke ſurpriſed her no leſs by naming his companion than 
explaining the motives of the Journey. 

. It was not merely Roſa's confidence and eſteem, but 
5 her admiration, which were rivetted by the Doctor's 
manner; he had left. his home, riſked his practice, 
and, in ſome degree, his chäracter; he had facrificed 
tze firſt and deareſt wiſh of his foul; and, by a refined 
and delicate exertion of generoſity, changed the fond 
defire of making her his own, to the more noble hope 
of ſeeing her beauty and virtue adorn a rank congenia 
© her high deſerts ; yet the reluctant Ggh burſt fro 
his boſom, a drop of anguiſh Rood on his cheek 
While a flow of ſenſibility. conquered his natural tac 
turnity ; and though he pleaded againſt his own fond 
Dias in favour of a rival, be enumerated with energ 
- "the many advantages that awaited her acceptance « 
Mx. Angus, Whoſe paflion he declared, was ſo fe 
from abating in fervor or fincerity,- that all his hop! 
of happineſs depended on poſſeſſing her; to rank 

_ © affluence, and the power to do umverſal good, 
"added the perſon, accompliſhments, and difinterclie 
| +paſſion of one of the fineſt gentlemen of the age: th 
«family, rich and liberal in all its principal branche 
fondly devoted to this their laſt and only heir, © 
re to receive to their hearts whatever contr1bujs 
to has ſeſicity; he beſought her to conſider, that, 
accepting the offer of his friend, ſhe had no mans 
| "= 48 prequs of 
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prejadices to combat, no favour to ſolicit, no explana- 
tions to make Mr. Angus loved her for herſelf; his 

fine ſenſe and taſte. were the beſt earneſt of the 
he 


own 
value he would ſet on hers. Obſerve,” he con- 
tinned, „the noble confidence of this gentleman ; he 
you are dear to me—not perhaps how dear, 
that is paſt comprehenſion—yet he commits to me 
intereſt of his ſoul. You know his fiſter ;—all his 
, as: well as male, relations are amiable ; you 
| for them,- and they for you ; your heart 
muſt hope it is. Deareſt Roſa, (and the 
's face lighted up with the heroiſm of his 
1 me happy —ſay you will be propi- 
| kad. aſſured Doctor Cameron fifteen monghs 
her heart was free; but what revolutions have 
zot taken place in female hearts in a leſs number of 
vigutes? It is true, Montreville was unworthy ; he 
occupied every moment ſhe could detach 
om” the world; nor was ſhe any longer anxious to 
wore” Rim, by compariſen, ſuperior -to all his ſex; 
ind, du che contrary, - Mr. Angus's character, 
keiched by n friend, could not be too high coloured. 
tie had heard innumerable inſtances of his neſs of 
beam and generoſity of ſentiment fince the had reſided 
n the family, and kaew how important to them all his 
kppineſs-and eſtabliſhment ; but ſhe was till.conſcious 
Wa feeling for the unworthy Montreville, inimical to 
w attachment” to any other man; and therefore the 
ore ' amiable Mr. us, and the more honourable- 
bu offered alliance, the more ſhe was bound to decline 
d heart for which ſhe could not exchange her o.]. 
Doctor Cameron waited her anſwer with i 
hart, quivering lip, and averted 2 he trem | 
it the gentle hem! which preceded her reply, and 
Woluntarily relinquiſhed the loved hand, which, in 
lie open -confidence of friendſhip, he had been per- 
Atte to retain, while, with feelings not eaſy to de- 
de, he heard her firmly declare her high of the 
our Mr. Angus offered, and the utter impoſſibility K 


W her accepting it. e [ 
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« - The taſk of honour and friendſhip were performed; 
he had pleaded for another with more zeal than he 
could do for himſelf; well; ſhe declined diſpofing of 
that hand, that heart, dearer to him in that moment 
than ever, and might he not indulge the ſecret pleaſure 
of reflefting he was ſtill free to love, to adore her. 
-— Yet could he thus give up the intereſt he bad 
adopted? — the hope of ſeeing. the idol of his foul 
as ſuperior in rank as in beauty? —no, Doctor Came. 
ron ſtill loved; but his was the love of urbanity, of 
_ honour, and of ſentiment: his ſhe would not be; and 
was ſhe not in a world where the protection of beauty 
zs the deſtruction of virtue, where the Gauntlets, the 
Woudbes, the Lowders, were ready to elbow the few 
Roſas ſprinkled up and down the earth out of exiſtence, 
oh! why then, blind equally to intereſt and danger, 
would ſhe reje& a good to certain and unequivocal. 
Thus in effect reaſoned Doctor Cameron during a 
_ fix hours ride with Roſa, whoſe adherence to her 
declaration might ſurpriſe, might hurt hims but he 
was ready to devour the hand ſhe replaced in his 


When, with an air and voice that made him giddy, ſhe 
calmiy ſaid, “ After having told you, my dear friend, 
my heart cannot be a party in this treaty, what would 

you think of your grateful Roſa if ſhe gave up that 10 

Tank, riches, ſplendour, or intereſt, .wbich ſhe had 
© before refuſed to intrinſic merit and modeſt worth like k 

YO © STING 

0 The Doctor could not ſpeak, neither could he truſ : 

Bis eyes; had there been a poſſibility of kneeling win. 

three people in a ſmall chaiſe, that he would certain) | 
have done; as it was, he had nothing for it but 

thruſting his head out of the window, and meditating 1 

on the wonders of a narrow lane; after which, till the * 


_ Chaiſe: ſtopped at the gate of Caſtle Gowrand, the 
ladies had the chat all to themſelves, for the Docto * 
obſerved a proſonhd ſilence. ; a 
The Doctor's fervant rang the bell, as ſervants, who | 
think much of the. conſequence of their maſter, aud | 
wos of their own, generally do—loud and long; ail 
d anſwer being returned, he repeated his ring till 4 
8 | "A Ne 3 785 WIe 
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ir, which was ruſty for wuant of uſe, broke, when 
the Doctor alighted, and with ſome difficulty puſhed 
een the gates. The chaiſe then drove up to the 
door ; but was this Caſtte Gowrand! was this the 
court yard, now overgrown with long graſs, where 
the wheels of gay equipages once rolled inceſſantly ! 
were theſe green ſlippery ſteps the ſnow-white en- 
trance to the lightſome, though ancient hall! Hea- 
rens! the windows, once clear as the mountain fpring, 
hung wich drapery curtains, ſhaded by venetian Hinds, 
and ornamented with birds and flowers, are all now 
doſe ſhut up + | | vs 

Nola turned pale, and Mrs. Steward red: the for- 
ner thought ſome calamity had viſited poor Mrs. 
Frazer or ber children—perhaps both; the latter, 
that Frazer had cheated every body, and run away. 

The Doctor had in the mean while entered by the 
back door into the houſe, but no anſwer being returned 
tons Toad "knock and call, he found his way to the 
front door; and having unbolted, unbarred, and un- 
locked” it, encouraged the ladies to enter, as it was 
plain there were inhabitants belonging to the houſe, - 
os pot was over the kitchen fire with barley broth, 
and a lean cat lay on the hearth. Pg a 

be well knew every. part of the houſe, 
opened one door after another; the furniture were all 
u heir places, but evidently out of uſe, exeept one 
wall parlour, and two bed-chambers; and in one of 
the latter, to her infmite joy, hung two robes ſhe had 
made for Emma and Jefly. n 

As this proved that the family ſtill reſided there, 
tbe Doctor, recollecting that Mr. Frazer farmed the 
nd, thought it very poſſible his wife and her daugh- 
ters were helping to get in the harveſt. =”. 

Mis Rarted. -.* What do you fay, Doctor? 'the - 
gelle of Major Buhanun !“ * & * 

* was Frazer's wife he ſpoke of. 

ecken, then 2? „ 

"Phe DoGor's lip quivered. If Miſs Buhanun 
hed to viſit the Burn fide, the afternoon was fine 

B " N 4 F Ws and 
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and (be added, firmly). we ſhall. fee the children 


I our deceaſed friend at our return.” 
| I promiſed myſelf. a. melancholy pleaſure in this 
_  excurhon,” ſaid Roſa ;—* melancholy I do indeed 
1 feel it; and, God knows, what portion of pleaſure it 
will afford 1” 
"They proceeded towards. the Burn fide—every ſtep 
renewing ſome ſcene of paſt. pleaſure or pain how 


7 


often, hanging on the Major's arm, as ſhe now did on 
. . the Doctor's, delighting, and delighted, the lovely 


Ap running now before and now behind, too volatile 
a regular pace, had ſhe paſſed theſe fields. There 
was the widow Jonſton's. wee hoofe, where poor 
Janet Ferguſon died, lamenting her pure Donald,” 
her «bonnie child; and here the craggy path through 
| the glen, now bordered with 1 and wild ſtraw- 
* berries, which ſhe had laſt with beating heart; 
every ſep impeded by relics of the fatal ſtorm that 
|  @«efolated the Burn fide. This was the point which, 
. when firſt turned, aſtoniſhed and delighted ber, when 
laſt—oh! how ſad, how bitter the contraſt !—and 
n WTR. - "CER. 
. Eh Lorde!” cried Mrs. Steward, © what a heap 
e people by the fide of you. Burn!” 
There's Frazer and his wife,” ſaid the Doctor, 
n . wh! 
3 who are thoſe nearer the glen ? aſked Mrs. 


No matter,” cried Roſa, her heart bounding as 
Me quickened her pace round the corner. 
The walks were clean; and though not bordered 
with exotics, the air was ſcented by the native flowers. 
Thie Mr. Frazer has fome taſte,” cried Roſa; 
„ but what (farting back) is this?“ 
be Doctor was already trying to-gueſls, 
At the exact place where the wicket which led to the 
wee hooſe formerly ſtood, was a black marble pedeſtal, 
with a ſquare tablet on the top, on which was 
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ts whom only his integrity 
was known. 


Peace ts the wethory of A man of worth. 


Oh, Doctor! this muſt be you.” | 

r ſhould have been too proud to conceal ie,” 
Has Frazer, then, after all, a foul ?” 

We ſhall know-preſently. There his body ſtands, - 
ſo intent on ſomething in the angle of the glen, be 
does not obſerve us,” . 

Roſa-dropped a tear on the tablet, and proceeded 
down the winding path, which concealed the Burn a 
few- paces from their view; In v_ again, by = 
P ſudden turn, they came near, 1 ſtoppe bath 
the Doctor and Roſa, while Mrs. Steward exclaimed, 
l what is that?“ bu 

In the midſt of cluſters of trees, which formerly 
3 ſheltered the cold bath, a white marble obeliſk was 
as 
ed 


ed. the top of which roſe to a ſpire through the 


I. * ſaid the Doctor, i the emanation of 
another ſoul, but it cannot be Frazer's.” _ 

Roſa eagerly advanced. A double row of weeping | 
willows, interſperſed with laurels of infantile 3 9 
were planted r the front next the Burn; the bac 
r and tall trees grew cloſe on 

e 

The Doctor ived the ſhade of a female 
and drew _ ma 
Roſs had not obſerved any thing but'the extraor- 

object ſhe was den on viewing nearer, "i en- 
— Wo 
3 


j 1 * . Y . 
3 wo SN Tea Roſa felt an byſterical aifeRtion riling 
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on all fides, ſhe drew quite cloſe, putting back ſome of 


Os the flat in from — 


"FP 2 
4 3 ö 
„walking bumbly before 
4 | * 


-  anderffand. A tall elegant figure roſe from her knecs, 


7 


"IT 


The baſe of the obeliſk was ſquare, and, like 
top, white marble ; and as ſhe perceived engravings 


Wagon -.-; 


Plant the high column o'er the vacant grave, 
An hero's honour let an hero have, 


the foliage to give light. On a ſcroll, running up the 


Sacred to the memory 
of _ 
MAJOR BUHANUN: 
the early part of whoſe life 
was devoted to the ſervice of his 
> 47. King, a 
- and the defence of his 
*_* * Countryy 
* xo” =. * 'to » , 
a " the honour of his 


3 3 * 
who lived and died in the practice of 
. | doing juſtice, 

2 boving virtue, | 

and 4 

© Before ſhe could read the other fide, a deep figh, 
/ founding from behind, ſtartled her; a voice, evidently 
ſuppreſſed by tears, uttered a. few inarticulate words 
geit of men! this laſt tribute””—was all ſhe could 


\ 
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6 Is advanced, and paſſed her; ſhe was dreſſed in 3 
— & tobe, a white beaver hat, and a deep black 


- 
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her throat ; ſhe followed the female figure, who, ſup- 
poking it was Mrs. Frazer or one of her daughters that 

iatruded an her privacy, threw back her veil, and 
turning round with an air of diſpleaſure, beheld the 
almoſt fainting Roſa ; who, the moment the veil was. 
raiſed,” darted forward, ſhrieking Mrs. Walſing- 
ham ! oh, ever beloved and reſpected, is it you? 

IF inſtead of Mrs. Walfingham herſelf, it had been 
her ghoſt, or the Major's hoſt, or Donald's ghoſt; 
or all their ghoſts err the author flatters herſelf 
ſhe could, with a littſe of her own, and a great deal 
of other people's fancy, have worked: up a ſcene in- 
tolerably terribly terrific ;—<but as it really was a cor- 
poreal ſubſtance, though animated, by the eſſence of 
purity ; as it was the meeting of two women of con- 
genial ſpirits, after à long and painful ſeparation, 
whoſe attachment to each other was the attraction of 
fimilar-virtues,- whoſe affection was founded on honour, 
and cemented by ſenſibility, thoſe who could feel the 
tranſports of ſuch a meeting themſelves, will conceive © wy 
more than the author can write; thoſe who * =_ _ 
will readily paſs on to the next chapter. a” 


* 


ö bd 
2 — - 
. 
= 
os 
= y 
2 - Y ” 


GHAF XIV .::; 45 
naty , way change fo" the 
ore; how a 


young Lady may change her mind, and i 1 
how the myſtery of the back fairs was difervered, WY 


Mas. Walſüngham's promiſed letter to Major Bu- 
_ N to Mrs. Frazer's hands; ſome time 
er ſecond marriage, was too flagrant an expo- - 
lure of her unjuſt folly, to 8 8 oy g 
The Major's death, of which, with the family anec- 

dotes Mrs. Walfingham heard from a perſon who went 
expretely: to: Scotland for the purpoſe of inquiring for - 3 | 
$0, was a blow on her heart, againſt which Chriſtian | 
a " fide WM 
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" when letters from Liſbon, in anſwer to thoſe an- 
6/002 Age vo implored her to take the very 
voyage phy ficians preſcribed, and viſit the 


to prove her 


mata Rofa, if poſſible, from Edinburgh: to wherever 
= the might. now be. But though ſhe was obliged to 
= defer ſceing the ſpot, where ſo many ſolitary hours bad 
deen ſweetened” by the intercourſe of friendſhip, the 


eine could; in the- inſtar, do nothing ; and ber 


regret. was the more poignant, as every inſtance of his 


— undeviating honour and friendſhip,” which recurred to 


Ker recollection, were embittered by the certainty, that 
grief for her ſuppoſed death, had accelerated his own ; 
and though the impoſfibility of then tracing Roſa and 
the imprudence of Kattie, would at any other time 
have given her à ſenſible afſliction, they were at this 
moment only fabordinate evils ;_ her health became 
aſſected, ſhe was in a low nervous feveriſh habit, 


nor-of the order of mercy; the ſame letters tated, 
that Don Jaſeph Tavora Alvarez had juſt lived long 
enough; after receiving her letter, to leave her the ac- 
eomulations of her grandfather's fortune from the time 


of his death and all his perſonals; the eſtate, as well 


as his-own, he to her ſon—and as Lady 
Aurelia moſt anxiouſly deſired to fee her, M ena 
_ accompanied _ voyage by her — friend, 
Captain Seagrove, leaving every nece document 
marriage, with her ſon, whoſe preſence 
was thought neceſſary in London. | 


The winter at Liſbon re-eſtabliſhed her health; put 


her. in poſſeſſian of immenſe. wealth, and mehorated 
her exceſſive ſorrow for her friend. TE 
She arrived in London at the period when the Chan- 
\cellor referred the proof of her fon's legitimacy to the 
anferior courts, and therefore could not immediately 
op herſelf in wo thi 
S the ane was, 0 viſit 


„ on which her heart was 
Burn ſide the other, to 


#omintic tum ſhe had acquired there, was not extinct. 


 _ : -« She ceniembered-the addreſs of the artiſan, who, 


Donald Ferguſon, and wrote to him, 


under promiſe of ſecrecy, made the additions to the 
Wes Hpoſe, focxaftly correſpondent in the external 
appenrance/z0 the one inhabited by the progenitors of 

incloing s draw 
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ing of certain mementos ſhe' wiſhed erected by the 
Barn fide'; with another drawing as acceptable, and 
better underſtood, from Abraham Newland, to pay for | 
materials and workmanſtip, promiſing a handfome re- 
ward; over and above the charge, if, when the ſam-. 
mer was farther advanced, ſhe found her orders you 
executed. © - 

The man ſet about the buſineſs, with the- i, 
ſuch promiſe might be expected to inſpire ; but as he 
was not now enjoined ſecrecy, Mr. Frazer ſoon heard 
. 

This miſtreſs of your late huſband,” ſaid he 6a Ms 
wiſe, «is 2 great fool, but ſhe is rich, an6 
into this countr 
el don't with to ſee or hear of her,” replied. Mrs, 


Frazer. 
. As . pleaſe; bat this houſe is mine, and dere 
muſt be invited.” 


the my than Mr. Simon Frazer, W. S. and accord- 

ingly has ving had the works, which the inundation had 
deſt od, cleaned, and put in order, be ſet 

boy o watch the Burn . fide, and give him notice 

the arrival of the ſtranger. 

ut I don't know this lady, ſaid Mre. Frazer, 

g and it can anſwer no 

ce Ik always 00d,” replied, her huſband, „obe 
in the way of the loaves and fiſhes.“ 

Bat beſides nor being known to the lady, Mrs. F 
had many other reaſons for avoiding what the m of 
her ſpouſe enjoined. 

0 ae of the power to receive, or pay viſits ; and 

the admired leader ef faſhions, ſhe was be- 
pw careleſs, both in perſon and dreſs ; ſhe who . 
never uſeful, was now ſlatternly indolent. 

She was allowed one female 1 — drudge : ber 
daughters took care of her chamber, and their own; 
ang all the apartments, not occupied in this RE 
gement, were kept ſhut up. 

Sz had no taſte for reading; nobody to write to, 
Med necdle-work ; leſs in * — 


No man in Scotland could more ſucceſsfully <P | 
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to others, there was no break on the ſameneſs of her 
exiſtence, but what added to its wretchedneſs. 

She recalled, with anguiſh, the tender delicate 
treatment of her former hufband before ſhe offended 
him, and his ſteady manly conduct afterwards ; ſhe 

.. could neither filence the reproaches of her own heart 

| © © for her provoking and ungrateful conduct, nor help 

enumerating- the many inſtances of his gentle manly 
-forbearance ; but repentance was too late— 


/ 
& Fer folly could ſubſide p 
, Or love return, the great uv died. 


The moments ſhe paſſed: in vain ſorrow, kneeling 
1 before her loſt huſband's picture, calling on his name, 
E  andembracing her children, though accompanied with 
tears, were the moſt pleaſing of her comfortleſs life; 
the reſt were a continued ſcene of wrangling and re- 
criminations, too loud and violent to be checked by 
manners, and often terminating with blows, on 
the part of the brutal huſband, and real indiſpoſition 
on that of the miſerable wife, whoſe children ſhared 
the affliction of their mother. "hag b | 
Emma was of an age to feel and deplore the diſmal 
revolution in her father's family; her mind, which, 
under the example of a companion ſhe loved, had 
begun to exhibit traits of female perſection, torn with 
gnef and ſhame for the imprudenee of her belaved 
mother and fiſter, and deprived of the elegant reſources 
in which the had 7 to excel, preyed on itſelf; and 
ber delicate form exhibited the uſual melancholy proſ- 
pe der premature decay, which her mother 
trembled to note. NF 
Jelly, the lively little romp, whoſe beautiful face, 
*expoled to all weathers, was adorned with a 
thouſand native graces, was Mrs. Frazer's only com- 
fort ;z—ſhe combed her hair, ſmoothed her laces, locked 
the" tea cheſt, and when out of ſight of the 3 
bours, facrificed her ſhoon and ftockings to pleaſe 
= Frazer, 3 3 
e moſt grievous ſenſe of this mortifying 
E change of circumſtances, no temptation of loaves, or 
dor even the definitive f, could _ 
| | 8. 
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Mrs, Frazer to the idea of receiving her late huſbaud's 
Mend at Caſtle Gowrand ; nor had ſhe taken one pre- 
ratory ſtep for that purpoſe, when Mr. Frazer 
ly informed her, that as the lady was arrived in 
Aue carriage, which ſtood at the brig end, ſhe mf 
g down to the Burn fide to meet hex.” 2 
Perhaps, had not Emma's reſpiration became more 
quick with joy, had not Jeſſy ſcampered away for her 
Tho and ſtockings, making the roof ring with, And 
are ye. ſure the news is true? Mrs. Frazer would 
have reſiſted the -w/f,'even at the peril of a few blows; 
but her children's comforts were fo unmercifully cur- 
tailed, ſhe had not the heart to diſappoint them. 
The one laſs and boy, who had the honour to be Mr. 
Frazer's domeſtics, underſtood ſome ſtrange fight wits 
at the Burn fide, ſo leaving the barley broth on theifire, 
and the lean cat, on the hearth, they. followed their 
maiſter and maiſtreſs to ſpeer. * a 
Tue meeting of Mrs. Walſingham and Roſa, was 
an intellectual banquet, to which, however great their 
mental appetite, they did not forget to invite the chil- 
dren of him, whoſe ſpirit they tenderly apoſtrophiſed. 
Mrs. Walſingham, by whom they had been already 
embraced, called to them. At the fight of Roſa, ſeſſy 
threw an old ſtraw bonnet, which hung on her arm, 
into the burn, and the delicate fickly Emma ſunk into 
her mother's arme. 2 
The effect of joyful ſurpriſes are not very terriſic; 
Ars. Frazer's eyes were fixed on the ſlow movi 
burn while Mrs. Walfingham embraced her childrew; 
but the wept with joy at the fight of Roſa, whoſe en- 
dearments ſoon revived her daughter; „A my 
Kattie !” ſighed ſne, if my Kattie were but here.. 
The doctor had his ſhare of welcame; Jefly<quite 
hung roung his -neck ;—and Mrs. Steward, as a Bu- 
hanun, was included in the joyous gratulation; nor 
was Peggy, the niece of Donald, who attended her 
ä O77 57 8 Cn 
Mr. Frazer ſcented the loaves and fiſhes ; and as he 
bad ſaſe, under treble lock, ſome old ſtores of the 
Major's, he invited the whole party to Caſtle Go . 
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rand; and haſtened forward himſelf, to prepare for 
their reception. | | SIX 44 

Mrs. Fraser whiſpered. ſeſſy, who, ſcampering off 
in a moment, got before Mr. Frazer ; and when the 
company arrived, the windows were unbarred, the 
hall- door wide open,. and though it was July, ! 

Ke. — and coals blazing. in every chimney in 
' - houſe. | | | 

It was not the ill-drefſed, and.ill-ſerved-ſupper, that 
overſpread the faces of Mrs. Walſingham and Roſa 
with melancholy ; but the hoſpitable entertainer was 
de more; the heart which was warmed with every 
ſocial virtue, had ceaſed to beat; and recolleQions 

would intrude, which could neither be repreſſed nor 
concealed.  'They pleaded fatigue, and were early at- 
tendeT to their chambers by the light-footed leſſy and 
followed by the penſive Emma. © Fw 

The apartment deſigned for Mrs. Walfingham, was 

that occupied. by the Major,, previous to his removal 
0 Edinburgh, Roſa could not forget the place where 
ſhe had paſſed ſo many anxious hours: the ſtarted, and 
we 


1 "8 Walſingham,, though ignorant. of the cauſe of 
. her emotion, was little leſs a d. Emma, whoſe 
heart adverted to the fad era of | 
looked like. an expiring angel; 
crofling her ſun-burnt arms on her 
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e vom part from. your Emma, Jeſty ?“ el 
the fair invalid. 
« Ay, indeed, "TEN nk jather Porte wwth you. 
tall the ſooth, tull you gete beter, than lete you gang 

tall heavene tull dear paupau.” 
| "Roſa could nat ſpeak ; ſhe courtſied. to Mrs. Wal- | 10 
figham, and went with Emma to her old chamber ; 1 
whence the heftic ſymptoms of her bed-fellow, and 17 
her on painful retroſpects, baniſhed ſleep. '- ns 

The DoRor, who ſaw with pain the ſtare of Emma's 
health, took the opportunity of the ladies' retiring, 
to ſpeak to Frazer; and as E 
1 viſitor to his ſiſter's, prevailed on him to conſent to 
ber going to Edinburgh; and the large fortune likely 
t9- come into the family from Colonel Buhanun, put 
him in ſuch good humour, that he offered to let Jeſly: 
company her ſiſter, if her mother conſented, as it 
was only on @ viſir. 
"Mrs. Frazer, in the mean time, invited Mes, Stews. 
d to ſit half an hour with her; and though that good 
* deſpiſed her folly, ſhe could not refuſe we- 

A ſemale viſitor was a comfort, from which: pdoe. 
Mrs. Frazer was now entirely debarred, and the 


e e into a 
f „ was not loſt ; ſhe ſuch ads . 
animated terms of her firſt huſband, wy blended 
for him, with ſuch lamentationz for the 
injury his children ſuſtained, that, inſtead of making 
a toe of a friend, as had been her cuſtom, ſhe had the 
good fortune to an inveterate foe into a com- 
palſionating friend ; Mrs. Steward thought no more of 
former errors ; OI IIS of 
Frazer was, her preſent miſery. 8 
Mrs. Walkngham was agreeably whe 
underſtood the Doctor had antici r wiſh. in te- 
o Emma, as his houſe, as her guardian and 
Ge advantage of medical ſkill, was at preſent the 
moſt eligible for her. 


e the wa ns a | 
e 


” Rdinbu 


— 


Wem and humanity of his conduct: the truſted he 
nas det paſt remedy ; and whenever a conſultation 


_ already thought of marriage Ch dear, dear 
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-- Roſa could not imagine how it happened that Ema“ 
dialect, though Scotch, was ſo lady-like, while Jefly's 
was ſo much on a par with the common people. % 
The cauſe, Mrs. Steward ſaid, was“ too obvious; 
her ear was good, and her converſation among thoſe 


- common” people; Mrs! Frazer gives herſelf u 


Emma is in ill health—and what, with ſuch a fund of 
ifits, can poor Jeſſy do, but talk to thoſe who will 
Ik to her, and run wild among inferior people. 

The Doctor's lip quivered—, "** This evil,“ ſaid 
he, is not paſt.remedy—the children of my friend 


mal not be lot” 
„ You will, however, remember, Doctor, the com- 


fortleſs ſtate of the poor mother.” - - 
© Why ele have 1 propoſed taking only Emma to 


ah? * of 
Mrs. Walngham coniplimented bim on the equal 


Weine neceflary, ſhe hoped ſhe would call in Doctor 
anc {ot e 


-- Walfingham and Doctor 


* Walkingham junior—don't be ſarpriſed my dear 
madam—1 Thought you had done with Walfingham ; 
—and fo, when”—Roſa Ropped ; but perceiving nei- 


der Mr. nor Mrs. Frazer were yet preſent, ſhe pro- 


Po 


ceeded— when i found I diſgraced the name of Bu- 

hanun, I reſigned it, and that I expected you had 
| Never was aſtoniſhment more ſtrongly depiQured 

than in the countenance of Mrs. Walſingham. 
Stop!“ © ſhe eried “ let me be certain 1 hear 


Fight. Say not another word, leaſt the bope that 
wies my foul to the ſkies be cruſhed. You have aſ- 


ſumed the name of Walfinghani—great and gracious 
God on left Edinburgh laſt-fummer—don't anſwer 


* FE cannot/bbar to believe you can anſwer, to ſtrike 


me dumb ſor ever -I could not outlive the diſappoint- 
ment of m hopes. Vou travelled through Vorkſhire 
you undertook a taſk no human being could accom- 


plih; chi of informing the mind of a rude girl, who | 


. 


KK F 


Roſa! 


— 


8 
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Roſa! .don'F interrupt me—you fell into ſtrange, com- 
pany, and—and— 

Nou, atleaſt,” cried Roſa, 1 way anſwer you! 
all this did certainly happen, though tam ſurpriſed 
$0 hear it from you; but the ſtrange company I met 


* . was my own mother, and her ſecond huſb and“. 
% Your-mothgr ! why ſhe told me you was a ſtran- 


r. Ah! if I had then known you had left Scotland, 


muſt have been ſure the deſcription. Þ heard could 


belong only to you. But, my Roſa b my fweet'Roſa? . 


i this woman — this naugbty woman, then, was 1 
eruel mother, did ſhe not know you!“ 

- Roſa perceived Mrs. 3 had heard of her 
mother's conduct. I was,” ſhe replied, certain 


a ba: Tes not with to make ir | 


known.” 
+490 2 You were ri rfeQly 5 Baut Rede- denn 
* you do not divine the queſ- 
3 did you fil into no other ſtran 
company, in a has You: bluſh my amis 
my ever-deſtined » did you not alſo 
N graceful, 9 iſhed, handſome 

let me be us in his praiſe, — 
withhold yours for the friend, the eléve of your 
tion, him, te whom in — he 


2 


ue, who has ſought you at Penry 1 in en 4 4 | 
. Mr. Littleton !!“ + x4 


* Yes, Mr. Littleton my ſon.” © 
Oh, my. dear friend! what do you 077 Mr. Lit- 
deton your ſon!” 


„ Not Mr. Littleton, "bat Horne: domed hes ; 


Earl of Gauntlet, the Nis of the moſt reſpectable old 


officer in the kingdom; he is Horace Littleton, Colonel 7 ; ! 


Buhanun's favoured friend, and my ſan.?? 

-Roſa changed colour —ſhe gaſped for r 
an explanation was here! Littleton, who had inquired 
for her at Penry; Montreville, once ſo amiable, ndw 
ſo unworthy, the ſame. perſon and ſon to the amiable 
woman ſo dear to her heart !—graceful | amiable! ac- 
compliſhed !—well might maternal fondneſs paint him 
thus! t And was it 
into * 


ou, then, madam, Who entered 
a os... 
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— 5 ; 95 _ _ "ot 
our heart was, I hope, at that moment too buſy 
w think on me.“ | ;+; 


% 


was atleaſt. buſy enough now; nor was it only 


hers that was painfully agitated the Doctor was all 
eaneſt-attention—this hand/ome, graceful, accompliſhed 
being intereſted His. 

\ Roſa felt a faint ſenſation ; her ears rung, and her 
fight failed; ſhe could juſt aſk for water before ſhe 
reached. the {aſh af the window. | 
Magdalena, for we-muſt no longer call her Walfing- 
ham, ſaw and felt an emotion, which ſhe flattered her- 
A proceeded from exceſs of joy. Her fon was, in 
her fond eſtimation, every thing that was amiable ; 


* — he then have failed to make an impreſſion, where 


— —— wile} - | "* 

a was removed into the air; and when ſhe reco- 

yered, wept wiokently, © | 

. * There is no ſuch thing as happineſs, elſe I 
B&G - «4 have I 


muſt-now ſeel in, cried | 
a were 


— ogate nn argu- 
| very \ 3 2 p at 

ments, what what adj urations have 1 not 
vainly uſed to wean him.from a 


ome I * not 
only unfortunate but diſhonourable, becauſe the good 


- find; that 


my feelings ; but { amaze, yes, 1 perceive 


man, to whom he owed more than life, left him joint 
heir with (you to his fortune 1 If he had ſeen you, I 
knew he muſt ha ve loved you. Never were two minds 
i well paired: the fortune is not a conſide ration, but 
n,, Roſa; are my choice» as well as. his; and now [ 

among. the miracles of my eventful life it is 
not the 1&aft, that Providence has directed my fon to 


+ the woman whom, above all others, is moſt acceptable 


to-his mother, and to whom he was bound, by honour 
and. gratitude I dare. not indulge my joy, Rota— 


— 4A fear your heart is cold; and if it be, my fon, my 


— — FIN melting 

* ena's dignity. was abſorbed in melting agony. 
«© Your eyes, ot, your ſpeaking eyes greet not 
x alſo i 


o 
> 7 
- 
\ . V4 . 
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tereſt your friends; let the carriage be ordered an hour 
later, and hear the ſufferings of the ſolitaire of the 
Burn fide. . It is a juſtification I owe the memory of 
the father of theſe dear children, and you can never 
hear it at a more intereſting moment.“ * 
Every being preſent were indeed anxiouſly inte- 
reſted, and expreſſed a proper ſenſe of the gratifica- 
tion which, with grace, ve ng and energy, ſhe 
offered them. 3s. W.. - 
«Such had been the diſtraction and terror of the 
miſerable Magdalena, ſhe had not heard, or did not 
remember, the names of her protefors ;—ſhe had in- 
deed ſo much recollection as ſerved to relate the ſtory 
+ of ther wrongs to them; but the guilt of murder on a 
mind, in which the ſenſe of religions duties . was 
ſtronger than even maternal affection, after the firſt 
unfortunate ſhock, left no attention to local circum- 
ſtances ; and when put on board the yacht by Lord 
Vallerton, ſhe was even ignorant of her deſtination ; - 
for though eſcaping from an 8 death, to 
eſcape from herſelf was impoſſibſe. . 
The yacht, as reported, was loſt on the Scotch 
coaſt, and Magdalena, the only perſon who ſurvived, 
equally fearing and loathing the thought of returning 
to . have Ge a end wilized wy 
ſolitude, where, but for one congenial ſpirit, ſhe would 
have ſhared the fate of her fervant Donald. —The 
Major, though he had been forbid to talk to her of the 
affairs of the great world, except where he was himſelf 
icularly intereſted; ſometimes carried a newſpaper 
in his pocket, and read particular ſelected paſſages; 
one of theſe, Which he had left, happened to attract 
her notice, the front column preſented the advertiſe- 
ment for evidence relative to her own marriage and her 
fon's birth. | , NY NN '® 
What a revolation in her ſyſtem did this impor- 
. tant paper produce; all her maternal feelings were re- 
novared ; her ſon was probably in exiſtence ; and even 
it 1 death awaited her, how poor a facrifice 
was Bfe in exchange for the bleſſing of ſee ing her fon, 
and feeing him refiored to his native right; —but While 
kexelolved to riſk every thing for her child, the did 


— 


* 
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not forget the falſhood and injuſtice. ſhe had herſelf met 
With, nor the many inſtances of art, by which the 
victim, of whom ſhe read, fell into the toils of their 
enemies. Taking, therefore, Peggy as her only at- 
tendant, ſhe directed Donald to order a chaiſe to wait 
for her at the bridge end, half a mile from his dwell. 
ing, and without hinting at the purport of her journey, 
where ſhe was going, or the time of her abſence, 
braved the encreaſing ſtorm and left Ber ſolitude four 
hours after the Major took a laſt leave of her, and ar- 
rived without accident in London. Fas, 
Her rſt enquiry. was after Mr. Adderly ; that 
2 man, as full of honour as of years, was yet 
Ving, but not in town. She would not dare to write; 
and though time muſt have altered her perſon, feared 


to be ſeen; ſhe therefore, after concealing herſelf in - 


an obſcure part of the town, ſet off to Bath, where 
"The was told the good banker was :—He had unfortu- 
nately left that city on a viſit to a noblemam in Devon- 
ſhire, whither ſhe feared to follow him; ſo that ſome 


months had elapſed before. the moment arrived which 


terminated her misforzynes. | 
The inſtant ſhe made herſelf known to Mr. Adderley, 

Me heard ber huſband had died a natural death, and 

that her ſon, acknowledged by her father, was ſuing 


for his natural right with every proſpect of ſucceſs ;— 


he had, he ſaid, been paid every way by the Admiral 
for the ſervices he had been ſo happy as to render his 
daughter, but he would now render him one for which 
do adequate payment could be made; he would have 
the pleafure o reſtoring to a reſpectable parent his 
only child, . 
© Admiral Herbert received her with wonder and 
traniport;. and ſhe found her ſon even more than a 


mother's fondeft wiſh z— when laſt indeed ſhe ſaw him, 


- » the preſled the roſy lip of a cherubim, but he was now 
pale, —— and indiſpoſed. WY: 


Magdalena's ſoothing tenderneſs won the confidence 


of her ſon and it was wich infinite pain that ſne un- 


derſtood -his indiſpoſition was the conſequence of an 


paſſion he had found irrefiſtable. 
9 Colonel 


* 


internal 1 between a ſenſe of honour and a 
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Colonel Buhanun had, in his laſt moments, received 
his word. of honour, if not rejected by his protegee, 
to unite his fate with hers; and though the copy of a 
will left in England, with a codicil, leaving him joint 
heir with the young lady to his fortune, had been 
ſeized in the plunder at Bedanore, and though his own 
fortune was now ſo large, he had made enquiries after * 
her, with intention to offer himſelf to her acceptance, 
before he ſaw her on whom his fate now hung. P 

His ſurpriſe to find his mother knew the Colonels 

tegee, did not equal her ſorrow that he had not 40% 
e her. She however, in compliance with his 
earneſt entreaty, went herſelf to Pontefract to judge of 
the merit of his paragon; but ſhe found Mrs. Garnet 
pining for the loſs of her name-ſake, and ignorant of 
every thing concerning her. | TR 

This was a heavy diſappointment to her ſon; but 
gave her hope, that the enchantreſs, whom ſhe con- 
cluded was an adventureſs, having thus vaniſhed, the 
charms of Roſa muſt ſuperſede the light impreſhon of 
a travelling heroine ; and ſhe was preparing to accom-, 
pany him to Fdinburgh, when her father's indiſpoſition 
detained her at the Grange ; but ſanguine in her hope, 
and anxious he ſhould acquit himſelf with honour to 
his deceaſed friend, ſhe gave him credentials, and he 

ſt off to Edinburgh, charged with commiſſion to bring 
Roſa to the Grange; it was from him ſhe heard of the 
Major's death, the marriage of his widow, Kattie's * 
elopement, and Roſa's leaving the family. SE: 

And dere ended Magdalena's narrative, which re- 
ceived, as it deſerved, the thanks of the company; 
—Roſa only was ſilent; ſhe had wept over every miſ- 
fortune of her friend's life : warm'd with her friends; 
ahorred her enemies; trembled for her danger; ex- 
mech in her eſcape, and felt, as if herſelf, cheered by * 
the paternal Eiadasſs that received and welcomed the 
Wanderer home ; but the coldneſs with which ſhe. at- 
ended to all the intereſts of her ſon, could not eſcape 
ns obleryation of Magdalena. N 

now indeed, with Mrs. Woudbe and the ſignature 
* the *adoring H. Montreville” full in her mind's 
9 could ſhe be otherways than cold to praiſes ſo 


% 
; \ 
= 


> "who would not, like her, feel the pang both as inflitor 


£7 
» + 4 


and ſufferer. 


| no more; you are not the frank, the generous 


_ —_ * — Mc. 
— 
© 


288 THE BEGCART mn. | 
animated, which flowed from maternal enthuſiaſm, on 
= man whom the conſidered as the moſt ſpecious, az 
well as deceitful, of his ſex. | | 
© Yet, ſhould the pleafing illuſion be torn from the 
heart of the fond mother by her! ſhould ſhe be the firſt 
to announce to the moſt amiable and reſpectable of wo- 
men, that there were yet forrows in ſtore for her; that 
the honour of her principles were fated to receive a 
wound it would require all her piety and reſignation to 
Juſtain? Ah! no,—let the hard truth come from one 


, Propitious, my deareſt Roſa,” ſaid Magdalena, 


to my beloved Horace be your filence ; but I Wye 


I once knew; your heart is caſed in cold reſerve ; you 
do not approve, nay, you diſlike the moſt honourable 
and amiable young man in the world, in whoſe eyes 
: = are a paragon. I ſay nothing of his fortune; [ 

know you too well.” — * 

_ © Roſa was flill filent ;—it was indeed not poſſible to 
*anfwer without wounding the ſenſibility of a mother, 
or violating her own veracity. 

Enough,“ faid Magdalena, and viſibly checking 
"herſelf, no longer mentioned her ſon. | 
Roſa was ready to add her narrative to that of her 
Friend, but it was not required.— | 
am rich, Roſa,” ſaid Magdalena, after a ſhort 
Hlence ; ** My father's fortune is very large; my on, 
Who is his heir and the heir of his own father, has 2 
more ſplendid eftate than either, independant.” 
- Roſa was ſurpriſed, —** Good God ſhe exclaimed, 
can then the turpitude.” —ſhe topped. 
What turpitude ? to what do you allude, Roz? 
What! dumb again.—Well, I was not vaunting of 
proſpects; I meant only to let you know, that whe! 
vou would accept it, it would be my happineſs to a. 
commodate you, and that I could do it without uncot- 

- venignce.”” 2 

.* "Roſa never felt the bleſſing of Lady Denningcourt 
ion ſo much as at this moment; as without 
might have been redueed to accept 1 7.6 


rea 


«0 


IIS Go — rich Montreville, in 
whoſe behalf the wiſhes of that mother, of her fries 


the carriages was a relief; and thus the meeting 
defired, ſo beyond hope, and which ſhe had long looked 
ro- as the end of misfortune, was terminating "with 
coldneſs on one fide and anger on the other. 0 
The carriages were now again announced; Mrs. 


Frazer's reſpect for the character ſhe had rraduced, took 1723 


from her all power to apologize 
The Doctor looked at Magdalena with . 


id Mrs. Steward thought her a firſt female character; 


leading Emma and followed by Peggy. 


miſſion 3 ſhe. took our her pocket book— 

I have done every thing, whiſpered Magdalena!” 
„Ian only che agent ——_— 1 
les 8 kind | 

Fs heart, Roſa, is to 

| = Oh how can 1 ever doubt—!' m_ | 

Vet you are reſerved; you dare nor truſt mech 
Roſa was ſilent. 


not divide Roſa from her friends.” 


his” weeping wife, and could no longer hear Jefly's 
loud fare ye wells, © How came it, my dear,” cried 
— Steward, << that in the hiſtory you were ſo good 
e e us of your adventures, you did not mention 
accompliſhed cavalier, who proves to be your 
rar s ſon 7 


Roſa replied, it was not neceſlary, when ſhe ſpoke 


wich the enthuſiaſm of maternal tenderneſs. 
* Happy man!“ exclaimed the Doctor. 


nz; he is I perceive your fate.” 

@ firmly anſwered—“ No.“ 

: Doctor Cameron ſettled himſelf comfortably on the 
eat. 


Is he like his mother ?” Mrs. Steward akked. 
Vox O 


4 


_ 


1 2 % 1 18 
le een el . 


the Major's friend, were ſo irkſome, that the perm, + | 


— eyes followed her, as ſhe walked flowly to her 
Roſa had almoſt forgotten Lady Denningcourt's com- 


„ Obſtinate! inexorable Come Emma, we "will 
When they had loſt fight of the bowing Mr. Frazer, 


of a gentleman who reſcued her from danger, to do an | 


* Te was him then !—Well, 1 ſay with the Doge, 
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I think ſo.“ | 
„ And yet my dear.“ 


4. 
1 
- 


+> 


. - 


\ 


- The reſemblance would not have ſtruck Roſa, but 
his eyes were like, and his figure as fine. 


Then he is handſome !” 


84 


£ Extremely.” ? 
% And/graceful ?”*. 

«« PerfeQly.” T | - 
« And accompliſhed ?” 


£ 


« And yet, Mrs. Steward,. he 1s not my fate.” 
% The road,” the doctor obſerved, was remarkably 


2 | pleaſant.” 3 | * 
s the day was ſo far advanced, they did not ſtop 
do dine, but meant to take a ſlight repaſt, after eroſſing 


the ferry. ; "x | 
Magdalena was ſolemn and reſerved ;- Roſa filent, 
but affectionate. | | Fg 
As it would be late when they reached Edinburgh, 
Magdalena gave her card at “ Steele and. Montgo- 
mene's :'-—Roſa returned hers at Lady Hopely's :— 
and the doctor agreeing to call for Emma, after ſetting 
Roſa down, they got into the carriages, and kiſſed 
hands as the roads ſeparated at the entrance of Edin- 
Roſa had been ſilent during moſt part of the way 


* from the ferry, and ſhe burſt into tears when ſhe loft 
ſight of Magdalena's carriage. 


— 


A few minutes ſet her down at Lady Hopely's door, 
and before it cloſed, Lady Hopely appeared, with fo 


much . unpleaſant meaning in her countenance, that 


' *.,,Roſa exclaimed, ** Dear madam; I fear to aſk———-." 


« Ah my dear!” replied Lady Hopely, leading her 
in, © here is ſad work; that poor girl is more mad 


than ever; ſhe will not ſpeak to her mother; and we 


| 4 
4s 


fear ſhe has even taken a diflike to you.“ £4 
_: Roſa did not ſtay to hear more; ſhe flew to Flinor's 


room, and to her grief and aſtoniſhment found Lady 


Hopely's fears verified: Elinor turned from her wan 
diſguſtf went into an adjoining room, and abfolutc! 
refuſed to admit her. FR" _ 

J proteſt,” ſaid Lady Hopely, ,*< 1 do moſt fi 


cerely wiſh Lady Denningeourt may, if this fit” con: 
Q * i . — 2 | WY 


- tinuGy 
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tinues, ſend her to ſome private mad-houſe, ſhe will 
elſe actually be her death.” | 
Nola now haftened to Lady Denningcourt, * ſhe 


found in diſhabille, with ſwollen eyes and wan counte 
hanee, talking with a tall, freſh coloured woman; 


who, though her hair was as white as ſnow, had all 


her ſound white teeth, and ſeemed liſtening, with. aty 
tentive feeling, to the ſorrowing mother, | 

40 Oh my . Miſs Walſingham, ſhe cried,“ my N 
miſery is complete, if Elinor has really taken an 
averſion to you.“ 1 

Roſa wept. | | 

Lady Denningcourt was .grieved to tell her, that 
though i it was the doRor's opinion her abſence had hurt 
the poor girl, he was himſelf at a loſs to account for 
ſo ſudden a change; and beſide, that her madneſs was 
literally a madneſs with method: ſhe pretended to 
have-been deceived, and therefore ſuffered nobody but 
Betty to approach her: ſhe was twice ſurpriſed by Mrs. 
Moggy M*Laurin, the elderly perſon who now courte- 
fied to. Roſa, telling her money, of which ſhe had a 
conſiderable quantity; for it was now firſt recollected, 
that though when in her moſt gloomy fits, nothing was 


| lo acceptable to her as money, ſhe never laid any out. 


. Hoping to win on her, by what ſhe ſeemed to like ſo 

well, her mother had given her a card purſe full of 

vineas; ſhe took the purſe, but her behaviour was 
lame. 

The doctor thought that the conſtant routine of com- 
pany diſturbed her, and adviſed leaving Edinburgh, 
which. Lady Denningcourt. reſolved to do in a very |, 
ſhort time —ſhe had, in the mean while, ſent for 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin, on whom ſhe could depend, 
to alliſt Betty, as they had left the attendant at Den- 
ningcourt. 

Roſa hoped this, like her other ſudden fits, ds | 
80 off; but the doctor's Lead did not confirm that 
lopez he was actually ſtaggered ;—ſhe eat, drank, 
and was perfectly collected, but refuſed ro fit 1 in a room, 
or de ſeen by any body but Betty. 

Such extraordinary ſymptoms, naturally Jed to an 


| 9885 1 her preceding conduct. She had been 


02 chearful, 


1 


* 


* 
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.  chearful, though anxious, after Roſa's departure j had 
dt with Lady Hopely's danghters, and walked to the 
_ | library at the croſs” with Lady Suſan, before dinner, 
ont ſome new books. In the evening, as ſhe 
objefted to the promenade, ſhe took one of the new 
books, Lady Sufan another, and they croſſed the ſtreet 
te che helds. Preſently Lady Suſan, who was reading 
fo attentively, that ſhe had got a few paces on, heard x 


' hriek, and turning ſhort, ſaw Elinor had dropped her 


book and ſtood fill, trembling and pale. She went 10 
ber immediately two or three common people were 
about, but none, as ſhe thought, near enough to have 
frightened her. She, however, could not or did not, 
aſſign any. cauſe for her emotion; and Lady Suſan, who 
Was now more frightened than herſelf, ſent a woman 
to her mother for aſſiſtance; — but it was with reluc- 
tance, and not till ſhe ſaw the doctor, of whom ſhe 
_ in ſome fear, ſhe would. ſuffer herſelf to be led 
home. 
Lady Hopely was vexed and diſappointed. As the 
Dowager reſolved, on returning home, ſhe would not, 
the ſaid, burthen her friends with her calamity :—if 
her daughter recovered this fit, ſhe might have ano- 
ther at Athelane, where the Duke was, at this time of 
the year, in the habit of giving ſplendid entertain- 
ments. She grieved that Miſs Walſingham ſhould be 


- , diſappointed, but was reſolved. to atone for the injury 


her child ſuſtained; from a (deprivation of early ma- 
ternal care, by devoting her-life and fortune to hers, 
whatever might be her fate. She hoped the dreary 
proſpect would not appal Miſs Walfingham ; for ſhe 
confefled that ber ſociety ſeemed like a pearl in the 
sup of affliction; living, ſhe would ſtudy her happi- 
" neſs in return for that the would certainly receive from 
her and dead, ſhe would liberally requite her. 
The world had as few. charms for Roſa, as for Lady 
nningcourt —ſhe could not ſee ſo elegant and 
atiable a woman, almoſt in the prime of life, devote 
herfelf ſorrow, without feeling a ſenſation of ſym- 
pathy mixed with affectionate reſpect; and declared it 
" would be the pride of her exiſtence, to meliorate dhe 


Milian ic had pleaſed heaven to infiet; and cent 
j Y ky q | * ö 
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1 814 8 | ' 1 
e did, from that hour, meliorate every painful | | 


ſenſation in the boſom of Lady ger org 
* Thas might, like the laſt, Elinor refuſed going to 
bed with any other perſon in the room. «© Betty might 
fleep in the cloſet;“ and as ſhe. had reſted well = 
this indulgence, it was repeated ;- with the precaution . 
however, of nailing down the lower ſaſhes of the | 
window. . We Ke > One 
Of this, ſhe at firſt complained, for want of air; 
but as the upper ſaſhes let down, ſhe was ſoon-eafy.-- 
The next morning, Roſa wiſhed. to wait on Mag- 
Mena; but Lady 1 was fo much indiſ- 
poſed, and ſo anxious to have her reports of Elinor 
who however would hardly ſpeak or look at her, that 
ſhe found it impoſſible. | 11 
In the height of a domeſtic affliction, to which 
Lady Hopely ſacrificed all her viſitors, and which her 
daughters were too amiable not to feel, /it would alſo 
be improper for her to receive company at home, and 
therefore ſhe wrote cards of excuſe to Doctor Came- 
ron, Mrs. Steward, and Emma; but it was not till 
alter” blotting near a dozen ſheets” of paper, with 
mingled tears and ink, ſhe could reſolve on one to 
fend Magdalena. —She fimply ſtated, that a domeſtic . 
misfortune in the family where ſhe had the honour to 
rehde, prevented her from ſeeing her, whom ſhe never 
could ceaſe to love :—begged her favourable thoughts, 
and lamented a cauſe, which certainly did exiſt, why 
ber heart muſt. appear inacceſſible to the friend who 
vas ſo dear to her; to this ſhe received the following 


anſwer; — 


My dear Raſa, 44 | Vt 
l have not flept fince I parted with you; —but 
I have been uſed to 9 ſleep in vain Werl Was 
nothing new. therefore in that I perceive there is a 
uſe, but whether it is a rea/oz, time will prove 
ny carriage is at the door :—my letters by this morn- 
g's pe demand my preſence in London, and I only 
de ſee or hear from you ;—tell me if Lady 
— is your permanent addreſs ;—need I fay you 
War again R 


—— = fl 
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Noſa immediately returned a ſhort note and incloſed 
Lady Denningcourt's addreſs, eaſier in the iden, that 
Magdalena was obliged to leave Scotland, than if ſts 
had remained near, without the poſſibility of a free 
inte reourſe, and without a diſpoſition to with it. 

The evening of a day that afforded no ray of hope 
in reſpet to Elinor, was now-ſhutting in; and Roſa 
was Hlowly paſſing her door, toward Lady Denning- 

- Eourt's, when ſhe popped her head out, juſt to ſay, 
{© Roſa, you bave deceived me, but 1 forgive you,” 
and cloſed it inſtantly. Roſa ſighed, went on, and fat 

with the Counteſs till the hour of reſt; when haying 
looked in on Elinor, ſhe returned to ber-own chamber. 

What ſort of ſleepers Lady Hopely's domeſtics might 

be, does not appear; but no doubt the kitchen maid, 

whoſe buſineſs it was to clean the ſteps, was ſurpriſed 
to find the door on a jar at fix o'clock” next morning; 
as the police however of Edinburgh is ſo excellent, 
that few night-robberies-are known there; ſhe thought 


it might be accident, and fo let it reft with herle!f, 


Before eight however, the houſe was alarmed by a 
violent knocking and calling, from the cloſet where 
Betty ſlept. AS x * > 
Lady Denningcourt, whom care rendered wakeſul, 
was the firſt; and Roſa, who was reading' and inhaling 
the pure air of her window, the ſecond, to hear it; 
they ran into Elinor's chamber terrified with fore- 
 bodings of ſome miſchief, and found Betty a faſt pri- 
ſoner in the cloſet ; the door being locked and bolted 
outſide. REDD | | 
What whim is this, my dear child?“ ſaid Lady 
Denningcourt, approaching the bed, where the cur- 
tains were drawn round: — but no Elinor was there. 
Lady Denningcourt fell on the floor ſpeechleſs ; and 
Roſa, filled with the moſt fearful apprehenſions, ran 
from room to room, calling on Elinbr, dear Elinor — 
no Elinor anſwered. 3 
The kitchen maid, amid the general alarm, fe- 
vealed her ſecret about the door: — the — 
for Elfhor increaſed every ſervant, and as mar? 
chairmen as could be found, were diſpatched different 
ways;—but while Roſa held volatiles to Lady Denning: 


count, 


| 
| 
| 
d 
] 
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court,: who fell- from one fainting fit - into another, 
aud the ladies all fat in momentary expectation of ſome 
dreadful cataſtrophe, the houſe maid brought in an dd 
glove, à pocket handkerchief, and a ſmall packet of 
papers, . in going down the back ſtairs, by 
Elinor, which on being opened, developed the whole 
myſtery ; and proved that by this time her madneſs 
had ended in - amazement.” 0 Ws 
% My dear Elinor, | | | 
am ſo overjoyed, I don't know how to writes T 1 
ſaw you at the Croſs to-day, but you did not know me. 
If you can open your window when it is dark, and 
let down a ſtring, any weight tied to it, I will tie a 
letter which you may draw up—!l won't venture to {ay * 


more,” 

« Oh, my deat Iove l Providence or love. ſure gave 
me the power to put my note on your book, and con- 
mixed this method of telling you what I have ſuffered 
fince you was taken from me. I was ſent to my fa- 


ther's. ike a thief, who you, my dear love and friend, 
knows Was no father. I hope [ never ſhall liſt my 
band againſt him; but he uſed me like a dog, and kept 
m2 tied, on bread and water, till two men came and 
took me to London in a coach, and then I was happy, 
becauſe I thought I would beg my wax to Cumber- 
and — but oh, my dear love l I was in priſon my 
own father ſwore a debt againſt me —to be ſure he 
paid my board, but what was that, or a golden crown, 
Mthaut you, my dear love? Providence knew I 
meant no hurt, only to have my dear love - 01 
was releaſed by a ſerjeant, who was recruiting for the 
rgumentz now on duty here; who, betore.. my cruel 
ather knew any thing of the matter, paid the debt, and 
wor me away. I was preparing to deſert, if it coſt 
ay like for what. is life without my dear love? When 
net you. Oh, my dear love, now you are in the 
ane where you. may do what you pleaſe yon 
eder what you have promiſed to one who has na 
Weh ke his dear loye—ſuch_an, opportunity will ne- 
+ 2 4 . l 0 7 1 | | ver | 
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ver eme again; and indeed,” my dear love, I kad ta- 
ther die at once than loſe you, my own love. 1 hall 
| y here under the ſhade of the wall, till you drop an 
aner z and as I have got paper and pen and ink ready, 
_ cawaiteany thing by the lamp nghis to my dear love.“ 
eee n, 5 dt; 
% God Almighty bleſs my dear love! I will pray 
for you night and day. Thirty pounds 1s the — 
the dilcharge—what yon dropped is a great deal more 
than will be wanting. I will go y about it — 
God for everbleſs my dear love 1” | 
Lo noi ee 
„All is done—l have bought the clothes, and am 
now drefled in, them—it is not the firſt time you have 


given me a coat to my back. I ſhall have the chaiſe ex- 


Ally at four—not earlier, elſe we ſhall be at the place 
to ſoon; where I agreed for a parion, and then wg 
will go on all the way, my love.” | : 
Alis ready put on the gown boldly—it is exactly 
the colour—and you are near the ſize of the maid ;—[ 
ſhake from top to toe.” „„ 
o conceive the aſtoniſhment of the ladies at read- 
Ing theſe letters is impoſſible. 0 
do remember,” cried Lady Suſan, ** there was a 
ſoldier paſſed us at the time.” 

« $o, then,” faid Lady Mary, © Miſs Athelane 
is really | ne Ie. 
A look from her mother ſtopped her. 


«« My dear Counteſs,”* cried Lady Hopely, 7 * 


don't * do you ſay to this? — what 
do 2 70 | 4 


ingeourt at once revived ;—no longer ter- 


1 ried by the momenta expectation of hearing ſome 


fatal news of Elinor, the elopement was rather wel- 
come, as a relief from fear of ſomething worſe. | 
_ , * Recglall your people in the firſt inſtance,” ſhe re- 
plied,” ** that fo bad an act may not diſgrace your a- 
unable daughters, and my as amiable Roſa. / I here is 
u derangement in this butineſs—it is her own _ 


1 


r 


\ 


© never aſſociate with theſe Croaks, or their ſort—nor 


would my unhappy child have fever been at eaſe with 


me or my ſort. I will immediately ſettle a handſom 
annuity oh; her; but if her children be my heirs 1 wi 
" educate mem. . Roſa, I brought this poor girl into the 
world in forrow ; ſhe could not feel affeftion for a mo- 
thery whom ſhe only knew as the being who deprived 
her of all ſhe loved. I felt this at the moment; but 


though I ſtrove to attach her to me, by eyery act of 


indulgence, my loye for her was the love of duty rar 


has not nor ever will be abated; but there are certain 


comforts in looking forward to a dear and amiable 

companion; and while you remain with me, that com- 
fort will de mine; —you are dearer to me than I car ex- 
rels—you will not leave me PP © 


Never, never!“ cried 1 on her knees. 
al 


No, I wilt de bound for her,” Lady Hopely, 
1 to find an event, which at firſt ſhe feare 
wo 


ſuch temper and reſignation. 


n Never is too long a period for you, my dear Roa, 
cried Lady 
7 II lay my life of ſomething juſt come into 


to promiſe, or your bondſwoman to engage, 


I know what is come into my head,“ cried Lady 
Saſan—* we ſhall be the talk of Edinburgh. 


* And therefore let us leave it before the racesy” 


cried Lady Mary. . | 
Lady Denningcourt was grieved, but ſhe knew her 
friends too well to ſuppoſe any apology neceſſary from 
them: ſhe inflantly ordered her people to get ready— 
Lady Hopely did the ſame, urging her friend to accom- 


pany her to Hopely ; but as Lady Denningcourt had de- 


termined on not 1 to Athelane, and as ſhe wiſhed 
to conſult the Duke before any eſtabliſhment was form- 
& for her daughter, the declined the invitation 3 and 
by twelve 4 J 8 * Edinburgh 2 nn in po 
carriage—the rs. M Laurin t 
the 4 rs chaiſe; and as 05 travelled poſt, W 
"Denningcourt by dinner on the third day. 
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rate at I have already taken my reſolution—l'can 


d have a fatal effect on her friend, received with 
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4 adding hrs. Fewerſbam in her "REM 
Brown in the dumpi—and. an Old Woman peefing 

20 orgs ber ſpectacles to the denouement of the Beggar's 
1rory. N 2 


Ros A's. endeavours. to prevent Lady Denning- 
- , court's thoughts from dwelling too intenſely on the con- 
duct of her daughter during the journey, were even 
more ſucceſsful than ſhe could have hoped ;—ſhe us 
+ indeed happily in poſſeſſion of anecdotes which could 
not tire her auditor ;—every remembrance of Colonel 
{ "Buhanun; every letter he had wrote; the minuteſt 
| particular reſpecting him was intereſting 3 and though 
it was her-wiſh to avoid ever adverting to Montreville, 
Let his early anecdotes were ſo blended. with her own 
„that the got entangled in the courſe of her con- 
verfatian, and could neither proceed nor retreat, with- 
dut introducing both his ſtory and his mother's. 
My dear child,” cried the Counteſs, in aſtoniſh- 
ment, What is this you are telling me? are you not 
| .exercifing a pretty inventive fancy??? - 
= - * Inventive !”* repeated Roſa deeply bluſhing, from 
| aides that Lady Denningcourt knew the:young man. 
| 
| 


- 


| It appears ſo extraordinary, ſo incredible to me,” 
© replied her ladyſhip, “ that I-can hardly believe ycu 
X have been peabing of certain facts the mother of this 
- {young man hving !—ſaved from ſhipwreck —ſo long 3 
' _ fohrary recluſe. in Scotland !—my father, Roſa, the late 
"Lord Denningeourt and myſelf, were the happy pro- 

_ © teftors. of thatanjured woman.” 5 
Tou madam! good heavens ! but you certainly 
ate, in ſome ſhape or other, connected with all good 
„people, and an adlive party in all good actions.“ 
Not quite all, my dear; —but this is a pleaſure! 
. ,coulFnever. have expected, and I owe you a vaſt dc: 
dr the information.;—1 am pow indeed intereſted ul 
B Is event of the law-ſuit. “? 8 1 
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when the carriage drove up to the entrance of the 
Jointure-houſe, Lady DenningTourt expected the Duke 
of Athelane would have been, as uſual, ready to wel- 


come her home, as the out-rider ſhe had ſent to an- 
nounce her return, mult have arrived; but before ſhe ' 


_—— 
F* - 


Why ſure my uncle is not returned thither?“ 
Trothe es hen my lady.“ gre no" 


had ei me to expreſs her ſurpriſe that he did not, the un - 1 0 
opened letters addreſſed to him from herſelf, Which 1 1 
Ny on his table, proved that he had left the Jointure- 1 ö 
houſe. os r 1 

M Moggy M*Laurin, who, the moment he a- Ju 
lighted, had enquired hoo her gude lorde duke ded?” N 
folowed wirb, „Eh my lady, dinna ai coonſel ye tull =. 
gang tall Athelane?“ 1 an kN "ny 


% And my niece?“ | 
„„ he en WIT 
And Margaret Bruce?“ Wheat er | 
Hot! hoo*caurt ye doot thaut? ye ken ſhe's bw 
way the hade o of Meſs Angus.” | 
Lady Denningcourt was amazed; according to her 
calculation this was the day of the grand ball al. freſco, 
which was to conclude the marriage feſtivals; "The 
houſe-keeper was rung for; but as the only knew the 
wedding had not taken place; it is fit the reader ſhould 
be better informed. The ſtory was this. * 
Mr. Joſiah Turgid ſucceeded his uncle in five thou- 
ſand pounds, and a ſet of warm clients; he had there - 
fore'a fortune and character ready made to his hand. 

Mr. Lemuel Supple, on the contrary, had yo more 
coats than backs, and both very bare;—when'at a 
Weſtminſter election, he being a pot walloper, though . - 
m the one garret he k for his family uſe out of a 
hoſe for which he paid, or agreed to pay twelve 


_— 


_- 


pounds-per year, no ſuch thing as'a pot and very ſel 
dom a fire was ſeen : but a pot-walloper he unqueſtion- 
ably was, and a glorious harveſt he made of thisſame 
election; for it was Supple here, Supple there; Sup- 
de do this: ſwear that; and all they faid, that and 
wore did Mr. Lemuel Supple do; — by theſe means he 
ge in good cafe, and two coats; but Wat made his 
tune, was a long bill he preſented to „ I, 


TE. ; 
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the fitting member; and, as r 
to dif} nf it, as the 2 an unpo 

and bill a little obſcure, the jury fou * ye a verdi 

for the plaintiff, This made his fortune, and the 

world gave his character; after which he was in won- 

'  d»derful requeſt: and had all the nobles in the land been 
; Lord Gauntlets, be would have bad every man of 


In the daſe of Gauntlet verſus Muſhroom, Mr. 
ple bad many points to conteal; talked with great 
volgbility, but PLN none of 2 documents de- 
AK by My. Jo Turgid, who ay r to 

out, and did not un e all. 

It was an ill-fated morning which brou t two un- 
| welcome expreſſes to Delworth; one for the beautiful 
_ Counteſs, the other for Sir Solomon Muſhroom, in 
the perſon of Mr. Joſiah Torgid himſelf, whoſe ſuſpi- 
cion of foul play made him ſo watchful and jealous, 
that he had procured a copy of the deed of renuncia- 
tion figned by the Earl and Counteſe, of thoſe very 
- eſtates, and mat very title, for which his client was on 
de point of paying cighty thouſand pounds; and as 
_ the-ſtated time for the Earl's deſcent from the peerage, 
was within fourteen days after the legitimacy of his ne- 
phew ſhould pra and as that was now done, 
Mr. Turgid had taken whe moſt [expeditious mode of 

22 Sir Solomon of the whole buſineſs, 

* of our readers as have viſited chat grand and 
| Nr to the honour and crown of Great- 
Britain, the wild beaſts in the Tower, and have heard 
+ the lavage monarch of the woods in a rage for his ſup- 
Pet, may conceive ſomething like the Knight, at this 
diſcovery; but nothing Fay that,” or any other curious 

colleclion, can give Sy the fury of the beautiful 
Oounteſe, When he * to ſpeak, in a loud key, 
40 her on the buſineſs. | 
Lady Gauntlet had indeed received an expreſs, ill 
| calculated to ſweeten her temper. . . 

Ads Aral Herbert, notwithflaoding the moſt Rrenuous 
. - endeavoyys, on che part of her friends, to avert tbe 
_ Mnisfoxtune,, had been at court, where he did not wou- 

7 * 1 
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= "ea, and his ſervices were his patrons z he 

ſhewed himlelf where thoſe ſervices were of the 
pert imporr importance ; demanded an audience, and de- 


a plain tale, with ſuch feeling/ and truth, that 
the Ar on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment deſigned for the 


beautiful Counteſs, was reſerved for ſome other, and 


it is hoped; worthier purpoſe. Notice was ſent to the 
friends of her divine ladyſhip, that her preſence would 
be diſpenſed with; and a note from the miniſter for- 


warded with due delicacy, to requeſt the Earls reg 
mitionof tis appointments. 


In the midſt of theſe vexations, it was very hard on 


Lady Gauntlet to have the torments of futurity anti- 
. cipated, by letting looſe one of her own black im- 
plements to torture and upbraid her; it was too 2 
and the knight, ignorant of the infinitude of her gr 
thinking it was his reproaches that changed the ED 
adn L into foaming fury, was 


« ates you ſhould ſo treacherouſly abandon me—me, 
who have been fo faithful to your intereſt ;—who en- 
pose my charafter ;—who—” 

© Who wrote the villainous ſcroll of which this is a 
copy,” cried ſhe, ſhewing the a of draught of his of- 
ſer to Montreville, which he 
and which ſhe had entruſted to her mother, 

Sir Solomon 
tion ſtood — his = 1 

While traced his neſarious yrafiites Aw 

from the 8 of his artful career to that moment, 


l ous intelligence he brought from Lon- 
the wife of the late Earl, and the _— | 


-he wrote to Montreville, as the two grand epochs of 
his life, with a volubility, precifion, and malice that 
bore down thing before it ; and when ſhe retired, 

left” poor Sir Solomon, with diſtended eyes, dropped 


this condition he was found” Feverſham 
and Miſs Maſhroom. "5 OY e 


Way what, in the name of wonder enied Mis. "Hs 
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palled. + 
o think, Madam,“ ſaid he, in a ſofter a, 


given to * | 
IP Wong drops of perſpira-. 


Jaw, and ſhaking limbs without power to move. In 


Ws; 
* 
14 


1 
* 
= 
1 
* 


— 


7 


a - 
- 
* 
' 
4 
% 
8 C 
4: 
3; 
x 
1 
\ 
1 
. 
. 
#1 
79 , 
4 
7 „ 
F 0 
4 
' 
15 
* 


— 


* 
pi» TY . G 
F 3 
— _ oa 


— 


302 THE BEOOAR IRT. 
% Law! Mrs. Feverſbam, you are always finding 
out one ſtrange thing or another.“ 
Charlotte, ſaid Sir Solomon, you muſt prepare 
to leave this houſe—you have narrowly eſcaped ruin, 
and had. it not been for my friend Mr. Joſiah Turgid—” 
% Law, uncle! Lam ſure be. is a very troubleſome, 
dawdling, old fellow ;- he can have done no good.” 
« Charlotte, you mall not marry this ſon of the 
Gauntlets.“ 
I Not marry him | not marry Lord Delworth 1 what 
=> aſter making ſuch a piece of work! after inviting all 
the world co the wedding i and making that beggarly 
'Lord at the caſtle as Jealous as a Moor! not marry !”* 
No not marry ! get your things ready, or weave 
the houſe with me without them,” 
For my part,” joined Mrs. Feverſham, “ though 
the houſe is pretty enough, nay, though it is very pret- 
here are ſuch in and out, hocus pocus rs hl that. 
I; proteſt I ſhan*t be ſorry eb 
| % Jon ſhan't be ſorry, ma'am. Well, that i is too 
' bad; pray who thinks of your: ſorrow ? my uncle does 
not conſult write 
Well, don't vex yourſelf about me, you dear di. 
agreeable 1 for 1 have a notion you will have af- 
fairs enough of more conſequence.” | 
„I ſay we will ſet off immediately.“ 

« Set off, uncle! Law! I wiſh. that Mr. Turgid | 
had been hanged. I cannot ſet off, nor I can't be off; 
Lord Delworth and 1 have been as good as man and 
wiſe ever ſince I have been in the country.” | 

«©Huſh—h—ſt—fh !”? cried Mrs. Feverſham. X 

a What does the mien lay?” demanded Sir $0- 
lomon. 

No, ma'am, I ſhall not huſk, W my uncle 
be in a paſſion; for Lord Delworth is a man of honour, 
and we are bound to each other. 

« Will he marry you, madam, without my money ?” 

La, uncle! do you think J can aſk ien ſoch an 
odd queſtion ?“ 

„y. Sir Solomon,” ſaid Mrs. Feverſham, e that 

would bf an odd queſtion; indeed. 
: However, Sir, * Miſs Muſhroom at that mo- 
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went happening to recollect about five hundred caſes 
in point, Which in all her reading, ſhe had never known 


- 
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to. be given up, ſhe aſſumed an air of dignity) my ho- 
nour and my heart are in my own keeping ; I have 


ſtarve.” 
Cruel uncle l unhappy Delworth ! undone Char- 
fair put her handkerchief to 
her eyes, and haſtening out at the door, was the next 
moment ſeen paſling the window, hanging on the arm 
of her lover. | 


4 


« Poor girl!“ 


' lotte 1” — and the wretch 


— 


pledged the one, and yielded the other; ſo, Sir, though 
I ſhould. be extremely ſorry, to offend 
ſhall keep to my engagement.“ 
« You will.“ 
«Indubitably.” 
% Why then, by G— ma 


you, Lanuft ſay I 


dam, you ſhall indubitably 


cried Mrs. Feverſham ! *«* You muſt 
not be ſurpriſed, Sir Solomon; you can't ſuppoſe her 


heart is to be drawn off and on as you tie or untie 
your money -bags; ſhe is in love — but, heavens ! Sir 


Solomon, what is the matter?“ 
Chronic diſeaſes had begurt to make great breaches in 


the equanimity of the knight's diſpoſition, even be- 


fore Mrs. Fe verſham left Muſhroom-houſe. 
nate ſtruggles of paſſion, grief, rage, and fear, were 
r him to contend with at once; it turned 
the current of his blood; he became black in the face, 
then broke out into profuſe perſpiration, and was car - 
ried, by direction of Mrs. Feverſham, to bed, wich an 


too much 


The alter- 


attack of the out in his ſtomach, that promiſed fair 
to take him off. | | | 


News of this ſort, whether good or bad, 


circulates - 


with amazing rapidity. Lady Gauntlet would not-cen- 
deſcend-to enter his chamber ; but ſhe heard from two 


doctors, who were ſummoned, that it was doubtful . 
whether he could live till morning. | 
Lord and Lady Gauntlet were j a 
wildered with difficulties, inafmuch as when nobody 


aſt now almoſt be- 


- Ciſputed his Lord/aip and he poſſeſſed a fine clear eſtate, 


+ Kiscreditors were numerous, and ſomewhat impatient. 
Now de was, or would be in a few days, reduced to 
plan Mr. Montreville, with no treaſure but a 


beauti- 


fol 


A - 
% 


2 . 
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ful wife who had been in her bloom five and twenty 
years, and who had loſt all her intereſt, © The alterna. 
tive of a priſon or exile admitted of no doubt as to 
preference ; and it ſtruck her ladyſhip, that Sir Solo- 
_- mon's money, as to be ſure he muſt die, would make 
them. vaſtly comfortable :-ſhe therefore gave her ſon hi: 
leſſon ; and though the paroxyſms of Sir Solomon's diſ- 
order were frequent and dreadful, Lord Delworth could 

not bear his dear Charlotte out of his fight one moment. 

Lady Gauntlet had the better opportunity to arrange 

her grand affairs, as Mrs. 1 
elfe tared about the ſick man by whoſe death her leaſt 
Toſs would be her atinuity,  najled herſelf to the bed- 
fide, and followed up the doctor's medicines and direc- 
- Hons with ſuch zeal, that by day- light the next morn- 
ing, when he was expected to be a corpſe, the fit had 
Leit him, and. he was thanking Mrs. Feverſham for the 
life, ſhe had; he ſaid, preſerved. _ 

Although Sir Solomon did not aſk for Charlotte, yet 
now that he was better, and her-annuity ſecured, Mrs. 
Feverſham thought ſhe would let the dear diſagreeable 


thing know 2 lo! ber room was empty, her clothes 


"gone, and her woman, Mrs. Perſian, lamenting that ſhe, 

who was the beſt dreſſer of hair and layer-on of rouge of 

any Engliſh woman in London, - ſhould have demeaned 

Herſelf io much as to wait on the niece of a fimple knight, 

Ae the-aſſurance to elope without letting her into 
" "of 


the 


* + Mrs. Perfian, che butler faid, need not take on ſo; 
there had been more elopements without the knowledge 
of as ſervants as ſhe ; for in the firſt place, Mrs. 
Woudbe, an artful, old devil 1 2 
O, Mi. Butler: ——Mrs. Feverſham by no 
means thought» Mrs. Woudbe could be an ald woman, 
though in every other reſpect, ſhe was bad on. : 
| The butler . nodded an affirmative, Mrs. Woudbe 
men, the young Mrs. Woudbe, if the lady would have 
It d, fet off at ſeven laſt night, and Madam Roſette, 
with the young ladies,. were to bear her _—_— b 
ber the gay; but, poor girls, he dared to ſa 
faces would never be ſeen there again; and 
dell ce Coubteſs, Lord Delworth, the Major, and Mrs. 
Model got off he could not think, as none of the ſer- 
vants heard-them—but off they all were. gw. 
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le added, ** have ſaved a decent fortune, fb - 
deed have moſt of the men, and we don't mind a year or 
two's wages, but it will fall hard on the women.” _ * 

win a fimpleton am 11“ cried Mrs. Feverſham, 
«to liften to all this profing, and I dare {ay not 
a word true—T will go to Lady Gauntlet directly.“ 
So ſaid, fo done ; but facts were exattly as Mr. 
Butler had Rated them GAR 1 

This. was the eve of the intended wedding-day, 
when cooks, conſectioners, carpenters, fidlers, tay-- 
lors, men and all ſorts of trades, were to ; 
the zoyfal finiſh to their work ; and they no ſooner _ 
heard that there would be no wedding, nor an * 
than they began to be very loud, and very blunt. 

+ What could poor Mrs. Feverſham do in this caſe? 
Six Solomon fill lay, tho? out of rg. 1 in a 
that rendered it impoſſible to diſcloſe the ſituation of. 
matters to, him. The Rev. Mr. Brudenel, indeed, 
he came down, with a ſpecial licence in his pocket, 
to. matry the young pair, continued in the houſe, for 
4 reaſon that often makes cloſe houſekeepers——he had 
not money to pay the expence of the 9 for his 
wite and ſelf to London; and all he could ſay to 
feen the people was ſcoffed at. ISS WH 
"In this exigence, Lady Louiſa, who was terrified 
and indiſ „ adviſed ſending to requeſt the pro- 
tettion of Lord Denningcourt and the Duke of Athe- 
lane, who both readily obeyed the fignal of diftreſs; 
and by ſome money from the latter, and fair promiſes 
from the former, prevailed on the people to diſperſe, | 
The wedding, the carnival, the al freſco, were. 
of courſe, knocked up; and the Duke conveyed his 
two. damſels to Athelane, from whence he propoſed ta 
wnte to Lady Deoningcourt. . e has of | 

The "aggregate of this hiſtory, told by the houſe. | WH 
keeper, was truly a ſurpriſe to Lady g >. re - == 
and Roſa; the latter of whom, on going up to changes 
her dreſs, was followed by Mrs. Brown. e a 

Oh geminigig, Miſs Roſa,” cried Betty, in a 
tone between a whine and a ſcold, “ you. ſee, Miſs - 
N, my ſaffrens are never to ind; one trouble after, 
another, oh dear! oh dear! what a misfortunate 7 1 


* r 
\2 1 
* 
7 


. 


\ 


% 


\ hd 
« 7 


— 
_ 


- of the Croaks, or Madam Bawſky, why tis quite out 
_ ſhan't do no ſuck thing. Oh dear, oh dear! to think 
pray, Miſs Roſa, can you think what is gone with 


und onder hopp'd off with his one leg, then that filly 


. hey firſt ſurpriſe, at finding he had not been with the | 


ſach a devilditch place as I thought, there is a plenti- 
„ talk of the good-politifies. of the city, but tis all 


4 
: 
. 


* you gain tobe made a fine Lady, and have all poor 
Miſs 


nun's children.“ 
„ week, and fixpence for backee; but what's that? 


AIben use water as 1 do, Betty. 


* 
* 
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Lam; to think of Miſs Elinor, to come to go to ſerve . 


me in this manner, as to run away with that ſkape- 
grace, lack Oroak; for as to my liven again with any 


of character, out of the frying pan into the fire, and I 
of my ſuffrens would milt a heart of ſtone.— And 
that poor ignorant man, my huſband ? to think as he 


Miſs Elinor ſhould ruinate me in this cruel manner.“ 
Roſa's-mind*had been ſo buſied by the events which 
rapidly ſucceeded each other at Edinburgh, that after 


Doctor, ſhe-had not thought of poor John, 
Poor Mr. Brown!“ The exclaimed i—* Indeed 
Netty, I'am quite uneaſy about him. 1 expected to 
have both ſeen and heard of him at Edinburgh.” 
«At Edinburgh !-—-Lord, Miſs Roſy, why what 
ſhould he do there?. that would be only gwain further 
field to tread in the mire; for thogh Skutlun is not 


ful ſcarcity of poor hobjeks there I am ſure; they 


t cry and little wool; "for if there, is not no 
thieves, there's baggats enough: —Not that I diſpa- 
rage baggars, Mil. o, fur from it; 1 am ſure if 1 
50 not clean you myſelf, 1 Rood by and feed it done; 
but howſever, wonders grows with acrons, and here be 


| hnor's rooms, even to that hod little one as ſhe. 
liked © well, and T ſuppoſe I ſhall loſe my place.” 
Tf you had behaved well to Mr. Brown, perhaps 
you” would not have wanted a place, Betty ; for he, 
I affure you, will be taken care of by Colonel Buha- 


„ What, 1 ſuppoſe Miſs, they'll allow him a crown 5 


why not enough hardly to pay for my milk of roles,” 
Not P. Mi; for, befides that your face is as 
White as the driven ſnow, tis not genteel; but howſe- 
* „ 38406. v4 1 ver, 
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yer, Miſs Roſy, I ſuppoſe you muſt have a. maid, as 
ven are gwain to be a fine lady, and as that poor ig- 
norant man, John Brown, ſaid—let me ſee—ſomething - 
abobt-profperity breaking the bond of affliction — 
o Thope, Miſs Roſy, as you'll ſpeak to my lady, and 

let me ſtop; — though God he knows I live the life of a 
dog ;—our ſtuart is as grumpiſh as an old hound; and 
though he 1s a portly man, and with a power of mo- 
ney, I think myſelf as good as he—why not ;—and I. 

am ſure when John Brown had his two legs, and uſt to. 
have his hair plaſter'd down his temples, and his cock d 
hat, and cambric chitterlin, why he was no more to 
compare with him nor nothen ;—but my ſuffrens will 
never ind, that's a fure mark.” „ r 
- _ Roſa had changed her dreſs, without the leaſt, aſs 
ſiſtance from Betty, during her unconnected harrangue, 

- which the heard without hearing, her thoughts” being 
full of anxious wonder reſpeCting. John“ am 
really uneaſy about your 'huſband, Betty, —1 think if 
hes alive—”. .. - * r 

« Lord, Miſs Roſy, how ſoon you be dreſſed, and 

u look as nice as my nail; —alive, Miſs; yes, yes, 

1 dare fay he is alive and merry; give John Brown a 

pot of fine amber, a clean chitterlin, ſpatterdaſhes, 

and that rigmirol old Shukſpur, he never minded. no- 

then about paying the brewer or diſtiller.” 3 

„ And who did mind it, Betty ?““ * 

„ Why Lord, Miſs, nobody, to be ſure! for I am 

ſure T had no time.— But oh, geminigig ! Miſs,: do 
look out of this here winder ; what thing is that com- 
ing waddleing along with two ſarvants after her? why" © 

1 wiſt I may die if. 1 don't believe it is my old Miſtreſs _ 
Feverſham; why, what can have brought her into 
theſe parts ;— well, to be ſure, ſhe is in her element 
now; geminigig, look at her feathers, and her long, q 

traine, and fee, if ſhe has not got a ſmart body'carry- | 4 
ing herpareſoul—my ſtars! ſhe moves like our gooſe |} e F 
after the goſlings; well, I declare ſhe looks monſtrous l 
wxedibility-; 1 ſhall go and take notice on her, and al 1 Rn 
her into the ouſe-keeper's room ow our ſtuart is fo | £48 
pp „and away ran Betty, while Mrs. Feyer-. $1 

am" beſtowed on our heroine à ſufficient number f. 
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beds and ſhort bobbing courteſies, b 


dome to viſit her.—80 ſhe deſcended time enough to 


riſe Lady Denningcourt,. and witneſs the mortifica- 
of poor Betty, whoſe familiar addreſs was an- 
red with the moſt forbidding coldneſs, and whoſe 
1 to the ouſe-keeper's room, was 5 anſwered 
at 
+ The lady was ſo over-dreſſed that, Une the 
ight of a . trimmed with Mechlin edging, 
gled with gold, and an immenſe plume of fine 
oftrich feathers, with a large bunch of artificial roſes, 
and a wreath of the fame round her trimmed hat, with 
other appendages totally unſuitable to the undreſs her 
fine lace morning cap. affected, ſhe really looked ready 
to ſink with fatigue ; when conducted by a ſervant, ſhe 
entered where wy 5 W and Roſa were 


fitting. 

nels. to introduce her to. the Counteſs, but 
Mrs. - Feverſham chufing to introduce herſelf, ſhe 
made a ſliding courteſy, hoped ber la'ſhip was well; 
threw herſelf on a ſopba ; took. off her glove ; ſhewed 
« white arm decorated with pearl bracelets, and fin- 
rs, where, as Betty ſaid, proſperity had broken the 
nd of affliction, for they were d with real dia- 
monde, inſtead. of doveys, . This fair hand ſhe ex- 
tended to Roſa, with 1 2 do, my dear—hoom—1 
am vaſtly glad to ſee you, as you may a inet from 
my taking this long walk, which has almoſt killed me 
—hoom to de ſure I might have rode, but then ex- 
ercile is ſo good for me, I am always hotter _ - 

fuſe A dene e le * | 

aſhed for her fine acquaintance, FI 

Well, I ſuppoſe you have heard how we go on!“ 
Roſa. had only heard the marriage was 


£% - Nel what, you. don't know then they are all of 

but poor Sol, and me, and the little priggiſh parſon, 

and his inſipid wife.“ | 

„ Ott? 1 7 ted. Lady 8 TE 
8 Exadfly d, replied Mrs, Feverſham, dragging 


05> + 


55 um brecht cl 
i ue up 1003 you muſt have heard of 


WI made an effort to ſpeak, bur the eigernls 
of the intended queſtioa prevented her utterance; 
Lady Denningcourt, who though ignorant +5 the 
-motives, ſaw her impatience, anſwered for her, —that 
they were guſt returned from Edinburgh, and that hav- 
ing miſled the Duke of Athelane, who went a different 
road, they were entirely ignorant of the cauſe that- 
had prevented the ſplendid preparations 91 * neigh 
bour being carried into effect. 

The lady begged her la'ſhip's pardon in her very 
delicate 1 her mind could not be quite col- 
lekted, and poor Sir Sol continued ſo ill too: —but the 
Mort and the long of the affair was juſt this, -hoom: 

The Gauntlets were guilty of bad acts, very bad, 
in which they implicated poor Sir Sol; he might be 
guilty, or he might not — that was not che queſtion at 
preſent but they had certainly tried to cheat him out 
of. eighty thouſand pounds; being detected juſt at the 
moment, the poor deſpicable Earl rode poſt to White- 
haven,.. as they had fince diſcovered, hired a collier to 
carry them to the continent, and ſent for his family, 
who perſuaded the dear diſagreeable Miſs Muſhroom to 
2 poor Sir Sol in a dyiog ſtate ; and ſo they are 

off. 73 | 

Good God!“ "ed Roſa, with real concern, | 
9 ad. the young ladies! are they too gone in this 
colljer !? 5 

O dear, no! that naſty woman, Mrs. Woudbe; 
who, though quite done up, is gone to patch up WE 
ſtory to her huſband, took them with her.” | 
Is ſhe really returned to her huſband ?”* 
To be fure, my dear, where would you have her 
| Pray the lriſh fellow that cheated her of her 
jewels f”*- 

* Iriſh fellow “ Roſa remembered, bad as Montre- | 
ville. was, he was the ſon of Magdalena. | 

* Ay, fellow !—my. dear, how you colour ; ; "why 
you-are not going to defend a common fwindler—a Ry 
cheat ; . * be — mag 


8 
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be "muſt be hanged, however it might affect Mrs. 
[| Woudbe's fine feelings,” Er ae > 
II hope not,” and Roſa turned pale, . for his 
1 wother's ſakE;—what has he done? yet, what 1 
already know is bad enough.“ | 
| % Do you know his mother, Roſa?” aſked Lady 
| _* Denningcourt, © | | 
| Roſa wept. E 1 | 
2 „ A mother!” exclaimed the viſitor, © I never 
heard of her ;—his father was, 1 find, originally an 
" Iriſh attorney,” * | | 
Of whom are you ſpeaking, madam?” / 
3 „ Why of Whittal ! to be ſure, —an Iriſh relation 
of the mock Counteſs, whoſe father having left him all 
the ſecrees of the family, and, I am afraid, a few of 
4 "my poor Sir Sol's, he had the impudence and clever- 
nels,” for to do him juſtice he muſt have been clever, to 
-paſs himſelf on that naſty woman Mrs. Woudbe, aye, 
> and half an hundred city tradeſmen too, (ſo you 
know that put his cleverneſs paſt all doubt) for a 
*, Charming young man, for whom I have always had a 
patſhon—I mean young Littleton, whom Sir Sol ſent to 
India with your patron, find who is now the declared 
Earl of Gauntlet.” © - * 
And how did you hear all this ?“ cried Roſa, her 
boſom panting, her: cheeks glowing, and tears trem- 
bling in her eyes. AD 
% How did 1 hear it! why I beard it from every 
body; and what every body ſays muſt be true vo 
pen 1s vox Dei — but indeed I read his whole laſt 
words and confeſſion before he failed for the colonies, 
in that letter you yourſelf gave into my hands, 
wherein he adviſed the naſty woman to be true to her 
dirty little huſband, and gave her directions where to get 
Her diamonds, which, as be could not ſell, he had only 
pawned,” _ 2 . | 
"Roſa was all agitation ; ſhe untied her black collar, 
roſe up, ſat down, ſobbed, balf-laughed, looked round 
for ſome fnendly participator in the agonizing triumph 
of her foul, met the ſoft enquiring eye of Lady Den- 
ningeourt, flew into her arms and ſhed a. torrent of 


—— 
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ears in her boſom. . 
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e My deat foul,” cried the lady,” whoſe name the 
reader il think rather doubtful, „this is too kind ; 
yon are over - joyed at my good fortune, and you have 


:yeaſon, though I ſhall chiefly live at Muſhroom- place; 


—yet, your La'ſhip knows, there are certain things 


one muſt do, —ſuch as 2 preſented at Court, and 


deen there a drawing room day or two after, Land as [ 
hall want a ſort of ſmart uſeful companion, why I 
mean to take you, my dear.” 


„% What, madam 9 anſwered Lady Denningcourt, | 


-wiping the tear of ſympathy from her eye; You take 
| Mit Walſingham to be your uſeful companion?“ 

Oh! I dare ſay your La'ſhip is ſurpriſed ; but as 
do the dear diſa greeable Muſhrooms, I ſappoſe your 
La'ſhip knows hers will be tue of them; for Lord 
Powder will bring an 2ftion, except Sir 'Sol comes 
down a ſecond fortune, which I ſhan't-adviſe' him to 


do; I am vaſtly fond of them—at a diſtance—your 


la'thip comprehends me. 
* You do my penetration too much honour, madam ; 


you propoſe.” 
Four La'ſhip really thinks ſo wel, Lam ſure 


lam vaſtly obliged to you; —büt my good wiſhes are 
I believe ſhe has rather a more haughty 


the ſame. 


mind, than exactly ſuits her origin; but I am very 
fond of her, for all that.“ 
*# At a di Hance, madam, perhaps.” 


% Oh! no, my lady, upon honour I was quite Grids, . 
* My dear Mrs. Feverſham!“ cried Roſa, with a 
- ſmile 4 diſplayed a thouſand e das know you -. 


are, and my obligation to you— 


% Lady Moſhroom, at, your ordete-—hlvf me,” 


looking at a watch, ſet round with brilliants, I 
wonder my carriage is not come; poor Sir Sol will 
really fret himſelf ill; he does not know where I am 
gone ; but he will get uſed to that. You Took ſur- 
Priſed, and as we are in a moſt beautiful, romantic 
fituation, I declare I will have Mulhroom-place taken 
- entirely. down, and rebuild it like this but more 
like-the heroine of a romance than a novel, 1 wil tell 
you my Rory in fix words..“ 

4 _ 1 $ ee was announted, 


„Ian 


but Miſs Walſingham is Wy unfit for the firuation 
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am ready — well, then, my dear, you know 1 
-, told you poor Sir Sol was extremely ill; and really, as 
I ſhould have loſt my pitiful annuity aad the poor man 

+ was left by every body, I took all poſſible care of him, 
not at all conſcious, that every pill, and every draught | 
1 gave him, was impregnated with love, for you know | 

that was the laſt thing one could have expected from a 
man with the gout in his ſtomach ; he made the propo- 
fal, and I (here Lady Muſhroom thought proper to 

, put her ſpangled * befor her face) acceded.—The 
little priggi rſon, his r pining quali 

ſpouſe, — amed to be ans he * Peri 
licence in his pocket, not filled up with the names of 
the bride and bridegroom ; 1 got old Turgid to men- 
tion the matter; he parſon demurred, but Turgid 

. had been ſo abuſed by the Gauntlets and the dear Te. 

_ agrecable Muſhroom, and the parſon was in ſuch diſ- 

des for money, that we carried our point. Poor Sir 

Bol was ſupported on pillows, and I dare ſay was read) 
to expire with rapture, though he talked of revenge; 
| however, Whatever he felt, as he ſaid he ſhould die in 

 _ Peace, and as I knew I muſt live in ſplendour, why I 

make myſelf happy. Adieu, Miſs; your La'ſhip's 
moſt obedient— my carriage—!” 

What a woman !” exclaimed Lady Denningcourt. 
On my deareſt . madam,” cried Roſa, burſting 
into freſh tears, while joy beamed from every feature, 
_« What a man!? 

1 «cr Who, my love? ph 8 5 

This friend of my firſt benefactor; this ſon of 
the long ſuffering Magdalena; this—oh forgive and 
pity me, this idol of the poor Beggar's heart.” 


„The explanations which followed the tender confeſ- 


bons, were ſuch as increaſed the intereſt of the Coun- 
teſs in her. protegee ; but no ſtep could be delicately 5 
taken, to prove her recantation of error, either to the B 
. Magdalena had 
. a inew r On t note a WS 
Aent her p and ph that Delworth was now the ; 
Property of the right owner; the ſervants were not, 
; indeed, yet diſplaced; but as the Grange ſteward was 
already arrived, and taking account ae. aps" 
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3h a3: Roſa had given, her addreſs to Magdalena, 
y D-noipgcourt thought the matter muſt reſt, as 
e related to her, in its preſent ſtate; © It will not, 
however, be amiſs,” the continued, < to keep up an 
* with Mrs. Feverſham; and oh,“ ſhe cried, 
be incredible ſhould I have thought it, that T ever 
could love a Counteſs of Denningcourt, as 19 and 
love you. 


„The afternoon (oh What an afternoon was this 


to Roſa!) Was paſſed by the Counteſs in her boudoir, 
writing letters to the Duke, and to her daughter, and 
'Dottor Croak, incloſed in one to her agent in London, 
:and one alſo, which ſhe did not mention to Roſa, re- 
| hunding Magdalena of their meeting at Florence, and 
Inviting her and her family to Denningcourt; and 
" afterwards they rambled to the village, and viſited 
thoſe benevolent foundations, which had filled Roſa's 
heart with veneration for the Counteſs” $ character, be- 
: fore ſhe knew her perſon. 1 
— «© Oh!” cried Roſa, ſighing, as ths watched the 
_ receding rays of the ſetting ſun empurpling the turrets 
o Denningcourt caftle, ,** Oh that the wretched in- 
ie of that venerable building.“ 
Do you mean Lord Denningcourt's miſtreſs ?—ſhe 
is gone, ſhe has left him; and though he did not ap- 
to care about her when ſhe was with him, my 
bout keeper tells me he ſet off to Scotland after her, 
like & diſtracted man, this morning; cis a ſtrange 
- ſtory the tells me; he pretends to be jealous of Dake 


Athelane; and indeed ſhe ſays M*Lane certainly did 


viten $0 to the caflle ; but I know my uncle...” 
Pear Lady Denningcourt, and ſo do 1; what a 
ſucceſſion of joyful ſurpriſes ſucceed my tranſient ſor- 


rows ; ſo tranſient, I have almoſt forgot them. The“ 


"Dake has, I dodbt not, taken her away. Oh ſhe was 
ſuch a beautiful irl! and her father ſo loved her; 
and though he did not ſhew it ſo mach, admired her 


Lady Denningcourt wiſhed ſhe had known this, be- 


' tofe her letter to the Duke was ſent off, but would 
"write the next poſt; «4 ſomething,” ſaid ſhe; * it 
Vor. III. er kes 
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. Krikes me, I may do, for a family to whoſe moſt va. 
luable branch I have been fo diſaſtrous,” 

Oh gemminigig,“ cried Betty, when Roſa was 
going to d, “ Miſs Roſy, was you ever fo dumb- 
red in your life, as at fight of Madam Fever. 
mam made Lady Muſhroom ? our ſtuart has been up 
to Delworth this evening, giſt out of a bit of kuroſity, 
and there they ſay ſhe do top it moſt finely ; and Sir 
Solomon, an ould rogue; 7 am ſure, if it had not 
- have been for he, I mought have had a ouſe of my 
den, to this day ; but God a-mighty pays debts athout 
money; howſeyer, he can't ſtand hand nor foot; and 
- after all the doctor thinks as it's a moat pint whether he 
Alves or dies. Lord a maſſey only think, if he ſhoud 
die out right, and ſhe have all his money; gemmini- 
> ig, how my head do turn round with other people's 
Fe ; God he knows I was born under a three-penny 
planet, never to be wuth a groat; for what do you 
. think my lady ſaid ?—why ſhe faid, ſes ſhe, if Elinor 
.. chaſes to have you Brown, I expect you will be appy 
t attend her; and I am ſure I ſhant be appy at no 
| ſuch thing if not, if Miſs Walfingham chuſes to 
keep you, you will, I ope, be ſenſible of the honour ; 
Lord,” Mil Roſy, I could ardly help lafen in ber 
face howſever; if I do go among them Croaks again, 
they'll find me a crabbed flick, I can tell them that. 
Perry well,” rephed Roſa, ſmiling. '\ 
Why, Lord, Miſs! what is come to you? why 
tze turn of a ſtraw other day ſet you a-crying, aud 
row a ſtraw without turning ſets you a-lafen ; but they 
way laf that wins my ſufferens are without ind, I 
know that. But pray, Miſs, how do you like that tall 

_. ould Scotiwoman,. as my lady is fo fond on?” 
|. <<. Mrs. Mogey M'Laurin ;— oh, ſhe is a charming, 

good. creature Ce] EET >. 
PIE Well, Miss, I don't think much amiſs on her— 
- only ſhe is @ little kurous; ſhe aſked me ſo many 
.» queſtions about yon, that I was ſo bampered, as Hal- 
Ways ham, when I got any thing to keep ſecret, that 
I told hee all your whole ory in the park juſt now, 
tn} Lord, ſhe cried as if obe bad ftuck her with 2 
knife ; and when I told her What a piece of _ 


| 


8 
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54 to clean, and how n Brown-—well, 
' he rye: natured ſoul, 4 wi Joh devil is due 


would not let us rub that naſty mark off your fide with 
a round towel, "Well to be * I thoft as ſhe would a 


founded at that, and, ſoul, ſhe ſes ſhe'd give the 
world to ſee it; but, 49 1 ſay, that's all nonſenſe, 
Good night, Miſs Roſy.” 
The next morning Mrs. M M'Laurin os 
the room, with Mrs. Brown, before Roſa was up. 
„ Trothe, Meſs,” ſaid the woman, ai can- 
nne tele hoo daft ai am; but gin ye wull, juſt lete me 
— et the merke the gude weef ſpeer'd juſt by your 


 herte, ye ſal note ken hoo mickle ye ſal ſarve me? 1 
hanna claiſed mine een aw neight t J. | 


© Roſa. ſmiled and bluſbed ; ſhe was a ſtranger to the. | 


naked freedoms ſome modeſt ladies do not * withhold 
from the world, much lefs each other. The Tyrian 


marble was not more ſmooth than her ere neck, 
nor that of the Grecian Venus more finely formed, It 
was impoſſible, in a liberal age, where ſamples are 
allowed to the fight of the amorous chapmen of thoſe 


- charms which marri only can authoriſe, them es. 155 | 


touch, that ſhe could Anger goes: of her own fi 


Nor beauty; but ſo truly did modeſty blend 11 * 5 


influence with that con Wonne, that While 4 white 
dreſs was thrown over her neck, it was with reluctance 
ſhe permitted Mrs. Mo M'Laurin to examine, 
with her ſpectacles, the blue mark which had bereto- 
fore ſo . — Colonel Buhanun's kitchen committee. 
Mrs. Moggy M'Laurin's examination laſted, a moſt 
[cue Body ** th of time ; her ſpectacles "_— ö 
times became _ z they were taken off, 1 | 
often re > yg before Rola felt a ſucceſſion of warm 
drops fll | from the inſpeQor's eyes on the little mark. 
r her heart. | 

« "What is the matter, my good Mrs. karin ? 
40 J bear the ſame mark with any one dear to you ? 
* loſt a child or grand-child with A 

* ATT. 
*" The Lorde's wull be done l' cried Mrs. ua 


kes her eyes and hands. | 
en!“ cried Roſa. * WL 
| 'P2 SY = | 


| h 


7 . 


\ 
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t Amen |. pray God!” echoed Betty—“ for what 
- "can't be cured muſt be endured,” 
„Mrs. Moggy M'Laurin ſat on an arm-chair by the 
bed-fide, with ber eyes fixed on Roſa through he: 
| JpeRtacles, fave only when they were taken off to be 
wiped, obſerving a profound filence till the went to her 
drefling-room, whithet ſhe alſo followed, and where 
mne remained, without ſpeaking, till Roſa was ready 
to leave it, when ſhe, complained of a moſt violent 
 head-ache, and went to bet. Fo 
Lady Denningcourt wrote this day again to the 
© Duke of Athelane, and alſo returned Lady oo 
viſit Without Roſa. 5 | | 
Lady Muſhroom's brain was a perfe& eddy before 
this honbur, of Which ſhe did not fail to make the 
mon; and though the Counteſs behaved with remark- 
Able afability to Lady Louiſa Brudenel, Lady Muſh- 
"room was ſo very good as to expatiate, in a whiſper, 
on the advantage of charscter. “ You ſee” ſhe added, 
ow it 15--poor Sir Solomon and myſelf are only a 
- Jort of interlopers, yet J am viſited??? | | 
Lady Louiſa, dejected and ſpirit-bröken, urged Mr. 
Brüdenel to return to London, when Sir Solomon gave 
kim a fifty. pound note, and his lady a fine diamond 
g as a douceur for, performing the ceremony; but 
* Mr. Brudenel, who having reckoned on ſharing 
me part of the eighty thouſand pounds, had pro- 
Med to diſcharge certain pecuniary obligations, wa: 
©, really Arai to return, "Lady Denningcourt ſaw the 
ien "deſpondexdce* of the wife, and the ſettle! 
on of the huſband. Lady Muſhrootn had given a 
"Key to both ; and the Connteſs could not help feeling 
*he miſerable indelicacy of the unhappy pair waiting to 
zz turned out of what Lady Louiſa was born to con- 
ber fathet's manſion; ſhe with difficulty re- 
ide tear of ſenſibility, while Lady Muſhroom 
ena Herſelf,” that as poor Sir Solomon could not 
'be moved, bat at coſt of his life, the young Lord 
wit know ſhe could have no hand in poor Sir Solo- 
men's Wckedneſs. 8 | 
Mr. Brudenel and Lady Louiſa at length, lacerated 
Wich internal anguiſh, left the apartment. 


For 


- 
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„ Poor things!” exclaimed” Lady Muſhroom, I 
don't know what will become of them.“ ; 4 
Lady Denningcourt, Who but to hear if any thing 
intereſting to Roſa tranſpired, would have thought as 
litle of viſiting her new ladyſhip as the former miſtreſs 
of the manſion, took- her leave; and Lady Muſhroom 
was in too great a hurry to announce the honour done 
her by her viſitor to poor Sir Solomon, to notice that 
the Counteſs's carriage proceeded empty, and that the 
walked from the houſe with the Brudenels. Mr. 
BrudeneV's was not. only a gentleman's, but a ſacred 
profeſſion ;- and Lady Denningeourt conſidered the 
cauſe of religion as fuffering, when its miniſters were 
reduced to be objects of derifion or contempt. . Mr. 
Brudenel was no longer ſo; he handed her to her car- 
rage, while Lady Louiſa ſupported herſelf, overcome 
with emotion, againſt a tree. The Counteſs drove off, 
and the altered pair, returned to the. houſe, put their 
things together with alacrity, .and began their journey, 
to London, without fear of | moleſtation. when they. 
arrived there. e | s — - 
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4 art Chapter, containing the Rejection of a lauer , tt 
| * Fa wife, and the Tables turned on Mr. 
roWwn. | ; | | * . | 7 


Tur gra perſon Lady Denningcourt ſaw, after her 
return” from Delworth, was Mrs. Moggy MLaurtw 
With a handkerchief bound round her head; her ruddy 
eheeks tinged with a light purpie, and her eyes fore 
Min weepmg. .. 12 1 
My dear M'Laurin, are you ill,“ *cried: the . 
Coufiteſs, © what ſhall I do for you?? 
_— 7; * « 'Troths 


rr e eee 


, and now only companion, acquired every hour a more 


- thus o happ 


—. 


the ſooth, ai? ll be ſhoore to coom bauck en a wee bet.” 


nor dag, ſae mun gang ſooth an ai weer tull dee.“ 


ſition ; to the ſouth ſhe would — a- 


ſenſe of the . 65 of 0 wats * which ee | 
| os to alk; 
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*"Trothe ai'll tele ye, my lady, ye mun ſend me to 


To the ſouth; why what would you do there 7 
3 nny: [ney 40 .. 
But conſider, dear Moggy, you are hearty 
among pour friends, you 'are d do take a long 


journey 
ere be 0s eld, und eve Gode an my 
1 
« Bit what buſineſs?” — - | 
ONO I caunna deefcloſe.” 5 
or is the ' ſtrangeſt! whim ; if are-weary of 
ſtay ing with me, go home.” 27 N 
* Ah my lady, you dinna ken; I-caunna reſte neet 


© Think of it to-morrow.” 
To- morrow came, Mrs. M bound a fanned 
handkerchief round her head; a purple tinged 
Her cheek ; her eyes were more ſwollen, and her whim, 
ks molt cid women's whims, 


by the houſe ſteward, to the ſouth 


The attachment of Lady Denningcourt to her young 


endearing charater :»—befides the reſemblance ſo dear 
20 memory, there was. a modeſt rectitude of mind, a 
ſuavity o manners, a grace of ſpeech, and an unre- 
mixtng defire to pleaſe in Roſa, that could not fail of 
improving ay of ſuch a mind as that of her 
Preſent pro | 

Roſa, vi on 1*＋ Mt, found the maternal ſolicitude ſhe 
had from Mrs. Harley, and which ſhe va- 
lned as the deareſt of bleſſings, even increaſed, in 
Lady Denningcourt ; and it excited that only return 
e graciude, which owing owes mot ; and 
ply ade poſed towards each-other, in-the full 
of ſplendid affluence, and poſſeſſing that 


enjoyment 


OT ST — | 
Lady 


. 
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Lady -Denngingcourt and her proteges muſt have been 
« Oh that eternal but; that cruel, never-conquered 
laſt head of the hydra of human infirmity !—bu: the 
_ good, the amiable Lady Denningcourt, had found in 
tue dear and unhoped maternal tie, which ſhe confi. 
dered as a blefling of the firſt magnitude, a ſource of 
uneaſineſs which called for all her fortitude to combat, 
without a hope of ſubduing ; and there were many, 
very many moments, when Roſa's heart detached itſelf 
from every preſent bleſſing, and when fancy would 
wander to the refidence of the beloved Magdalena, 
and figure the mortification of her ſon, at the deter- 
mined coldneſs which bad ſo viſibly diſtreſſed his mo- 
ther; and when bewildered in uncertainty, now elated. 
with baſhful hope, now depreſſed by fear, ſhe gave 
herſelf” up to that ſoft melancholy, ** which is ever the 
forerunner of pleaſure.” 992 
An enormous and intereſting packet, which arrived 
from Duke Athelane, occupied them a whole day in 
reading and anſwering. 2 | 
The Dake regretted that conduRt in Elinor, which a 
doſe obſervation on her lucid intervals, had, in ſome 
degree, pre him to expect; and approved of the | 
plan of conduR the Counteſs had towards herz Þ 
_..  ** Notall the blood of all the Howards, . 


could, he was now convinced, ennoble the ſoul 3 and 
the comparative merits of the two young friends at” 
the Jointure-houſe, had been to him a leflon of humi- 
lity in reſpect to blood, be believed he ſhould be the 
better for; as long as he had power to make any diſ- 
tinctions at all he pleaded guilty in reſpect to the 
depriving Lord Denningcourt of his miſtreſd chat 
Lord, who, like Pococurante, was one of thoſe prodi - 
gious geniuſes, whom nothing in his poſſeſſion could 
pleaſe, -was now in the neighbourhood of Athelane, 
with Lord Aaron Horſema . his firſt introducer to 
the Bubanuns, threatening defiruQtion to himſelf and 
all mankind, if he could not recover a jewel, whoſe 
laßtre poſſe ſſion obſcured :—but the Duke continued, 
ever ke reczives her again, it muſt be as a bride 


1 4 


—— 


* 
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from my hands.” —The remaining part of the packet 
more particularly concerned our heroine. 
Mr. Angus, immediately on his coming from Caith- 
neſs to Athelane, to pay his reſpects to the Duke, de- 
clared his paſſion for Roſa, and. ſolicited permiſſion to 
make her honourable*propoſals. D 
Ibe Duke was aſtoniſhed ; he had never underſtood 
Roſa was known to, much. leſs beloved by, his nephew; 
be expreſſed. himſelf wich ſome aſperity on the oc- 
 cafion,. both in ,regard to Mr. Angus, and the fair 
object of his admiration; to exonerate her, a letter 
from Doctor Cameron was produced, acquainting Mr. 
Angus, not only with the fituation, but ſentiments of 
Bola; and as the Duke readily, adopted his nephew's 
ſanguine opinion, that her rejection of his paſſion pro- 
ceeded from a delicate reſpe& to his family, it reſtored 
her to his eſteem, but left him exceedingly embarraſſed 
- 1 wand to bis nnen 
Indeed, had Roſa been in any other protection than 
his own family, it is probable the young gentleman 
would have made his firſt propoſals to bertel but the 
propnety and delicacy of her ſentiments, which the 
dottor infiſted were even improved, though, when {he 
had firſt left Edinburgh he thought that impoſſible, 
aſcertained that the moſt honourable mode would alſo 
be the moſt politic; accordingly he openly avowed his 
L attachment, and his paffion Pad the more formidable 
an appearance, as it had been nouriſhed with unde- 
- viating conſtancy, when hope was almoſt extint, 
Mie Angus, after the firſt ſurpriſe, frankly ap- 
proved his choice ; while Miſs Bruce, who had already 
taken care to inform him, that his uncle had deſtined 
- him for a mad wife, heard with diſmay and aſtoniſh- 
ment, not only that the enchanting Walſingham was 
adored by him ſhe choſe to adore herſelf, but that ſhe 
Was, in fact, the identical little Beggar, of whom 
. every body had heard fo much, and knew. ſo-little. 
I The poor diſappointed lady took fits on the occaſion, 
of two forts ; firſt ſhe ſhriek'd, kick'd, feratch'd and 
it herſelf and every body elſe ; then ſhe talked ber 
hearers into the vapours, about the terrible. diſgrace aa 
Alliance fo degrading, muſt entail on the houſe of 
, | hes ; 


— 
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honourable Mrs. Angus 


and ſpurious” deſcendant. o 


"Ducheſs of Athelane. 


This ſecret was of a com lex 


was going to make a beggarly 
the Buhanun's, future | 


ion to irritate every 


Fs. 221 
Achelane; whiſpering even to the ſervants, that the 


collaterat branch of the family, and remonſtrances 
were made in form to the Duke, by the friends of all 


= 


the young unmarried ladies of the w 


"ſo unheard of a diſgrace. 


Had the whole female creation been 
Orace, to ſelect a bride for his heir, the ſolemn 
probation of his on heart would have reſted on R 


hole clan; againſt 0 
ſubmitted to his | 


but the avho, and what, of ſo much and grand im- 
portance among the old Scotch nobility, were conſide - 


rations of ſuch terrific magnitude, as at leaſt made him ; 


« heſitate ; and after for ever difcardin 


Miſs Bruce, he extorted a promiſe from his nephew, 
to allow him a month for conſideration, before he took 
any ſtep in the buſineſs, and then wrote a ſtatement of + 


the incendiary, 


particulars to Lady Denningcourt, requeſting her ſe- 


ribus opinion of a bufineſs of ſo- much -conſeqdnce ta 
the 


. the family. 


„ Ah!” ſaid Lady Denningcourt, after reading 
letter to Roſa, this is a ſort of toil m 

uncle. ſpreads for ue; he . wiſhes, I ſee, to juſtify Bis 
- exceſſive partiality for you, by my example, and I” 


Duke's. lo 


ſhould certainly fall into it; but you, Roſa, are not, 
I fear, diſpoſed. to prove the triumph of humble virtue 


and extraordinary beauty, over noble blood and claniſh 
tenacity.—T muſt, however, 


mall T ay for you?“ 
' © «© Say, my dear 
reſpect 


| Scotland ? what of your heart?” 
Oh, madam!” and Rofa deeply bluſhed. 


« Ah's and oh's are awkward interjections in cer- 


Counteſs,” replied Roſa; 
gratitude—— ' | 
gut what in reſpect to the fineſt 


anſwer the letter; — What 


young man in 


tain” caſes, my ſweet Roſa; again I aſk, what ſays 


Jour heart to Mr. Angus, 
eon, and the ducal honours and eſtate 


1 Tam worthy of nei 


* 4 
* 


ther.” 
8 


— * 


—— 


, with a fine fortune in 


— 


poſ- 


in reverſion ? 


de you. 


* 


322. — ons. 

- « You are not-allowed to of that —it i 

| heart I would ſpeak to.” 277 22 
--— « Well then, my heart—is a loſt one.” | 

* r | 

% Oh no. 

* Oh! again. Well, retire to boudoir, as 1 
will to mine; r eee 
ſuch as Ma 's hiſtory, -which you tell ſo pretty 
that will make him fad ; then ve him our bride 
_ Lady Muſhroom's—that, if any thing can, will make 
Vim (mile. Roſs, Coddohcnt tet has 5s ver, 
clear to me, that, ö — the 
Duke's heart is ſet on ſering you the wife of Angus: 
tunt heart of his, Roſa; is à noble one, and is, in all 
dies togards to God and man, exactly what a chieftain 
of the firſt Caledonian family ſhould debut go to 
> | - eee : 


% Perſectiy. 
* And your heart 3s certainly a loſt oe 
Noſa bluſhed an affirmative. 
G2 aun op ontogeny does will y be a 
. . Counteſs ?——Go, go, Gauntlet—the lady Lady 
— In — th 


The anfivers ted to Athelane, the fajr Dow:- 

at the Jointure-houſe, and 4 protegee, might 

| ain the —— gels ; _ 

ever, there muſt be a but — ha ago, ad 

s never is, but alwiys to be blef..” | 

7 No letter had yet arrived. from nor from 

Elinor ; and conftant expectation of with the 

"+ Jicteffive diſappointments, would have broke in a little 


bon the pleaſure, not leſs grateful to Roſa than her pro- 
- teQtreſs, of repeating over and over, every 
could remember or Betty remind her, of Colonel 
hanung- which, though à tale told ſo many times, 
Was fever tedious j—as to the reading the letters ſhe 
- had receiyed- from him, and bathin ing . 6938 character 
wich teqpe, that was a luxury Lady Denuingcourt was 
den avaricious of and ſhe had nee them into ber 


c | 
| Sh e 2; Jadg 
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2 Lady Mauſhroom was zn the habit of paying them 
flying viſits, when any thing new occu 


houſe-keeper and butler at Delworth had received no- 
tie deo quit; but as all the reſt of the ſervants 
remained; and no particular notice had been — ha 
about Sir Sol, who. was again in a dangerous 
fate, had no thou aghe of removing ; till one morn- 
ing ſhe was announced, juſt as Rofa was fitting down 
to her harp, and before Lady Denningcourt had left 
- her chamber. 


„My dear creature,” ſhe cried, r — 4 
worlge 


* moſt miſerable creature in 

not excepting poor Sir Sol. I ſhould have ſent 
P. PF. C. but have fifty thouſand things to ſay. 
a ＋ 22 came to Delworth laſt night: 

y. dark woman among them, who, in a lang 

| oo I had difficulty to comprehend, abuſed voor Be 
Sol, and actually threatened. to have him 3 upon 
2 a dunghill. . dw, though I dare ſay he s deſerves it, it, 


as between ourſelyes, he is a ſad wicked old man, one 


muſt not, for one's own credit, ſuffer him to be ill 


nid; & Lſent his. valet and” Mra. Perfian, whom as 


he drefles hair and puts on rouge {o vaſtly well I have 
made my own woman, about to find tion, 
at any price, ſuitable to our rank; but, if you will 
believe me, my dear, the brutes at all the inns within 
ten miles ro n in ;—ſo, as the man, 
Who came with 1 1 —.— be was 
ſure his lady would not be reateſt 
enemy, and as I 1 RD. fine 
Intereſting creature, the rightful Lord Gauntlet, who 
-knows 1 was no party in poor Sir Sol's 1 
it is really a pleaſant thi 75 2 —— — 
ſhould ha ve — — 


d Sir Sal; 
| e rota = any p ting Wn” 


-- 


: 


at Den- 
" ningeourt. Miſs Muſhroom had wrote a penitential 
letter to poor Sir Sol, which he refuſed to open; the 
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$4 Fur n o. 
have money and ſive in ſtyle, they may be 


-as wicked as they pleaſe, without inconvenience; but 


here in the country, when one hears'all ſorts of peo 


ready to worſhip Lady Denningcourt in the ſame breath 
- that they curſe-Lady Gauntlet and my poor wicked Sir 
Sol, one really gets out of conceit with bad people; 
and then, if I were not Lady Mufhroom, I dare ſay 


- 4your/Counteſs: would have invited me to ſtay the ſum- 


mer with you, "inſtead of begging to be taken in at 
:paltry inns,” =” > Sa og | " | 
Lady Muſhroom actually wept at the concluſion of 
this ſpeech; and Roſa, who was by this time pretty 
«well acquainted with her good and bad qualities, tried 
1 con ſole her, by reverting to the many advantages 
of her fitu ation. . 
„ Al tuff} my dear,“ interrupted Lady Muſh- 
£x00m;—* to be ſure, 1 have been cutting down ard 
Hefting our beaps of fine dreſſes, made for that tall 
May pole, the dear, difagreeable Muſhroom ; but as 
was unſolding che prettieſt ſilver muſlin I ever beheld 
ere it i (chrowihg a parcel on the ſofa) —1I found 
I paper on Which was wrote A gala dreſs for my 
' veer child, my Roſa;“ fo that evidently belongs to 
ou — and now mall be afraid to put on an article, 
8 it ſhould be the right of ſome wrong'd widow or 
orphan; and ſo include me in the curſes on the injuſtice 
por Sir Sol. Well, my dear, God bleſs you ! [ 


1 
— 
© = 


- » chhouldhavebeen vaſtly-glad to have you with me, it 


on had been fir for my place, which the Counteſs aſ- 
rel me vou was not. I am ſure I with I was in yours 


wien all we heart and-ſoul;—but adieu! I muſt go ard 


tale e of poor wicked Sir Sol.——we cannot be taken 


ear een teen miles.“ | 


_ + Kola: attended: ber to her carriage, and aſſured her 


K 


$ 


= 


* N 


eine Countels's good wiſhes, as well as her own ; 
{lamented ſne could not ſolicit an invitation for her to 


| 2 ane gJoinrare-kouie, as wife to fo bad a man; but if 


* 


eve. — 1 I 7 


e my dear“ cried: Lady Muſhroom, burſting 


into" tears,” you can't think what: a good man my 
r. Feverſham was every body was civil to me an 
account. Oh, Lord £1 wiſh I was a widow _ 


V 
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The carriage drove off with this moſt common with ; 
and Roſa finding the Counteſs was in her boudoir; 
went thither to acquaint her with the motive of Mrs. 
Feverſham's early viſit. e 
She found her with a letter in her hand, on which 
her tears dropped in rapid ſucceſſion; and this ceaſed 
to ſurpriſe Roſa, when ſhe ſaw it came from Elinor. 
The Counteſs gave it her to read, and ſned a freſh flood 
of tears. A ** 
The letter was a mixture of regret and ſelf. acquittal 
for the ſtep ſhe had taken, which ſhe attributed to the 
being deceived in reſpect to young Croak's ſituation, 
after ſhe was ſeparated from him by the Duke 


- for 
"Inſtead of being well and happy, as even Roſa affured 


her, he was in priſon, breaking his heart. 1 
She was very ſorry to have vexed Lady Detining- 
court, but it was the only way to make her eaſy in the 


end, for the never could have been at home _— 


people of quality; and really believed, if Jack had 
not taken her away, ſhe ſhould have been as bad as 


ever among the lords and ladies at Lady Hopely's, 


whoſe names ſhe never could remember; as to the 
Duke, ſhe never looked at him without trembling; and 
as to Doctor Croak, ſhe ſhould never be able to abide 
kim, for his cruelty to jack; though, as be Was 


growing old and poor, they intended to allo him 2 


maintenance. | 


They were now with their uncle, the farmer doctor: 


where, as it was harveſt time; they were all very buſy; 
and as he had been ſo good to her dear Jack, ſhe hoped 
ber dear ladyſhip, whom ſhe could not dare to call mo- 
ther, would not be angry, if, out of the much t6o 
"liberal allowance ſhe propoſed, they bought the farm 
he rented, and gave it to him; and indeed, as Jack 
"hated idleneſs, ſhe believed he would go partners with 
hie uncle. FAS, * WE & 
- She ſent her love to dear Roſa; whom ſhe ſhould 
always love better than any body in the world, except 
> and whom, if ſhe had not been degeived by her, 


or would never have left, but who was, not- 


"withſtanding, much fitter to live xith a Counteſs than 
+ | 8 | 3 


* 


2 


* 


Os — no — — — 
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As to Betty Brown, ſhe had learned to be ſo fine a 
lady, ſhe would be quite troubleſome in a farm houſe, 
where there was no milk of roſes; fo as Jack had got 
2 handy girl to wait on her, ſhe Roſa would 
„ _ keep poor Betty. She concluded with: thanks and 
obedience, &c. | | "1 
Lou ſee,” ſaid the amiable Counteſs, not only 
my peace, but my child's happineſs, depends on my 
leaving her in that rank where my angry father placed 
her. Nothing, as the Duke writes, can ennoble a 
3 ſoul; but my child is the only inſtance I ever 
new of real good 45 and integrity of heart, 
on which confidence and indulgence could make no 
impreſſion; and I am equally ſurpriſed that, at the 
ſame ſchool, with the ſame advantages, ſhe is in every 
reſpe&t ſo much your inferior.” | 
« But, madam,” cried Roſa, *© I had no home to 
forget with more celerity then 1 learned—no fond 
friend to indulge, to flatte— | 
| To ruin you——happy girl! But the natural bias of 
pour heart muſt have the delicate refinements of 
| virtue and honour ; from them ſprung the avidity after 
inftrution and that emulation of excelling, which 
could alone make you what you are ;—but my poor 
dl muſt buy the farm for this uncle, and then I think 
| I muſt leave her to get in her harveſt. Ah, Roſa! 
pit A mother of my rank, whoſe only child muſt move 
Ss could offer no alleviation of ſo certain and ir- 
an evil; ſhe could only endeavour to amuſe 
ind on which it was inflicted, and immediately 
cated what had. paſſed at Lady Muſhroom's viſit. 
. Poor woman?” ſaid Lady Denningcourt—* ſhe 


** 5 


ſervants 


— SDES- es 4. 2 ——̃ eqn. 


- © <a Se 2 


"Baſs was ignorant, (be thought only of the important 


ow 


ny 
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approaching era, which ſhe wiſhed, yet dreaded to 
arrive. 
It was ill the Counteſs ; cuſtom to make her pro- 
menade round her poor at Dennin ; oat the evening 


was remarkably * and as old 
feeble attendant of Roſa, as well as now a great fa- 
voutite-of the Counteſs, Betty generally followed the 
ladies, in order, as Dido knew — better than the foot - 
men, that ſhe might be taken more care of. 
They made all the uſual charitable viſits, and were 
geing to Croſs the road from the village to the park, 
| _ a poſt chaiſe and four, with the horſes and drivers 
eo gs gg blue prog paſſed, and after 
turning a way up avenue leading to the 
e ſtopped. 


Lady Denningcourt could neither account for the ” 


_— nor _ at the buſineſs that ſhould carry 

ſtrange an e to the Jointure-houſe ; and ho 

— ho alig — rom it and now approached, threw 
not any light on the ſubjet, 

It was John Brown: ſo unlike the John Brown * 


who leſt the Jointare-houſe, a few weeks ſince, that 


even Roſa did not at firſt know him. 
He had on a new ſuit of cloaths, of the. colour of 


his old maſter's livery, but made plain without cuffs, 


collar or livery lace; his hair was cut 4 Ja militaire, 
and plaſtered to his temples with pomatum and powder ; 
his r lace and tiff 
eockade, was ncaa wave recog Fant > 


1 8 which 
howere: did not conceal 6p copay * 


cane, and ſaluting the 3 —— 
palm againſt his hat, aſter twirling one 
and — ſtick, as 
vaneing, took off his hat and offered a letter to Roſa; 
n my gracious goodneſs!” cried. Betty, if 
here ben't John Brown again, with good cloaths on his 
back, and two legs; well, if 1 did not ſay it was an 
ip ia e as that comed in 2 coat and 
dune leg.“ 


r Betty, in ad- 


ido was always the 


on of i los | 
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Go thy way, woman,” quoth John, with a moſt 
ihmoderate flouriſh of cane and arms, 


% That man in the world who ſhall report he has | 
« A better wife, let him in nought be truſted 
For ſpeaking falſe in that ö 


Thou art above the deſert of poor John Brown,” 
I be only probable gueſs Roſa could hit on was, that 
Jonny having diſcovered the Colonel's fortune for his 
irs, had brought a letter to her from Doctor Came- 
ron, Which his honeſt pride, -weunded' as it had been 
by his wife, induced him to deliver in this pompous 
manner: Smiling at his ſimple reſentment, ſhe re- 
ceived the letter without taking her eyes from the ho. 
neſt bearer, but it had attracted the regard of one 
whoſe eyes had no other employment at that moment. 
My maſter, madam,” ſaid John, raifing himſelf 
into a perpendicular elevated poſture, and pulling out 
bis chitterlin; „y maſter, my Colonel that «as, 
madam, General Buhanun, that by the honour and 
” glory of the King now is, madam, Oh! Miſs Roſa, 
Mii Roſa,” burſting into tears, „my maſter, my 
bleſſed” maſter is alive! and will be with you to- 
_ -morrow.”” N $2 — ” „ 
- + "The aſtoniſnment—the joy the almoſt incredulov: 
Joy of Roſa, was abſorbed in concern for the Countels, 

- who ſunk motionleſs and ſenſeleſs on the ground. — 
While Betty, on whole ears the welcome found ſtill 
rung, ried out, m_—_ a motion toward friendly 
greeting, which John diſdainſully repelled, —** Oh 
" gracious mel! is he indeed; well, well, when things 
-be at the worſt they muſt mend. Oh dear, oh dear 

- who'd have thought my ſufferens- was ſo near an ind? 

” and-if did not tell our ouſe-keeper as I dreamed of 

- Pharoh's fat kind and lean kind.“ bh 

he villagers were now thronging round their loved 

_ benefaftreſs ; the white hairs of the aged ſhook, the 
tears of the middle-aged fell, and the children crept 
together — groups, when they ſaw the Mathly 
pale counfenance and lifeleſs form of their common 
mother carried into the neareſt cottage, = 


4139 


The 


* 
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de decor of the. village, an honeſt, ſkilful, but 
before bis misfortunes were known to the Counteſs, 
diftrefled man, was called; he approached her trem-, 
bling—he ſaw the ſoul of benevolence was in danger of 
for ever quitting its mild abode ; worlds would he have 
given, that a more kilful and leſs intereſted perſon was 
near ;—It. was neceſſary to bleed her inſtantly ; while 
this operation was performing, another. carriage was 
heard rattling through the village towards the Join- 
ture-houſe the crowd attracted curiofity ;. on Tag. 
aſked why they were collected with ſuch mouruful an 
anxious looks round the cottage,—** It is our bene- 
faftreſs,—it is her who viſits the ſick, —who clothes the 
r. who is the mother of deſerted infants, —it is the 
good Counteſs of Denningcourt, who was carried into 

the cottage dying,” they replied. —. * 

% Merciful God!“ cried a female voice ;—the car- 
riage door was opened, the crowd made. way, and! 
Roſa, 'who' ſupported: her beloved patroneſs, turnin 
her ſtreaming eyes from the flow-dropping blood, 
which, after cutting both arms and feet, followed the 
lancet into the warm water in which the latter were 
immerged, ſaw Magdalena. 1 

% Oh madam!” exclaimed Roſa, * behold* your 
rver and my benefactrefs; ſhe dies, we loſe her 
ever, at the moment when her ſorrows only ſhoulch 
expire. 3 . - 
Magdalena's fine majeſtic form inſpired reſpect; that 

reſpect increaſed, when on the information of her ſer- 

vants it was known that ſhe was the injured mother of 
the young Earl who was expected at Delworth, and 
whom report announced ſo different from the uſurper ; 
ſne perceived the drops which fell faſter from the ope - 
rator's eyes than blood from the oriſices, and her own 
tears waſhed the lifeleſs hand ſhe prefs'd to her lips: 
Seh had been the conſter nation, nobody thought of 
lending to che Jointure-houſe for a carriage. The only 
rational being in the group was Mrs. Brown, who amid 
thewreck of matter and cruſh of worlds, would have 

Day thought on ſelf, dear, dear ſelf; what ſhe was * 

ſaying to , "al and his anſwers, is the epiſode to the 
Wagedy in the cottage;—and as the — 


_ 


a 


% * 
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deal of buſineſs on ber hand, ſhe muſt put the Coup- 
dels, who, to the unſpeakable Ur poor neigh- 
bours began to revive, into the ſtranger's carriage, 
carry her , and lay her on her own bed at the 
fra wow houſe ; where 15 we muſt know, Magda - 
would ſpeak in the animated language of truth, 
her grateful recolleftions of the obligation ſhe was 
under to the Counteſs and her late fat er, as ſoon as 
ſhe was able to bear it, but that was not juſt 
. _ « John,” cried Betty, following has hi d and 
ſuch of the crowd who preſumed to attend the car- 
riage within the of the perk, «Laws t how faſt 
Ros John.“ | 
8 
on the beach 


Lr 


22 Deny y yellow face makes you 
os is made ann home, indeed, and indeed, 
John Brown ?-—make me fick ! Laws, * 
Peace, woman ? roared. John, 
1er heard yet 
% That any of the bolder vices wanted 
- 4dabfrnpadence to jainſay TOY 
1 eee e 


on fall i= 
I far 


becauſe I Went dead ? "becauſe I 105 
ixt thee. and a mountain of fleſu? 
Oh dear John! will my ſufferens never ind ?— 
Here Miſs Roſa will be bappy, my maſter will be 
happy, and every body but poor me —me who have 
| x4 much fickneſs and fretten ! me who was left t 
7 5 put br every body, and never 0 * as go 


Vn r 
% Can cunning fin. cover icfelf withal,” 
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oy hang dot upon me, | 


Thy bluſh is guiltineſs, not model,” 
—_— 


15.66 l eee N 


ND in the way of- 
uart was a y man, and wuth a 

ney.” Before Betty finiſhed this-hara Ns þ 
tan of, and the Lady laid on her P 
Roſa vas tranſported with joy; if the beheld un- 
el the Bare df if & of the 


Magdalena's mind had acquired firength from mid. . 0 


fortane ; an. adept in the ſchool of experience, h 

ſtudies at the Burn-fide had been animated by feeling, - 

ent; Ait is true 2 

t they ſhould be, that | 

judge the world, hd he nat bom 6 
her 


do 
deeply er by it. She Was 
of Lady Denningcourt's hiſtory which | 
and exclamations now explained, but inſtead of weep- 
ing over her, ſhe took in at once all the delicacies of 
her fituation, and entered into them with the more 


Not to enter „ ann a l 
of view in which General . 


1 
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ningcourt ſtood to each other, their child was the juſt 
heir to that fortune, ue knew) he had; with generous ' 
pleaſure, appropriated to Roſa as 4 marriage portion; 
nor did his generoſity or pleaſure exceed that with which 
ſhe knew her fon would relinquiſh it: But there is a 
manner of doing every thing, -which ſenſible minds on- 
ly candiſtinguiſh ;. and ſeveral minutias of the arrange - 
ments neceſſary to be formed were of a nature t 
muſt pain, and perhaps a little humble Roſa; ſhe there- 
fore, aſter whiſpering the Counteſs, begged Roſa to 
leave her protectreſs and her to ſettle. ſome particular 
points by themſelves, 

- Roſa, aware of the extreme delicaey. of. Lady Den- 


„ ningcourt's ſituation in reſpect to the General, and 


certain that Lady Gauntlet wWwas competent both to con · 
ſole and adviſe, gladly obeyed her. 

On retiring;to- her own. chamber, ſhe found Betty, 
who declared John had. behaved fo ill to her, ſhe had: 
cried a whole quarter of an hour. 

- Roſa defired ſhe would ſend him to her. boudoir, and 
haſteneg thither to meet him. 

John Brown had conceived a ftrong. antipatky to a 
Ki ſteward; and extended a certain part of that antipa- 
s all the domeſtics of the Jointure-houſe; his di- 
ons from his maſter were, after delivering the let 
ter to Roſa, to take her orders and then peared to: 

As he had not yet received; theſe orders, he was in 
waiting in the court yard, with his chaiſe and horſes, 
declining, with coldneſs,. every invitation into the 
da when Betty deſired = ee her to Miſs 

ay obeyed without ſpeakin ing... 
Dear Mr. Brown, cried Roſa, 2 what happy ti- 
dings have you brought ane! + 

6s Why, Miſs Roſy,” cried Jah, 7 


„. Friendſhip' is conſtant in all other thingy, © 
„ Save in theyoffice-and affalts of 


John fopped and Faſt « an Indigpant glance at Betty. 
e 80, Miſs, as 


4 Grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtout,” 


* n 


%. 


>. Y-&,- 


I could 
1 T 
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F eonld not bear to go to Scotland, nor could I bear 
to ſtop here; and as the world is | | 


„ . A ſtage, where every man muſt play his part; | 
And mine'sa fad one,” „ 
and as | | 
There is a ſperial Providence in the fall of a ſparrow,” 
"FT thought I could job a bit here and job a bit there, 
in my way back to London; and as I was ſure you 
did nor want ſuch a friend as poor John Brown, the 
yellow faced cripple, (again Betty had an angry glance) 
hy I reſolved to inquire at all the places where [ 
knew my maſter had property, and ſo ſend you the 
particulars, but never make folks ſick again.” 4 
John's eyes watered; and hedrew a fine India hand- 
terchief from his pocket to dry them. gy 
Lord John,“ cried Betty, © what a nice ſhawl 
that handkerchief woùld make—did my maſter give it 
to you? + * | 
John did not anſwer. + an 4 
But 1 long to hear every particular about my dear 
patron—how was he :preſerved ? why had we no let- 
ters? how does he look? is be well?  —" 
* Why, madam !* , ©. os. ry 
Madam, John! why not addreſs me as you were 
uſed to do?? | | Key 
« Why madam ! becauſe you are a lady, and will be 
a lady; and tho!“ 
e +86 pee bach no other glaſs. 52 9 x 
4%} 1.44. To:ſhew itſelf, but pride — for ſupple knees | 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fee,” Fon 
P it is fit you ſhould be reſpected ; which is not the 
leſs your due, \becauie . K rings : 


rY 


d Yau win ftraying ſouls with rhodeRty, | 8 . 
and becauſe TARA ONE e 


It is the wimeſs Mill of excelleney  - / 
To put a ſtrange face on its own perfection.. 


There John!“ cried Betty, you ſee your own 
books bid you not put no ſtrange faces on your ma 
q r | | Wt « But- 


7 þ 


« 7 


_— 


Tak src oft. 
aa your maſter, | dear John?“ ſaid ow” impa- 
fs | 
| nd my maſter, Gy ohn,“ cried Betty, making 
* vain attempt to inſinuate her hand between his 
arm and body. 
« Oh, what a maſter 7924 John viped his eyes 
with the nice Hav. 
2 But Lord, ohn! he is pe nor your; 
ſo it don't ſignify nothen to repeating 0] Van- 
ces; and I — ſure his ſufferens from the fa Pages hand | 
deen no more nor mine — for to think of my gwain to 
Ave 8 * of the Croaks, as knows nothen 
« You may livewhere you pleaſe, Mrs. "Brown. 
ob, no, my dear John, it ſhall be where you pleaſe ; 
II am ſure I always gives up to only I hope it 
will be in a comfortable,” genteel ſeteeation, and not 
among riff raff, that's all I want; for nobody can ſay 
as I am proud. But I hope you did not never.mention 
no word to my maſter about frightening me with that 
nonſenſe about that naſty wooden leg I am ſure I am 
- monſteracious glad you han't not got ĩt in . 
But I har got it,“ cried John, CET wn: 
_ ſpringing up a_ cork le * —* only too your hard 
well covered 3—ſo you ſee, 
« The world is ſtill deceived with ornament ; __ 
The ſeeming truth, 1 ä * | 
«© Is to entrap the wiſ 
My gracious . (Betty had already diſ- 
ede = as: 7 Aae) ! is that a nartifiſcal leg ? 
-  whyus almoſt as andſome as the natural one.” 
© Rala-wiſhed Betty would give her hafband leave to 
talk a little about his maſter. | 
Mom!“ cried Betty —““ I am fure TI have not 
thoke three wor 
« Why, medam, (and John bowed) there's no ſuch 
thing as true courage in that Tippoo, _ +: 
fort of ging ; 
E's res that which we in mean men entitle patience, | 
85 % Is pale cowardice in nobler breaſts.” 
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ter in a ſoldier-like manner; for after two of his ſol- 
diers ſaw him fall, and thinking, as he commanded the 

sortie he would be a prize, carried him to Tippoo's 
firſt officer, what does he but ſends him with the wound- 
ed men of their own army, to ſome of the diſtant 
forts, where my poor maſter- 

John again wiped his eyes. | 
Do, John,“ cried Betty, “let me fetch you one 
of my clean pocket-handkerchiefs, and put by that 
"nice ſhawl.” | 
- **[ can't tell you what happened, madam, to m 
owe in the dungeon where he lay ſo long; you wi 
hear it all from that ſweet young Lord Mr. Lit- 
tleton; he knows how-to tell it better than me, Oh 
Miſs Roſy, madam, that's a man, indeed; 

„ —— When he ſpeaks, 
«© The air, a chartered libertine, is fill ; 
& And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, ; 
To teal his Tweet and honey'd ſentences.” 5 
Roſa could aſk no more queſtions ; her cheeks glowed, 
and her eyes filled. 75 
John's modeſty aſked if ſhe had any orders; and as 
ſoon/as-a gentle No, John,“ iſſued from her lips, he 
lek the boudoir without a look a Betty. 

* Lord! Lord!” cried ſhe, “ when will my ſuffe- 
- rens end |” | | 

Roſa, thinking neither of her nor her ſufferens, took 
a ramble by moonlight. 


— 4 * 


"4 
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"CHAT. x. 


« Self-intereſtz it is agreed, is the prime mover of human actions. 

e Perhaps that cannot be denied; but a contempt of le, merce- 

"vary, Ji intereft is the ſure conſequence of the ambition 
which ſelf-intereſt of an higher order alwaysinſpires.”” 


However indefinable the feeling of Lady Den- 
ningcourt when ſhe was convinced Wallace Buhanun 
yer lived, there was one point, on which WEL. | 
a | us, "cou 


— 


A +1 


WET. 


„ 
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could be admitted. either in her opinion, or, that of 
„Lady Gauntlet, which was, the indiſpenſable proprieiy 
of informing him of the exiſtence | of his child pre- 
Wous to the propoſed arrangements for Roſa's mar- 
, « mage; and this was a matter of ſuch delicacy and im- 
poftance, that the means of doing it, without the leaſt 
| - thock to Roſa's delicacy, ſeemed to be the only thing to 
. ©,» 
So well, the Counteſs declared, ſhe knew, the ſou! 
of Wallace Buhanun, that he would never be prevailed 
on to. enter a houſe in which ſhe refided as the widow 
of Lord Denningcourt, whether he did or did not know 
ut this time her name and rank. The latter indeey, 
Lady Gauntlet thought moſt probable, from the mar- 
ner in which he had heard the preſent ſituation of Roi 
mentioned. ; "5 ö 5 
So entirely ſatished was ſhe alſo that her firſt attach- 
ment would have been ſanctioned by the laws of her 
country had ſhe not innocently. conſented. to marry 
„Lord Denningcourt ;.and fo folemn did fhe ſtill con- 
Ader her firſtengagement, chat her heart, which inceſ- 
ſantly reproached her, for the laſt, ſhrunk from the idea 
of meeting a, man fo fatal to her race, and fo injured 
_ by herſelf;” and were it not that juſtice and honour not 
=o mention maternal affection, - enforced the obligation 
bf maternal duty, ſhe would have gone to Athelane, 
and ſtopped there as long as the General remained at 
5 Deheeel. «But this child!” ſhe: cried, weeping— 
this daughter! for whom Iam to demand the ſuffra- 
des of a parent—ah ! in what a ſtate will he find her! 
DZnaturalized with inferior people—her. lot caſt among 
thoſe wich whom neither of her parents can aſſociate, 
_ © and repugnant to the habits, connection, and manners 
ira te her birth and their rank. Oh, Lady Gaunt- 
ee ſhe added, ' paſſionately wringing her hands, 
e could you have believed my father, him who ſo cor- 
; ally ſympathiſed in your | misfortuttes, could have 
dealt ſo hard by me and my child?” | 
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g graces and intereſtipf anner of the amiable Countels, 
 , © , endeavoured to ſooth the inquietude of her. _ 
© * - addyeing-the tender propriety: of her own conc. 
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_ © Lagy Gauntlet; was charmed with the mild 
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throughout the whole of this affecting tranſaction.— 
«© There really was,” ſhe ſaid, no accounting for 
the turn ſome minds took : it had been obſerved of high 
deſcent that it was never diſregarded but by thoſe w 
were conſcious of not poſſeſſing it. We,” the conti- 
nued, my dear Counteſs, have no ſuch conſciouſneſs 
about us, yet I am not one of its bigots—your daugh- 
ter is by no means an unique in the art of finking, 
if, indeed, a young- perſon, whoſe mind is not conta- 
minated, may be juſtly ſaid to fink. Tis a mortify- 
ing truth that people of rank complain of the increa- 


Rag inſubordination they themſelves provoke: What, 
| Sr inſtance, can be more abſurd than ſuch women as 


Lady Gauntlet to demand reſpect, or ſuch men as her 
haſband; and the Earl his late brother, to value them- 
ſelves on their noble deſcent? High rank, adorned with 
_congenial virtues, will enforce regard; the lower order 
naturally love the virtues by which they are benefited, 
and reſpect the example, which it is both their intereſt 
and duty to follow; but on the contrary, when they 
hear of the enormities committed by ſome titled un- 


' bluſhing woman of quality, or ſome lawleſs high-blooded . - 
libertine, what can be more ridiculous than to expect 


the hatred and contempt: they excite, ſhould be 
ed by a remembrance of whoſe daughter or 
{an-they are. It is not, indeed, to their advanta 


lad be fo, Gnce, if there: be day Wing aver ., 
; membering in their families, the contraſt n pat 


and preſent muſt become more ſtriking and as peo- 
ple of high rank can only be ſelf-debaied, fo common 
they fink in the eſtimation of both and man.— 
One cannot indeed but wiſh your daughter had been 
more {ſenſible of her own value; but ſhe muſt make a 
family,—the name of Croak, with your countenance, . 
and that of her father n and 
comparatively, you may 

Think of Kattie Buhanan ! ſhe could never forget 
beauty and family; her poog mother talked of no- 


her 


s, thing ee.” | | | A 
y * Denningcourt felt the juſtice as well as kind- 
, nels of Lady Gauntlet's remarks ;—* perhaps,” ſaid 

| | 
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yourſelf a happy mother. 
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ſhe; © had I never ſeen Roſs, I might not have felt © 
heavily my daughter's deffciencies 
Oh my Mend, but Roſa i: an unique; your daugh- 
| ter is wor; that is all.” . r +; 
ut had I ſuch a child to bear the olive branch to 
her father ;—to meditate between his indignant anger 
and her mother's unintended crime to infpire him 
with paternal tenderneſs, and to give me peace; oh! 
Gauntlet, I never look at her face, never hear 
her ſpeak or admire” the- graceful motion of her lovely 
ſorm but my heart ſinks into deſpondence, and | am 
ready to fin againſt her Maker and mine and then 
ber reſemblance to her patron, does it not ſeem a 
mockery of fate to fill me with impoſhble wiſhes and 
vain regrets.” | WI, 

. «« Jt was,” Lady Gauntlet replied, a concatenation 
of uncommon..circumſtances, like that which after ſo 
long period had :reſtored the General almoſt from the 
grave; but by no means either in the one caſe or the 


- 


other of that great import, as to make or mar the hap- 


ineſs of any 3 aſter the certainty that, 
however faulty, N 
that the General, her father ſtill lived; every other 
conſideration were ſubordinate and tranſient. 
+ 46: Like bubles in the ſea'of matter born,; 

bey riſe, they break; und to that ſea return,” 

e But how ſhall 1 wean my heart from its fond attach- 
ment to this lovely girl I have indulged it till it is be- 


come a part of myſelf; what a deſert will this houſe 


appear When her ſoſt voice and light tread are no lon- 
ger heard.“ r | | 
We muſt think of that, ſaid Lady Gauntlet, 
hen we have reſolved how to pet over the firſt em- 
barraſſment; the General will be here to-morrow.” 


Not here! Lady Gauntlet, not here I ſhould 


expire-with ſhame to ſee him; 1 cannot fee him indeed, 


any Where I think I can never fee him; to know 


that he Rves, that be is happy—" 
„ And well married!“ 

% Lady Gaundlet! “““ N 
. % Nay, my dear Counteſs, I was only willing to 


try lo far female beroiſm would go; but if you pleaſe 


We 
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r was really her daughter, and 
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determination. — There is our girl—what a picture! 
gliding under the lunar ray, her light drapery: gently 
agitated. by the calm breeze; oh how often have 1 
contemplated her charming figure with pleaſure, while 
the impreſſion of her ſweet conciliating manners have 
been warm on my mind. . Wigs 25 

Roſa. was. paſſing the window; ſhe obeyed the firſt 
ſummons, and had the felicity to perceive. Lady Den- 
ningeourt compoſed and quite recovered. They retir- 


ed Alter a ſlight repaſt, and the Counteſs agreeing to | 
baniſh, Roſa 5 their breakfaſt table, Lady Gauntlet 


whiſpered her to prepare for a viſit to Delwort. 


« Geminigig !” cried. Betty, when. ſhe. attended in 


the chamber, why Lord! Miſs Roſa, what a rigmi- 
rol Kory. this here is about my maſter ; and I aſſure you 
John Brown keeps on his high ropes 3 but wl. at do you 
think our CET ſes !/—ſhe ſes as ſhe thinks we 
mall have a double wedden ; the more the merrier ſay 


uſed to write for Sir Solomon Muſhroom, would turn 
out to be a Lord; they may well ſay nobody knows 


fulks, but Miſs, is it true as you are agwain to 
have a 2 and be Lad Gmc An. 
Neither one or the other, berry.” «AST >": 
Oh geminigig, as our—” kan 6 
think, Betty, you had better leave off that excla- 
nn, if you wiſh to get your huſband out of his 
« Why Miſs, ſo I have left it off before him; and as 
to our ſtuart, why you know Miſs he is gone to Lon- 
don, or ſome where near abouts, with Mrs. Moggy 
M*Laurin, poor old foul, I ſhould not wonder if {he 
lad a colt's tooth, and made up a match with our 


power of money.” 


bf the portly ſtuart and his power of money, as John 

own himſelf could be, angrily bid Betty get ready 

0 attend her to 9 the morning. Wh 
J | 2 


*. 


1 
4. There, | 


wewill take pillow counſel before we make our final . 


],-but who'd a thoft that pale faced Mr. Littleton, as 5 


their own luck; —I am ſure my ſufferens have laſted 
long enough, and as to John Brown's keepen in the 


ſtuart, to be ſure he is a. portly man, and wurh a 7 


Roſa, who in general ſuffered Mis. Brown. to run ho 
In her own way, was now as much diſpleaſed to hear 


- 
— — —ä — —— 
o 


1 my misfortune.” 


Von are leaving me, my Roſa,” ſaid Lady Den. 


could only — hoped; to Delworth, where the animated 


1 tron, ds tender lover, will rejoice in your ſociety 2 
che ſame reaſon hat 1 regret it their own felicity is 


dependant on yourb. The exchange, my amiable gin, 
is to your advantage; elſe the conti 


ſteal to me; 1 cannot Conde "Hut; 2. Half bo 1a pon 
thoughts.“ ä 


1 Denningeourt's neck, why moſt we go without you! 


5 — joy for the bleſſing I am going to meet, does 


1 you ſhall mare it; 1 will inform you of eve!) 


' 
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There now !” cried Betty, © now you are angry 
200, Miſs: Roſy, and I am ſure that's more nor what l 
never inſpetted from you, becauſe I was always good 
to you, even when you was a farvant, and what's more, 
gar, and that 1 ſhall 0 * there is no 


The . conſultation of the two Counteſſes did 
not break up till near noon, when ene being 
ready, — admitted. 


ningcourt, weeping; I have no hope the ſad evenin 

of my days can be cheered by your ſweet ſociety; i 
a deprivation moſt grievous to my heart, but the hard 
leſſon of my liſe has been to ſtudy reſignation. You 
go-from Denningcourt, where that negative happineſ 
which attends on quietude, on a kind of reft of nature, 


n of your ſine mind wili be called into active 
— a maternal friend, a generous pa 


1 feel in parung 
with you would be inſupportable -von will ol avis 


Roſa threw berſelf at the feet of the amiable Coun- 
. whoſe arms encircled herz their tears were blended. 

Lady Gauntlet, though affected herſelf, endeavour- 
| as how the then hope of the parting friends to fv 
ture happy meetings z-** at leaſt,” ſaid the, * if you 
loſe the daughter you will have the mother; I will cer- 
tainly take Roſa's place at whatever houſe Lady Den- 
ningcourt ſhall pleaſe to oecu | 
Ohl cried: Roſa, throwing e hand Lady 


and why, inthe moment that my heart is filled wit) 


SEsESz SES OP Eric ocmwmScYrcs © x we. 


g ſo bitter, ſo repugnant at leaving you? but 
Tad "Heal 10 you yes, be fore I take — Mh to my 


thing hide this friz ag chaſm moſt * that 
* * cannorve | * 
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Lady Gauntlet hinting that as the General and her 
fon muſt now be within a few miles, there was no an- 
ſwering for the ſpeed of impatience, and therefore not 


finding ber at Delworth— h 7 

"3 Not here! x muſt not come here,” cried Lady 
Denmmngcourt, gaſping for breath. ** I commit my- 
ſelf and my chul to you Lady Gauntlet; amply as it is 


in my power, and my heart to provide for her, I would 


not, oh it would kill me, to know Wallace Buhanun was 


indifferent to 47s child, the child of Elinor Athelane.”” 
e have ſettled all this, 1 believe Counteſs,” re- 


plied Lady Gauntlet gravely, hurt for Roſa, whoſe in- 
tereſt this warm ſolicitude without every explanation, 
might be ſuppoſed to affect. N 
t was not that the attachment of Lady D. 
court was leſs fincere or her intention towards Roſa leſs 
than'that of Magdalena ; -but the mind of the 
er though inured to mild and patient endurance, 
was at this period enervated by the delicate embarraſſ- 
meats of her fituation ; it was 2 not the inte- 
reſt of maternal feelings, that red. her ſo anxious 


the father ſhould acknowledge the child, and ſhe had al- 
rady reſolved on preſenting Roſa with an equivalent 
ſor-any loſs of fortune from the General ſhe might ſuſ- 
tan by any ſuch acknowledgment ;—while the latter, 
wile, noble, and conſiſtent, reſolved to reject all ad- 
eit was Ry/a, not the General's fortune, ſhe 
her ſon to. poſſeſs, and it was her/ef, not any 


nat 

wi 

local advantage, that muſt make him happy- 

" Aﬀter repeated embraces, after floods o 

Gang reluctance on both ſides, Roſa followed Lady 
A 


t into her carriage. 


Roſa was always above the mere puctilios of ceremo- 
ny z the warm embrace of Magdalena, an embrace 


that ſeemed to greet the bride of her ſon, gave an emo- 


tion" to her heart that ſent the pure blood into her 
cheeks ; ſhe was indeed going to the houſe of her lover, 


and though under the protection of one of the beſt of 
women, there was ſomething unpleaſant in that ; but 
"he impoſſibility of receiving her benefactor at the 

Jointure»houſe, and the eager defire —_ 


23 


„ 
1 


tears; and 


many miles the eye 


file co her 
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his feet, conquered all falſe modeſty in reſpect to the 
firſt interview with-Horace, © oo 
They - pet through a private gate, to avoid the 


crowd of tenants and country people, who were, they 


4 heard, aſſembled near the lodge on the common, to 


welcome their rightful Lord, by à delightful and ro- 
mantie, though almoſt im pe reeptible aſcent to the beau- 
tiful flat on which the fine gothic" building ſtood; —on 
the clear baſm in front, the Inttle veſſel” was all ready, 
decked with Farlands of flowers, mufical inſtruments, 
and new filk colours, to receive the Earl. * 
Te profuſion of fine ſummer flowers which impreg- 


nated the air with ſweets when Roſa firſt aw this charm - 


ang place, were now ſucceeded by autumnal plants ard 


- exotics, not Jeſs beautiful though leſs highly ſcented 


with natural perfumes ; but the prof] round was 
improved by the variegated fields, which having now 
yielded their abundance, were covered with cattle ; and 


the full content which reign over the face of huſbandry, 


when their harveſt is got in, ſeemed ſpread over the 
This is really enchanting, © Rofa,” ſaid Lady 


Gauntlet, with aps a ſentiment of indignant re- 
gret, at her ſon's having fo long been deprived of the 


6 poſſeſſion of his right. 7 — f * 
Rola Was recurring to her firſt fight of the heaven 


Which Mrs. Woudbe had already thought her own; and 


_ ab hereye-wandered from the caſtle to the Jointure- 
Houſe, wonder, joy, thankful gratitude, and confi- 


dence in'aptoaching happineſs, brought the fluſh of ſen- 
chobls, and the tear of pleaſure into her 
eyes. 33 "i 6 K 
Lord Gauntlet had, wich a preſage of delight glow- 
ing in bis boſom, ſent a confidential ſervant expreſs to 


' Delworth, the inſtant he had obtained the General's 
promiſe to 
_as Roſa had fe 


there. The ſtanding furniture were all 
it, ſome additional ornaments, and a 
rich ſervice of plate excepted; but in general ſhe might 
have fancied, from the appearance of all around her, 


it uus JMpoſhble fuch extraordinary changes as had 
taken place fince ſhe left it Wen de real. * 


Chriſt iana, 
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„than, the now ſettled houſekeeper, welcomed 


N ber lady with tears of joy, and after gazing at Roſa 
with-evident approbation, retired. 

hope this ſorin ouſekeeper underſtands Englis,” 
faid Betty to Mrs. Ferguſon, as Peggy was now called, 
«elle I am ſure we ladies maids muſt have a room to 
_ ourſelves. —But- pray Miſs Roſy,” ſtepping after Roſa, 
and whiſpering, © ** can you think” where Ne 
Drown is ?“ 

* Gone to meet dis maſter verſa Betty 

% Well, Miſs, I don't ſay nothen aint on but J 
think as he mought have paid his wife Tome perſpec- 


tion before rangers, and a forin ouſckeeper ; ; but my 
ſufferens— 


10 Ars very great to be fure, bur Feast top to hear G 


©, . 
= - = 


„ Gracious l ig Roſy, hy yon are 6 f 


light as a feather ; well, faint heart never won fait lady, 


ſo may es welÞbe light too, or” "all © fee br 5 


ſufferens.” 


© Rofa, who was Fiber enough with the aparttients | 
of Delworth-houſe to do the honours of it to Lady 17 


Gauntlet, pointed to her notice the ſeveral little inci- 
dents in which The” had been intereſted; particulatly* 
Lady Gauntlet's dreſſing-room, that where ſhe had 


been fo — ſurpriſed by the letter ſigned « H. 
Montre ville, —and that elegant ral. Ape gk Where 5 


ſhe had taken what ſhe called tier trial rtment 
of the young ladies, where the books, — works, 
and drawing remained, with the needles, pencils,” 
crayons and open leſſons, juſt as they had if them, 
gave both ladies a pang. They were turning haſtily 
into the” pifture-galtery, when John Brown who had 
already diſcarded his cork-leg, -as being more trouble 
than the wooden one, ſtumped up to inform them his 


country people at the laſt town had taken the horſes 


from the chaiſe, and though it was warm work, relieved 
eachother, till che tenants, who met them a mile off, 


ed on their · right ;—the townſmen had heard 
reaſon, and—hark'!: here they are.” 


master and the young Lord were approaching, that the 


9 5 24 "They | 
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2 . 
+. veſſel, ſtruck up, con hero 
comes.” At 22 John's — 
military kat. was thrown up, and bis loud 
edeers drove the ladies as fr from him as ho gallery 
would admit. ä 
. Huzza! huzza-!” cried the crowds, that with the 
pak reſo] ques of the fine. walks, drew and fol- 
th 

and 


ed the carriage, over which, and the horſes, were 
rown garlands of laurel tied with bunches of blue 
red ribbands; * Huzza, - huzza,” echoed John, 
ing up to the window, inſtead of going to the 

to receive his maſter as he aligkted ; crane 


- | «© & Tis he, Iken the manners of his gait, 
x «« He riſes on his toe z that fpirit of his | 
In aſpiration lifts him from the earth.” 
„Oh my dear maſter—," and Botty's nice ant 
. + explored 
untlet's y every win- 
„ till he met his ſoul's defire in a rec: on. lance 
Roſa ; he ſaw her, and ſaw nothing » (for 
—— of this long hiſtory piques herſelf on-the 
ruth,) although Roſa's firſt bene ber friend, her 
than fa r's.eyes were alſo dved on her, ſhe for- 
that moment that there were more than two 
in this wide habitable n 
vho after parting with the firſt object of her 
when n adverſe to 
of ever meeting again, need be told, thoſe 
ere her lover and herſelf. "From this bliſsful re- 
was however rouſed, by freſh ſhouts. from the 
ſeconded by 4 and before ſhe 
— iy rac © mon felt berſelf d to the 
boſom of General Bubanan, and ſaw the. e 
ful and accompliſhed Horace, kneeling at her feet. 
To thoſe 2 young ladies who have been in fi- 
 miilar, though not exactly the ſame circumſtances, we 
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lese the tion of Roſa's feelings tewarde her 
no remembrance of the perſon or manners of 


— _ define th titude 
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| beauties in my own, to which common eyes are blind 
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every moment more acute z paſt ſcenes returned he 
was taken from the well-remembered white ſte _— 
Mrs. Feverſham's houſe ; cleaned from the filch of begs 
gary, preſerved from the danger of periſhing for want, | 
and received into the' wilds hike af AN throu 
whoſe arms ſhe ſlipped at this moment, to embrace 
| feet and waſh them with her tears. 

Horace ventured to feine her white Band and preſs 
-— as her patron raiſed her again to his bo- 


dhe is indeed,” faid he, viewing her with atten 
tion and apparent delight, beauty itſelf ;—I never 
ſaw a woman altogether ſo perfect; what eyes, what 
complexion and what a form. ou myſt forgive me, 
Roſa, I am your father, and may be allowed to find out 


es, the dimpled faſcination round that lovely mouth 

is the ſame; oh, how irreſiſtable did I find it, When 

ſcarce another feature was perceptible, —and that Voices 

foul was enchanted by it.” 

* Roſa glanced a tearful remembrance of Lady Den- > 

| ningeour: at Lady Gauntlet. | 1 
; 


Tube General conſidered it as a tacit © 

apologized to the Dowager while Horace murmured a 
few rapturous expreſſions in Roſa's ear.— became 
more compoſed, as the certainty of preſent 


and hope of future were confirmed. They ta. 


the front of the houſe ; the muſic was ſtill playing on 
the water; the crowd, for- whoſe entertainment àn ox 
was roaſting whole on the common in front of the 
great gates, whereal'ſo the prudent ſteward had conyey- 
ed ſeveral hogſheads of ale and other liquors, waited ta 
give the new Earl and his friends a parting cheer, and 
then departed, highly gratified with his condefceniinn 
and munificence ; and need it be ſaid the dinner quar- 
tette at home was a h 3 
888 be leſs 1 | 

* Oh my pe fr 
g hand, « by what mince we You 


3 nor even, in the ſervice in which” 
grun 0g Wb. ia, 
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Horace, as he will tell you, on the eve of a projected 
ſortie, which indeed was a forlorn hope, aſter I had 
given him as far as depended on me the moſt valuable 
jewel I poſſeſſed; he will alſo tell you about that eo. 

„was wounded in the early part of the engage- 
ment, but it was a conſiderable time before I fainted 
from loſs of blood; two of the enemies ſubalterns had 


marked my fall, and thought me a prize worth un 


10 their commander ; he ordered me to be conveye 
from the field of battle with their own wounded offi- 
cers;- and it was this circumſtance”'that prevented my 
being ſent to Seringapatam, where General Matthews 
and many brave men were murdered in cold blood, and 
here 1 ſhould probably have ſhared the ſame fate, had 
been with them; we, on the contrary, were ſent to a 
ſort in the interior of the kingdom, where, as the keep- 
er had me humanity, I might have lingered many 
years, had not à report reached Lord C that 
ny. Europeans. were kept back, in different parts of 
Tippoo's dominions, after he had pretended to have de- 
livered them all-up. i | ©. 

« The tyrant was by this time humbly ſuing for 
peace, but the Britiſh General refuſed to liſten to any 
terms till, as a preliminary ſtep, every European pri- 
ſoner was liberated ; Tippoo was neither in a fituation 
to-refuſe,. nor to brave the reſentment of ſo humane a 
commander if he had been detected in deceiving him; 
among the objects ejected from the miſerable dungeons 
Fwas:ane, ſo much in diſhabjlle- that my own corps 
did-vot khow me; I had not made- my toilet, my pretty 
Roſa, above five years, —my beard and nails muſt 
thereforehave been very formidable; 1 was however 
recogniſed, and ſuch was the'1ndignation.of our 
Miers at my long confinement; it was perhaps well 
for-Tippoo that peace was ſigned. Well, my charming 


Roſa, there was no miracle in all this: The only very 


ſtrange circumſtance attending it is, that while chained 
tothe floor of & dungeon 1 obtained a compleat con- 


-, queſt over myſelf. The kingdom of every wiſe man 


is in his on breaſt,'—ſo ſaid a Scotch philoſopher ; and 


perhaps it is the Kingdom meſt arduqus to govern pro- 
per ; wine at leaſt, was in a ſtate of 3 


k - : ag 
: * | , . | 


* 2 . . 
; g 
* 
* 


we ee colt. 3 
agaiaſt my peace many years, 700 #any, preceding my 
confinement ; but if five years lying in a dungeon, 
without the light of heaven, or any other light thrown 
on the ſubject, will not enable a' man to conquer. his 


paſſions, there is no raſhneſs in the concluſion that no- 


thing will, Ne: 


N 


* I loved a beautiful woman once, to ſuch deſpera- 


tion, that having armed my. fatal hand againſt her 


brother, my friend's life, I thought the next beſt thing, 
was to arm it againſt my own ; 1 was not quite ſo ſuc-. 
. ceſsful in the laſt 

tined to hear that my wife was the wife of another, and 
to lie five tek in a dungeon : as the firſt did not de- 
ſtroy me, th | 
particulars, I thought myſelf invulnerable; and ha- 
Ving nothing more amuſing to do, uſed to ponder 
whole days, weeks and months on cauſes and effects ; 


the reſult was, that I acquitted myſelf, and what was 


more hard, I acquitted my angel wife; my crime Was 
involuntary, a ſo, after a fair trial, which, chained 
myfelf to the ground, I could not help allowing her, 
and admitting all her goodneſs and virtue to plead in 
her favour, I believed hers to be: From this moment T 
found” I could ſuffer with a vaſt deal more eaſe to my- 
ſelf; my temper, which had long been in a 288 
Race of irritation, reſumed its firlt placid caſt; and thoug 

1 warned every body to be very much afraid of me, 
L came to Europe in ſuch good humour, that even the 


honours and reward heaped on me at my return have 


not yet ſpoiled my temper ; the king has thought pro- 
per to put me upon the ſtaff, and the ke ws hav 
made me a richer man than I defired or deſerve, an 
yet I feel no alteration in myſelf, and this is really a 
miracle. © My poor honeſt fellow, John Brown, has 
been more unfortunate without a fimilar effect“ 
_ * Poor John,” joined Roſa, “ his wife.“ ” 
© «Ak Roſa! his wife indeed is a trial more ſevere, 
TIT am atraid, than my dungeon; 1 think he ſeems wife 
ket, —bar ſhe s with your” att 
Por this hiſtory of your ſuffering and conqueſt, 
Gegeral, 1 promiſe,” ſaid Lady Gauntlet, ** to rew 


morrow morning t6te-à. rte.“ 


— 


attempt as the firſt, becauſe I was deſ- 


ough I could only hear the fact without the 
ſelf 
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Take care, madam,” replied the General, „what 
you ny F have pot been a month on the ſtaff; I ſhall 
be expetted to diſtinguiſh myſelf ; you are not indeed 
a married. woman, and therefore, if your character 
Hhould ſuffer, the notoriety would not be ſufficient to 
give me any ſort of eclat that, I warn you, is your 
* againſt the attack of my crutch ſtick.” 
I was now only that Roſa obſerved he walked with 
** One. C . 
en was my hard bed in the d my dear,” 
mid he, obſerving concern in Roſa's looks,  —_ 
- © I am deſperate,” rejoined Lady Gauntlet, . and 
to prove it will not trouble you to come to me; your 
_ "reward you ſhalt have, L will bring it to you in 
your dreffing-room.” | | 
e hope,” replied the General, “ you bave well 
. con! this matter; fince you know how impoffible 
it will be grad proſper and girl to amuſe themſelves 
while Lam tacked up with your ladyſhip ?? - 

„ They.will do as well as they can ;—and Raſa muſt 
ew Horace ber trial room and my dear, ſuppoſe 
you give him the hiftory of the #aughty letter. 
Noſa bluſhed, but did not refals Lord Gaunilet's 


1 . earneſt requeſt for the ſame favour from her, his mo- 


the 38 the General; —Lord and Lady Gauntlet's 
tory and misfortunes furniſhed the next topic of 

_ converſation till * 275 2 | | 
With what proud delight did John place himſelf 
| perpendicularly behind his maſter's chair; in bow kind 
an accent were the orders given him; and bow adroitly 
cid he manage his wooden leg in flying to execute 


Roſa ; how often did he bleſs 
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' -  wtake place in her mind, to his prejudice; with what 
ö re how e could, for 
ent, believe him to be the minion of the con- 
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temptible Mrs. Woudbe ; and oh! with what more than 
rapture. did the fond mother contemplate the two be- 
ings moſt dear to her on earth; and while her heart 
over-flowed with tender recollections, ſhe ighed, 60 wa 
only want my father now.” 
% Ah ! madam, only,” repeated Roſa. "4 
«© Why, whom elſe do we want?“ aſked the Gene- 
ral; your. patroneſs, Lady Denningcourt? you ſee 
how 4 is, I adviſe you to take care of Ho- 
race; for even a battered old beau is caught up before 
one can look round. I had half a mind to fall in love 
with this Lady. Denningcourt, if Lady Gauntlet had 
- not quite pre ſſed me into her ſervice,” | 
' ©” Rofa burſt into tears; the General, not conſcious 


how much he ſpoke to her feelings, was alarmed, and 
Horace half diſtracted. 


© Roſa's heart was on her lips; ſhe forgot the cantion | 


pe by the two ladies—her fine features were full 

meanin 
8 Ts General doubted whether her emotion did not 
proceed from a-fear, that ſhe might have a rival in his 
attections and fortune the dear girl, he pro, ag 
could have no conception to what exceſs ſhe was 
loved, and it was natural for her to be tgnacious. in 
every thing relative ta her reception into ſo honour- 
able and opulent a family. «1 talk of falling is 


"revocably yours.” 

Al, my dear father you have bid 3 
ac; all. God forbid—you have one other claimant.”? 
The Major's children,—I ſhall certainly conſider 
Sam, if it were 'oaly for their 2 


N 


None that I admit. ö 
„ Ab my father!“ | 
Lady Taser looked ſurpriſed ; 88 


flood how far Roſa meant nor what were her 
. motives ; ſhe even began 32 whether Lady Den- 
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* can'rcomprehen A ” faid the General; * but 
] ſwear by the great you are my—“ 

Roſa * her and to his mouth. “ Yes,” he con- 
tinued, with vehemence, © yes, I ſwear by the great 


God, you are my ſole heireſs,” 


Roſa, u ho was herſelf too partial to Elinor to doubt 
ſhe would be beloved when known, begge fs 2 not to 
ſwear any thing till he hd beard every t 

« What is there to Bear:? this is cifling,” and the 


General looked grave. 


« You will breakfaſt with Lady Gauntlet to-mor- 
row, my dear father.“ 
% And K my dear angel,“ joined Montre ville, 


will break 


«© With you.“ , 

The General then rung for his ſervant ; his lame- 
neſs was very flight after a little exerciſe ; but in the 
moment of beginning to move, he could not walk 
without ſupport ; Horace offered his arm, and John 
ſtumped on fore with lights. 

Betty officiouſly appeared at the chamber door, and 
in ſpite of John's forbidding Tooks, was all ſmiles and 
courtefies; in the midſt of which ſhe made a diſco- 

of gfeat importance, which was, that though her 
huſband Nil kept on his high ropes himſelf, he had not 


been complaining to his maſter, 


«Tam glad to fee you, Mrs. Brown,” faid the 
General, ſtopping as he paſſe hor ; 2 I hope you have 
been as goodta wife to my honeſt fellow as the world 
would ſer your”? 

As Betty had 4 conſciouſneſs about her which pre- 


vented her 3 the could ory ery and courteſy to 


the ground: © © | 
4 Well | girl * rel the General; 
«« you muſt Mo, care of him now ; you ſee What his 


love for his maſter has made him ſafer. * 


Suffer, -your honour,” ſobbed Betty, am ſure 


my ſufferens ory milt the very flinted ſtones.” 


—  Poorgint) "good night,” and the "General put a 
into her hand. 
Betty continued courteſying with a handkerehief at 


| he? "4 * 238 door to with violence. ; 
> © That's 
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"6 Thar's.proners tw," ſaid Betty; © howſever as, 


I always told John, fat ſorrow is better nor lean for- 


row at any time; and fo 1 ſhall firſt go and fee what I 
have got in the purſe, and then tend Miſe Roſy— Lord 
only to think of her being a lady after all!“ 4 

The next morning Roſa paſled more time at her 
toilet, and yet left it leſs ſatisfied than uſual; her legs 
trembled, and her heart beat as ſhe tottered down 
ſtairs; and when led by her handſome lord to the bow 
window in the little drawing room, her heart beat with 
ſach unremitting violence, ſpeech was denjed her; but 
ſweet as are even the pains of a firſt paſſion when its 
baſis is honour, and its ſupport virtue, how ſoon, how 
very ſoon does mutual confidence baniſh all reſtraint.” 
Lord Gauntlet was the very ſame Horace Montre- 
ville whoſe paſſion for her, when ſhe was a ſuſpicious 
character, was blended with reſpect; and Roſa was the 
ſame: frank -ingenuous creature, who only feared to 
loſe his eſteem by that confeſſion which was ever ready 
to burſt from her lips. 

Their hearts were united, their 1 was that 
of truth, and every expreflion of tendernels CO 
by ſentiment and delicacy. 

70 Horace, cried Roſa, 1 have two mothers; 
is one, and yon know how dear ſhe has ever 
to me; Lady Denningcourt, I can never tell 

you what ſhe l I Introduce you to my other 
mother??? 1 

Horace redtlled her paraſol ; ſhe put her willing 
arm under his, and they rambled to the Jointure- 
houſe; there, like the genius of contemplation,” fat 
the lovely Lady Denningeourt in her boudoir; the 


moment - ſhe beheld Roſa they were locked i in each | 


others arms. 

"The # how: do you ?** and/*« dk do you ?” „eh 
furniſh grand ſubjects for the letters and converſations” 
of modern friends, were here diſcarded,—it was ſincere 
and animated affection which warmed the hearts and 
taught the ſublime phraſes of true eſteem to the trio 


vo 8 "wp in yon paſhog moment yu 
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Lad 
_ 2 by circumſtances, did not feel herſelf at liberty 
t enter further than he himſelf choſe to advert to in 


little kingdom of my own boſom ; but the evil, I fear, 


6 aber: you need not ſpeak y Gauntlet, your 
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Lady Denningcourt, conſcious. of the fubje of 


that ##/e-2-t#te Horace laughingly adverted to, dared 


not preſs their ſtay, though ſhe teared to ſee them go; 
but Roſa . having engaged to ſteal away as often as 
poſhble, and Horace having promiſed ſecrecy, they 
returned to Delworth. | | 


The conference. had ended, but not with all the 


conſequences Lady Gauntlet wiſhed and expected. 
The General, notwithſtanding the. boaſted placid 
caſt of his temper, was exceedingly affected; he re- 
collected to have ſeen Elinor when a fine child, with 
Doctor Croak'; he confidered her marriage as the con- 
ſequence. of her attachment to the family with whom 
ſhe had been brought up, and rather applauded than 
condemned it ; 2 with profound attention the 
proofs of her birth, as given by Mrs. Moggy M*Lau- 
rin, whom he knew and eſteemed, and from Doctor 
Croak,” whom he alſo knew but did no; efteem ; and he 


Was told of the kindneſs of the Duke of Athelane to 
his daughter, and the great views ſhe had diſappointed, 


without aſking a fingle queſtion about her mother. 
. Lady Gauntlet, who had been ſolemnly enjoined by 
ningcourt, not to mention her, except led to 


his ſtory, ſaid nothing moge about his daughter, than 
W e er | 

_« T thought,” ſaid the General, “ I had conquered 
1 "rebellious paſſions, and eſtabliſhed grace in the 


has not been radically- cured ; 1 muſt certainly ſee this 
child ; and as certainly my little protẽgte s intereſt 


heart is that fort of one, with which mine holds intel- 


* 
Inne —one of my old head ache 
Nie General frembled; the old ttemor on his voice, 


» 


and the falt eum 36 his eyes getuned. 
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Lady Gauntlet leſt him with a ſort of diſappointed | 
ſenſation at her heart, that carried her to her cloſer, 
inſtead of going immediately, as ſhe had intended; to 
the —— and he whole long morning was 
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. ſheltered from thoſe daring critics, who, without prod ue 
„ [thing of weir own, determine with 
#* works of others." 


Truss hap 
neſs but at Gangaridian, — pow ot 
2 » Where one cannot 
roved by 8 heroine ＋ her lover, jon the for. 
inting at ropriety of making altera- 
dab Tn has dreſs belbre dinner, previous to which the | 
latter was extremely urgent to hear the * I love,” 
from her lips, which he had all day read in her eyes; 
"he was no doubt properly miſerable, when. on 
g to prevail, he with an arm encir where th 
ET 0 ce es, rather w 
_A Jn all my Emma's deny e „ pep 
wh Ni 3 2 
% Its panting tenant were not — 


0 mine, be would have ſaid, bad he not been inter 


rupted. 
* I, will-go in, fellow,” aid « voice. at che door 
« you ſhall not prevent me; do you rea Few rage 
No, —nor have I the. knall curioſity 
— Puma feed Lord is — 
n breaking in 
1 n K, * 
4 wm SES „I 
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* T know your Lord very well, and he knows me; 
he would not call me impertinent ;—Miſs Walſin 
i my particular friend, and 
% And pray who is Miſs. Walſingham ?—ſhe is not 
known here, I believe, nor any other Miſs of your 

intan ce. — | 

« Well, don't make -unhappy about that; 
I muſt and will ſee Lord Gauntlet ; he ks in this room ; 

Al know every room in this houſe, and will enter:“ 

«« I muſt beg leave to ſay you ſhall not enter.“ 

CT.” - 5 3 | 
.- * You ſhallnot, till I appriſe my Lord.” ; 
„It is Lady Muſhroom,” cried Roſa, and imme- 

" diately, the lady proving too hard for the valet, in he 
bounced 3—bhat in what a fituation! n! 

_ «© Al! . my dear Miſs Walfingham, how glad I am 
to ſee you 1 am in a worſe pickle now than when J 
met you on Holborn-hill, at that vile chandler-wo- 
man's Oh! Lord | Gauntlet, you muſt remember 
ine, tho” I am ſure I ſhould not bave Known you—you 
are ſo grown, ſo improved, ſo perfealy. a man of fa- 
Mon I am come _to'alk your. protection, and as I 
know you won't refuſe it,—here (burſting into tears, 
5 ung erent into an arm chair) I ſhall ſtay; 
I ſure it broke my heart to leave this ſweet place.“ 

„Lady Muſhroom, was indeed in a pickle: her gold 
allin hung in tatters, and the rich lace trimmings 
dern to rags; her auburn wig, which ſhe thought more 
becoming than her own dark locks, drawn to one cor- 
ner of ber head, ſo that it looked as if adorned with 
two diſtin forts of hair; one broken ear- ring; her face 
_ oo» all over ſcratches, and her arms covered with 

Roſa,” independent of the concern ſhe would have 


o 


felt for a firanger-in_ ſuch a- ſituation, had a fort ob 


rtial regard for” her tattered ladyſhip ; ſhe rung for 
ſervant,” and requeſted:Lady Muſhroom would ac- 
ceptipme other clothes | 

„ Gracibus goodneſs!” cried Betty, © as ſure as 
death, that cheatin old rogue Sir Solomon Muſhroom, 
and my old miftreſs Madam Feverſham, han't becn 

ing nothen more nor leſs than fitine.” “ $f 
| " ; c 0, 


| rin ce olht. 3s. 
| © «© Go, you impertinent,” .r ied. Lady Muſhroo " 
- accepting Roſa's rfered My: - the Earl viewed 
her with amazement—** go | Sir Solomon will never 
cheat again.“ Nei Mes. ent} el 
„ Geminigig ! won't he ?—that's good news z-—but 
"pq is dead.” 20:5 aug 2 
That he is indeed, Betty; and I wiſh he had been 
fo before he entered tneſe doors I could but have loſt 
my pitiful annuity, and that I have done after allem 
lague.” b PRI png: 
"7 Dol | node” oied fan 
Bead ! Sir Solomon Muſhroom dead !” exclaimed 
Lord Gauntlet, 2Y e 
Ab, poor wicked old man! he is indeed ; he never, 
held up his head after he heard that odd creature, the 
ns Ct F 
. General Buhanun, i vou pleaſe, ma'am. „ 
„ A General, is be? Well, fo much the better 3 if 
13 SS n 
but poor Sir never up he heard. thi 
Genera) ſurvived.” ? E 1 * 
and the widow was conducted by Roſa to ber dreſing- 


room. n Ertel 1 nit FOG , 
„ Lord, Mie Roſy !” cried Betty, “ why your. 
clothes will no more fit Madam Pereribam than they'll. 
'fit me why ſhe. is about as big as three of you. + Sup- 


pale Ego down to the forin ouſckeeper, and borrer. 
_ lome dings of her; if they. be a little matter too 
ſhort, ma won't mind that ; ſhe always loved to 


5: ml 


has her legs, 'cauſe they, are 0 ae e ne, cole 

1s oblique compliment to her perſon ſoftened 

and gratafic ary rang b Ay, Betty, my 

good girl,“ ſhe cried, do — and get me ſomething to 

take, for I have neither eat nor ilept ſince I was at 

Lady Denningeourt's yeſterday morning.“ 8 

| Roſa apologiſed for not offering her refreſhments. 

- © Bat how, my dear Lady,” ſhe added, & came you 
in this dreadful fituation ?” n | Ds 

o my dear! rather wonder I am alive. h! 

Jou can. never divine what I have endured! It was 

near evening before we got to our ann | 

wn | een 


2 
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good dreſſer of hair and layer-on 
2 n a little decent, than 
to paltry inn, (a lace for © 
our rank) a poſt- chaiſe and A thay called 
on 46-Delworth ; and I, unfortunately hear- 

\ them, went to the window, merely out of curioſity, 

to 1 * aſtoniſhment, ſaw that vulgar freſh - co- 
EA creature nurſe Dorothy—you 
ed * to de I the - 


- 
13 an 


of 


"= faw me _ fo 1 — 
s my way —up they came, and 
e two furies j— that Dorothy 
Miſs, the called me a Jouble-u Oh, 
to think 1 Mould” have lived to be 2 lake nate 
tis very hard.” 


** When: ons don't vo: deſerye it eſpecially,” joined 


rn to protect you l, Alted Roſa, 
* er 1am — . — Lady — Lands, and and ſuch a 


protection. ö 
ns the amuſement in 
of the houſe": the nurſe,” who 


have mauled me. I ran ſhriek- 
Sir Sol's room they followed : 
cloſe by his bed- fide, with pen, 
re 1 ee # ſpeak, Lady Lowder 
£1 bs paper 1 e N 8 finding 
Was. ve r Sols money 
to chatitable uſes, ſhe fell into 4 fits ; her mother 
raved at poor wicked Sir Sol, and aſked him if he was 
not aſhamed, with one foot fn the grave, to have 
double-u's with bim. Sir Sol ſaid (and God forgive 
kim! he looked too f ſul for à dying man) he knew 
on well had one in the grave, 20 was ſenſible 
e-u's were not 1 company for dying men, 
=] 8 S would in-- 


- piſtol, which, as never thought poor Sir Sol had the 
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-  Rantly leave the room; as to that lady (meaning me) 
I have married her; ſhe may be as bad as you for 
ought 1 know—and I hope ſhe is, that you may be mu- 
- tual plagues to each other. Mr. Turgid, I wiſh 
ſign my will.— There was no will to be figned—the 
dear diſagreeable Muſhroom had torn it to atom: 
ſo old Turgid went out to write another, and then both 
tze furies fell on me again; and I do think that they 
would have killed me, had not Dorothy happened to 
find out poor Sir Sol was in a fit; then ſhe began cry- 
ing and making a horrid noiſe about him ;—for - 4 . 
part, I was ready to die with fear of them all. 
recovered a little, and inſiſted on their leaving him ; 
they would not ſtir without me. Some doctors, as 
they were called, came in, and talked a vaſt deal of 
nonſenſe, as doctors always do, you know z however, 
they agreed in one thing, which was to clear the room; 
the woman of the houſe was a conjurer—ſhe was fare, 
by Dorothy's looks, ſhe was a wife, and by mine that 
I was a miftreſs ;—ſo, as ſhe loved nothing in the 
world better than an honeſt woman, except it was an 
honeſt man, ſhe was very civil to her, very rude 
to me. They took poſſeſſion of my apartments, and 
all my things, while I crept to Perſian's room, and hid 
myſelf, till we were all alarmed by the ſound of a. 


courage to hurt himſelf, L little expected came from 
his apartment. His valet, in a ſhort time, came to 
the door of Perſian's chamber—I thought it was the 
frightful Dorothy—and begged ſhe would not ſpeak; 
- he rapped again—ar laſt Perſian anſwered, I am come 
6 tell my lady, faid he, as 1 know ſhe 5s my, lady, and 
Doll Tear-ſheet is not, that my maſter has him- 
felf—he has taken a pill. Ah, heaven! 1 cried, I 1 
care nothing about him nor Doll; all I want is to 
out of their way;,My maſter has ſhot himſelf, ſaid 4 
and I am come to your ladyſhip, by Mr. Turgid's de- 
fre, for orders,” My dear Miſs Walſiogham, I was ag. 
much ſhocked at the man's callous indifference to bis 
maſter's fate, as at the ſuicide, which was very filly in 
| — Sir Sol, ſor I really don't think he could have 
Bved many days. However, the man {ill W 
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hs orders, and 1 heard Dorothy's and Lady Lowder's 


oices quite ring the houſe ; ſo, 1 ſaid, 1 ſhould give 
no orders, but to get a chaiſe to carry me to Lord 
HOES” i here I am, my dear; and I am ſure, 
gon don't give me ſomething to bathe my bruiſes 
let me go to bed, I ſhall certainly follow poor Sir 


an 

Sol, without a piſtol.” Ee | 

. * Gracious goodneſs !” cried. Betty, “ ſte. what a 

misfortunate thing it is for men to keep on the high 

ropes; I am ſurs 1 ſhall go and tell John Brown of 

this, as ſoon as ever I have tucked Madam Feverſham | 
and waſhed her ſcratches with aquabuſade.” 

_ "Rola, pale and really ſhocked at the dreadful end of 

the bad man, left Lady Muſhroom on bed, and joined | 

Lady Gauntlet and her ſon. The General was indiſ- 

(ed. and declined dining and Roſa, as ſoon. as ſhe | 


it, went to his dreſhog-room to pay her duty; 


de had returned to his old habit of wal about the 


filled his eyes, and the tremor on his voice was ſtrong, 

when be anſwered her affectionate inquiries. 

Fou know, amy ſweet girl,” ſaid he, 1 have a 

daughter, and you a nnen) | 

NOK. Yes, my deareſt father, ſhe has long been the ſiſter | E 
00 


l 
0 
toom, notwithſtanding his lameneſe;—the lalt cheum 
| 
r 
ti 


Is foe like ber ſiſter, my Roſa ? does ſhe mile, 


and peak, and look like you ?” 


you would love Lady Denningcourt better—” 


_ window, a 


de does all this very pretty I am no judge 

of likeneſſes hut muſt we ine without you, my 

Aber?“ ; | 8 0 

© ue F an inveterate 8 

This is the conſequence of ſhutting. yourſelf up; 

if you. would walk out ;—ah ! you p46 conceive 

what a delightful ramble Horace and I have bad this 

mornmg, to dear Lady Denmngcourt's.” 

* « It I were Lady Gauntlet, I ſhould be jealous of 

this Lady Denningcourt.” | = 
« Ob-no! you would love her; —oh my dear father, 

_ *« Than ore you?” - RTE | 

"64 2 he 1s ſuch. an angel; — come to the 

and let me ſhew you ſome of her charms.— 
You fee that little village.” | 


% 
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+ I ſee a village, not a very litde one.” : 
That is Denningcourt—thoſe building 
be dinner bell rung. 
Go, my Roſa, 'you ſhall tell me more after you 
have dined—I will take coffee with you; F have =. 
ters to write, and arrangements to make, when m 
head permits; (and he led her reluctant to the hey 
I muſt take my rice alone.“ 
Roſa kiſſed his hand, and was received by Horace at 
the entrance of the eating room. 
Lady Gauntlet had, in the mean time, paid a viſit 
to the window, who, comfortably tucked up and enter- 
tained by her former ſervant Betty; was very well diſ- 
poſed to + t all her troubles, had ſhe not been re- 
minded of them by the Counteſs. 
The ſhocking end of the wretch Sir Solomon, af. 
forded no triumph to ſuch hearts as thoſe he had ſo 
cruelly injored. Lady Gauntlet begged it might not 
be mentioned, and the happy mother fat down between 
her two darlings, to talk on a more. intereſting ſubject; 
the related what had paſſed between her and the Gene- 
ral, whom ſhe believed, intended to have an 2 in- 
terview with his daughter. | 
Roſa alſo gave the little hiſtory of her ramble, and 
Horace was eloquent in his prai & of Lady Denning- 
court, 
The General, as he promiſed, joined them at coffee, 
and Re 2 deſign of following a _ he had been h 


writin LEG London. 
4 remonſtrated; Mrs. Croak was cer- 
. 9 able to travel to him, under her huſband's 
protection, than he to go to her; ſhe begged he would 
permit her to invite them down to Bard; 
the added, only embarraſs them at their farm. 
„do not mean to embarraſs them, but I ſhall cer- 
winiy remove them from their farm; but who are 
theſe ? do you expect viſitors ?“ \ 
Lady Gauntlet juſt glanced the hind wheels of to! 
carriages, which drove round to the back part of the 
houſez but Roſa, who had ſeen the livery; coloured, 
and overpowered by a pre-ſentiment of ſomething ex- 
traordinary, which ſhe could not n retired 
' trembling” 


* 


& 
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: you will, 5 


3% run een Gin. 


trembling and diſconcerted, behind Lady Gauntlet, 
— ring, {age Lady Denningeourt's chariot and 


eng 
„* exclaimed Lady Gauntlet. 
| | y. does ſhe return your viſit ?“ (aid 
the General; * 1 wonder you are not a ſpoiled girl, 
Roſa, but you will make my apology, am not fit 
for ladies' ny.“ 
Where, w is ſhe!” from. the hall eleftrifcd 
the General: Where, where is ſhe?” thrilled on 
his ear. He aroſe—he felt no ; > = 2 darted 
towards the door ;—it was thrown res lady en- 
tered, followed by a Coup. of people :>—his arms ex- 
d in voluntarily — they receive fainting form of 
r he had ever, and only loved :——her, on whom in 
pry in fickneſs, in priſon, memory hung in ecſtaſy; 
_- and from whom, "tho knew ſhe had given herſelf to 
another, his heart, his honour, nor his love had ever 
_ . firayed. He trembled with agony, with joy, with 
grief z—he was not ame to bear the. preczous barthen 
+ to a Chair—he wanted ſupport himſelf. 
It is my dear Lady Denni ngcourt !” cried Roſa, 
flying to her, while Lady Cer, aflited by the 
people who followed, carned her near the air. 
«« Oh Elinor ! dear Elitior !” ſaid the General in 2 
| trembling voice, . the falt rheum flowing down his 
| checke, It is ſhe !—it is herſelf ber voice, like 
= the laſt awful fommons, would raiſe my foul from the 
| _ _duſt.—Oh ever lovely and beloved, et partner of 
my fond heart ! what fate, what. incident has once 
more bleſt my fight with her angelic form !—revive, 
[ my Elinor, revive |--She bears ihe not !—my foul 
g . nicks | in tenderneſs at fight of her; annihilates time 
' . and ſpace3—itis no longer the battered, fickly, 
' worn folder; ” — Ag wretched, baniſhed 
Di the hap Buhanun adoring his own 
a ern the, 505 God! 
| 223 me as the. murderer of ber brother !— 
| "052 eich, who revives from death to interru SR 
5 Sele 1—to diſhonour her with 
1 eee 
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Fe ſal nae du ain nor tither, an ye wull herken 
tall your eild frind Moggy M Laurin,“ cried the old 
dame, walking forward in a ſtately pace, with Mrs. 
. Croak on one hand, and Mrs. Garnet on the other. 
She recovers ! ſhe breathes ! amiable, dear Lady 
\Denningeourt !—See Sir l“ 
In raiſing her eyes for the firſt moment from Lady 
Denningcourt, Roſa beheld Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin 
and her two ſupporters,— CC 
„Oh!“ ſhe ſhrieked, ' flying with an involuntary 
motion towards her, © Elinor!” but ſhe inſtantly re- 
coited ; her eyes met the emaciated, yet unwieldy 
form, panting for breath, and the hollow jaundiced eye 
of Mrs. Garnet. 2 | 
Alt the ignominy of her origin ; the inebriety of 
het mother, and the vulgarity of her ſtep-father, at ' 
once ſtruck on her memory ;—what connections, what 
_ relatives were thoſe to. introduce to the noble owners 
of the manſion—to acknowledge in the face of their 
domeſtics. | | * 
Lady Denningcourt had not yet recovered her ſenſes. 
Lady eder, attentive only to her, did not obſerve, 
and therefore could not feel the cruel embarraſſment of 
Roſa's mind Lord Gauntlet was obſerving what 
paſſed with eager attention,—and ſhe even fancied a 
coldneſs in his aſtoniſhed glance. We 
Mrs. Croak, with down-caſt eyes, ſtood transfixed 
to one ſpot; ſhe made no effort to ſpeak or move. 
Roſa, bewildered, hambled and diſcouraged, again 
fixed her eyes on. Mrs. Garnet, who had moved round 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin, near to Mrs. Croak.  . 
'« My child !** ſhe murmured, my dear Roſa!” 
Roſa's face changed in a moment from pale to ſcarlet : 
— This mother then knew her ;—ſhe was come to claim 
her maternal right ;—oh ! where ſhould ſhe hide the 
diprace pet, had ſhe not been kind to her 1—had 
the not offered her a home ! nay, had there not been 
une when that home; appeared to be her only. re- 
loarce !-—Oh why then this unnatyral, this uncon- 
ie repugnance — Again ſhe met the hollow 
3 of this mother's eye; a tear trembled in it; 
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. Garnet with his coat, red pluſh Waiſtedat, 
| R | lank 
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| lank hair, fringed cravat and large round hat, ſtepped 
| forward to wipe it off. to hold volatiles to her noſtrils, 


and to ſay,—“ Take comfort, Roſy ; thee beeſt a great 


' ſinner, Roſebud, but there is joy in heaven over a 


finner that repenteth ; thee ſhan't want for nothing 
living nor dead; thy girl ſhall ſhare my ſhiners with 
little Phall.” | 

% Oh God!“ cried Roſa, retreating towards where 
Lady Denningcourt was reviving; and hiding her face 


with both her hands, Oh God ! my mother,!“ 


« Yes, Roſa, yes, yes, yes,” cried Lady Denning- 
court, folding her languid arms round her, I am 
mother,—thy very mother —come to my heart, oh 


thou child of inſtinct, of love] how has my ſoul doated 


on thee preſent, and languiſhed for thee abſent !—how 


" has my vital blood acknowledged thee !—oh was that a 


form, a face, a mind to be expoſed to the angry ele- 
ments! and was my only child ſent to beg a ſcanty 
morſel, while thy mother was decked in ſplendour ! 
oh my brave brother! gallant noble Dungaron ! dear 
broken-hearted fainted mother, and thou inexorable 
father,” did ye behold my child, — my innocent, beau- 


_ eiful child, the rightful heir of all your riches left to 


beg her bread from the niggard hand of common cha- 
rity !-—did ye behold this !—and are your angry ſpirits 
not glutted with vengeance ! | 


h Wallace! how has grief and remorſe changed | 
us both fince laſt we parted ; but my ſoul would not 


dare to greet thine, had I not ſuch a mediatrix,—be- 

. hold her, Wallace, my child and thine !—why does 
the hope of my life tremble? deareſt girl, no longer 

_ Roſa, but Elinor.” | | | 


"Roſa did indeed tremble ; her reſpiration became 
difficult ; —amazement chained every tongue moſt in- 
tereſted in this ſtrange ſcene; the General, . ſcarce 


__daring.to truſt his ſenſes, ſeated Roſa on a ſofa by 


Lady Denningcourt,. and without a quiet nerve him- 
ſelf,” whiſpered her to be compoſed. . - + 
Rota glanced fearfully. at Mrs. Garnet, by whoſe 
ſide Mes. J. Croak ft ill ſtood, tears delugiog the cheeks 
of the latter, while all the defeatures of guilt, in ſtrong 
% Ves, 
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be looked at Lady Denningcourt ; all the ſoul of ma- 
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& Ves, my child, once more look at that bad wo- 
man, and that innocent impoſtor ;—it is the peculiar 
trait of thy noble blood to forgive I truſt I do for- 


give them, but they are obnoxious to my fight.” - 


Mrs. J. Croak ruſhed forward proſtrate at our he- 


'roine's feet; ** Oh!” ſhe cried, © pardon, pardon 


my mother! I do not aſk you to forgive me,—you 
know. I ain innocent; even my nature, ignorant as 1 


. was of fraud, is innocent, -I! felt I was indeed an im- 


poſtor.“ 


Mrs. Garnet, who was in a dropſy, from a compli- 
cation of diſorders, had moved forward, and with the 
alliſtance of her huſband, kneeled by her daughter 
little Phill remembering his old favourite, though he 


dared not claim acquaintance, alſo ran forward, and 


ut up his little hands, Pray do forgive mammy,”* 
be eried, „ the is your nanie/ate.” 

% Roſa, all amazement, knew not what to believe; 
yet it was a ſolid truth, that ſhe was claſped by turn in 
the arms of her patroneſs and in thoſe of her patron 5 
ſhe heard herſelf addreſſed by the moſt endearing epi- 
thets ; the tears of the General and Lady Denning- 
court blended with her own ;" ſhe faw the moſt "amiable 
of women, throw herſelf ſuddenly on her knees; heard 
her adjure the General to join her in wonder, adora- 
tion, and thanks to that God which guided his ſad 
wanderiugs to Penry ; that opened his heart to the mi- 
ſery of his own and only child;;—ſhe beheld the anxious 
ſurpriſe in the fine countenance of Lady Gauntlet, and 
met the tender gaze of fond ſolicitude from her ſons ' 


all this real, —yet how could it be? how could ſhe who 


had fo often Felt the bitter pang of ſhame, for a pa- 
rent's vices, who ſo clearly remembered the beggary 
from which ſhe was relieved, —how could ſhe believe 
herſelf the beloved child of one of the firſt, as well as 
beſt of women ?—of her kind patron and benefactor? 


But in the meanwhile her friend, her juvenile com- 6 


panion, was humbled to the earth before her; the wo- 
man, who, chough ſhe had been cruelly abandoned by. 
her, ſhe had pk > fy as her mother, was in a dying 
ſtate, yet kneeling, weeping, and begging pardon 3 
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tefnal tenderneſs was in her eyes,—all- the energy of 
fond” affeQtion in her embrace: Ves, Roſa, I com- 
prehend the intereſting expreſſion of your eye,—you 
are mine, — Wallace Buhanun, him in whoſe praiſe J 
have delighted to hear you eloquent; he is your father; 
—compole yourſelf, we will hgve no ſecrets.” . 
% That you are mine, Roſa, I need no proof,“ ſaid 
the General : your reſemblance to this your noble 
mother, and the ſound of your voice, ſo familiar and 
ſo precious to my. auricular faculties, firſt attracted and 
then rivetted my regard; yes, I tow, I feel you are 
mine : but if we are to pardon this poor wretch, whom 


I perfectly remember, us do it like ourſelves, 
. you ſee her ſituation.” 4 


Lady Denningcourt had ſeen her child,—ſeen the 
dear and natural reſemblance of her Wallace accounted 
for, and ſhe ſaw nothing elſe; but Mrs. Garnet was 


- "now hot only lifted up, but ſeated on an arm chair, 


with her head reſting on Mrs. Croak's boſom. 1 
* I-canhot help thinking this is all an agreeab 


_ viſion,” cried Lady Gauntlet,—and though it was "wy 


ſeldom that lady was miſtaken, yet it did happen j 


 How;—for there was neither enchantment, nor (any 


more than in the General's ſtory) any thing unprece- 
dented in the-myſtery Mrs. Moggy M*Lavrin ſtepped 
ard, v Wir 42. cucidate, © * 
It will be ſeen, on recurring to the eighth chapter 
of the third volume of this famous ſtory, chat Mrs. 
| M*Laurin hinted to the nurfe who brought 
Elnor's child to meet her at the milk-houſe, that the 


© mother of her charge had “ mickle ſiller;“ that ten 


den guineas confirmed the aſſertion, and that Mrs. 

opey M Laurin explained the merke under the bairn's 
herte; to be of her ain doing with gunpooder. - _ 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkins were —— both of 


them fond of liquor, and when things, as the poor 


penitent now confeſſed, were going to rack and ruin, 


"them it was that ſhe ſtudied the proceſs of marking with 
* But though ſhe ſucceeded tolerably in the 
A B, was 


obliged to make a ſplaſh, as if the out- 


nes ef the coronet had run together, for that was a 
hs fort of mark it was not ſo eaſy to imitate ; W 
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ſraud was ſucceſsful—though ſhe ſubſtituted. her own 
child far the neglected infant whoſe ** mither had ſae 
mickle filler,” without ſuſpicion—and though ſhe ſaw 
it dreſſed and educated like a gentlewoman, ſhe never 
knew a moment's peace after parting with her own 
child; her unfortunate propenſity to drinking in- 
creaſed-z her huſband the confidant of her 7 was 
idle; inſtead of feeling compaſſion for the child they 
were ſo deeply injuring, every word ſhe learned to 
ſpeak, even her little wants reproached and provoked 
— it was not merely ſtarving but ill uſage ſhe 
ſuffered, till Providence threw her on the charity of her 
own father. | "bf. | 
Mrs. M M-Laurin declared that et wes the 
haundee woork of the Lorde thaut put et entull her 
hede tull tauk abooten Meſs Roſa, tull the gude wee, 
Maiſtreſs Broon, wha teld her aw aboot a merke of a 
croon and twa letters, aun when ſhe looked at et her ſel, 


aun foond her ain merke, efter hauving allood the _ . 


merke on the tother lafſie,—gude Lorde |, ſhe were 
leek tull dee, an culd nae reſte neet nore day, tull ſhe 
ganged tull the ſooth, tull Doctor Croak, wha ganged 
alang we her tull ain Maiſtreſs Garnet, who, pure bo- 


die, was unco ſeek. | 


The truth was, Mrs. Garnet had made ſo many 


ournies to Penry, under pretence of conſulting the - 


octor on her illneſs, but in fact to appeaſe her con- 
ſcience by a diſcovery of her guilt, that he ſuſpected the 
truth before Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin ray; and 
as his daughter-in-law had teſtified an inſuperable diſ- 
like to him at the ſame time ſhe was conferring all ſorts 
of benefits oh his brother; he, who knew no joy equal 
to revenge, was as eager to convince her ſhe was the 
daughter of a beggar, as-he had before been humble 
to Roſa. |. | | 1 | 
Mrs. Garnet made an unreſerved confeſſion, and, as 
the leaſt atonement for her guilt, readily agreed to 
accompany Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin and her daughter, 
of whom ſhe grew doatingly fond, to Cumberland 3 
and. thus ends the hiſtory. of the  Beggar,—for the 
acknowledged daughter of ſo rich a father and mother, 
and the atanced bride of an Earl, can no longer be 
1 e | - ap 85 * con- 
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red in that light, and it is ſcarce neceſſary to 
that a double union took place at Delworth, —the 
ſame hour that gave the lovely daughter of General 


Gauntlet, wit- 
neſſed the re · union of her parents. | 


The clothes, equipage, company, preſentations, and 


all the long etcæteras of ſplendid marriages, would 
very decentiy add another chapter to this hiſtory, if it 


were not already too long. 1 
The young lady re are therefore at liberty to 
deck the fair bride in what clothes and jewels they 


pleaſe; they may give to the Earl all the raptures the 


molt warm imagination can fancy ; they may excite the 
admiration of. one part of the world, and the envy of 
the other to any exceſe ; they may feed the hungry, 
cloath-the-naked; viſit the fick, relieve the priſoner in 
a manner more feeling and generous than ever was done 
hey cannot over-rate the mag- 
nifcenee, the tenderneſs, rhe ty, or the chari- 
ty of the Earl and Counteſs of Gauntlet ; but having 
left cheſe important articles to the fancy of the youn 

reader,” the author concludes her hiſtory by a brief dif- 

of the other conſpicuous characters. 

Mrs. Croak, the ſoſter ſiſter of the heroine, ſtil! 
poſſeſſes her warm affection; and after having ſeen the 
remainsof ber mother, whodied at Delworth, decently 


interred, ſhe returned to her own farm, with more 


riches than her huſband or: herſelf defired; and far 


more happy than ſhe could have bcen at Athelane, 


though married to its heir. 5 

Lady Denningcourt did 4row Wallace Buhanun; her 
laſt act pxevious to her te- union wich him was an un- 
rout renunciation of all the property the poſſeſſed 


from the decealed Earl of Denningcourt in favour of 


his ſon, not even excepting the Jointure-houſe, | 
The Eart.of Denningcourt's marriage had taken 

place before this acquiſition of fortune ; and as he im- 

mediately ſet off wich his bride on a tour to Italy, it 


| was neverſuſpeſted about Denningcourt that the bean- 


ba and their ſamilles. 


tiful ung Counteſs. was the former miſtreſs at the 


caſtle 3 and it is,- we hope, needleſs to add, that a con- 


ſtant harmony ſubſiſted between the two neighbouring 


= 


TUR BEGGAR OIRL. 367 
Admiral Herbert died the following year, full ob 


years, peace, and honour, in the arms of his grandſon 
and heir. Captain Seagrove, from the hour of his de- 


miſe, became part of the Dowager Lady Gauntlet's 
_eftabliſhment, who, though poſſeſſor of the Grange 
during her life agd a conſtant ſummer viſitor at her 
ſon's and Lady Elinor Bubanun's, fixed her home at 
Bath, on account of ſome ſpaſms in het:flamack, for 
which the waters were preſcribed ; and there meeting 
Mrs. Harley, ſhe was ſo pleaſed with her lady-likeman- 


ners and true goodneſs of heart, that an invitation, whick | 


coming from the noble Magdalena, maſt Rave been 


- 


made with dignified ſincerity, was accepted by that 


worthy woman: ſhe ſtill lives with the Dowager Coun- 


teſs of Gauntlet, and has every year the pleaſure to 


humble happineſs of Mrs, J. Croak. 5 
General Buhanun purchaſed the fine eſtate of Caſtle 


Lowder, in the neighbourhood of Lady Hopely, of 


the Earl of that name; and as he, with his amiable 
Elinor, made their native country their home, there 


really did appear no end of Betty's ſitferens ; for, be- 


ſides, that John Brown, never ſo entire diſmounted 
from the high ropes as to forget how fick his yellow 


face made me felk-, ſhe was either obliged to 2 


that devilditch place Skutlun, or never have an ouſe of 


her oon; for John proteſted, that as God left "bin 


when he left his maſter, with whom he was always 


witneſs with her the felicity of her beloved pupil—not, 
however, without feeling an equal intereſt in the more 


- 


fafe and happy, he never—no, never would be parted” 5 


from him again. | 


The General's eye filled with the ſoſt heum; he 


made John Brown his ſteward ; and as there was an- 
nexed"to this important office a pretty genteel oye, not 


among the "if raff, between ſettling of faſhions, diſ- 


playing her knowledge of high life and vifiting, Mrs, 


own contrives to exiſt with a tolerable degree of 
comfort, for though an extraordinary glaſs of ale does 


ſometimes bring ap former ſufferens, as John. is a-poor 
mgnorant man, he don't mind it no more nor nothen. 
Mrs, Bahanun grew again into importance, after 


hex daughter became à Counteſs; Mr. Frazer relutned 


his 
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his former ſervility, and might have yet been a great 


ainer by his adventure in matrimony, had he not un- 
| was hy been honoured with the title of father, by 
the one dirty female domeſtic he had kept at Caſtle 
Gowrand. 


Mrs. Buhanun laughed at the affair; divorced her 


\ huſband, and now lives at Caſtle Gowrand with her 


beautiful Jeſſy, wiſer, and of courſe more reſpected, 
an ever. | WF 
Emma Buhanun, whom Roſa ſent for to Delworth, 


. recovered. her health ; and being introduced to the 
Athelane family, the diſappointment and deſperation 


of the deſpairing Angus, was ſo terrific, that within a 
few months, he, to the great annoyance of all the young 


ladies of his own clan, made a Buhanun the future 


done up by 


Ducheſs of Athelane, with the full approbation of that 


"reſpeftable nobleman, the Duke bis uncle, with whom 
they now reſide. - | 


©" Dofor Cameron is till the nobleſt work of God, 
« an honeſt man,” .and he is alſo the moſt eſteemed 


Character of the world, a rich one.” 
Mr. Steward has an appointment in the revenue, of 


confideradle- profit, beſides his paternal inheritance. 
Mrs. Moggy is returned to her ain wee hooſe, tull 


tele aw her frinds the muckle farvice ſhe did the clan 


of Athelane. 


Tord Lowder had every poſſible diſpoſition to diverce 
his wife, but the lady had only been convicted of oz: 
Faux pas, whereas ſhe could recriminate many on his 


Lordſhip, fo the handſome Sir Jacob, after loſing all 
his bets eſcaped to his. mother, without being quite 
| bar damages for crim, con. ſo much 
wiſer and better for bis experience, that he totally diſ- 
carded the Reverend Mr. Jolter, and married the ſixth 


_ pretty daughter of the Rector of his own pariſh, b 


: ſtrike 
he has nowloft her beauty, her voice, and her health 


nd he can. 


whom be 'has a large family of fine children; whi 
"the Counteſs ſpends the income her lord cannot help 


2 er, on whatever pretty fellow happens to 
fancy; it is true, that by theſe indulgences 


but ſhe will live all the days of her ſhort life, notwith- 
The 
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The once beautiful Counteſs of Gauntlet, ſhe who 


fo lately was adored by the men, and hated by the wo- 
men, Sould not ſupport exiſtence in an obſcure part 


Switzerland, without the aid of ſtrong cordials, which, 


from renovators of her low Tpirits, became by exceſſive 
— oh poiſon ; ſhe died unlamented by her own 
amily. 3 
Tue el-devant Earl, with his daughters, and daugh- 

ter in-law, live abroad together on a handſome penſion 
from the Earl, his injured nephew. 


I any thing could put a young, major of the 


docket out of countenance,. Major Montreville maſt 
' have bluſked at the family anecdotes in pablic eircula- 
tion; but as that js a thing totally out of nature, the 
major may be heard of as a prodigious daſher at moſt 
of the gambling-houſes and brothels about town. 
M. Woudbe has, by dint of her own aſſurance and 
ber huſband's credulity, got over the debts and the jew- 


| %, and threatens the town with a maſquerade-ball, 


ich will 'out-do all her former out-doings ; but as 
e is at this time deeply enamoured of a. yo 


turning his wife ſhiftleſs out of doors. 

- Sir. Solomon Muſhroom dying inteſtate, and Mrs. 

Dorothy Wright having, by her premature viſit, proved 

75 2 imacy-of the two heireffes, Lady Muſhroom 
wo 


d have taken quiet poſſeſſion of his fortune, with 


oudbe muſt at laſt be reduced to he neceſſity of 


the thirds of which ihe would have been content; but 


the. iraſcible Dolly got a caveat entered againſt the let- 

ters of adminiſtration, and by dint of labour and per- 
ſeverance, at Jength diſcovered the next of kin to the 

late Salomon, in a cellar at $t. Giles's, L 


ality of Lady Muſhroom's unconſummated mar- 


bels into chancery, and the probability is, that 
Mutſhroom-Place will, at ſome future period, be again 
loldander a decree. of that court to pay coſts, 


d zung actor. 
1 vain and ridiculous as herſelf, it is expected Mr. 


Mr. Lemuel Supple undertook to ſee theſe poor 
2 righted : and acco:dingly, after diſputing the. 
0 


riage z after moving it from court to court, making. 
ants, and then deſtroying them, he threw the whole _ 


* 


_. =. 
Lady Muſhroom had however wiſely taken care of 
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as many valuable trifles as, when ſold, added ſuch com- 
fort to her income, that having alſo the wiſdom to re- 
tire to her houſe at Penry, enabled her to ſupport her 
new rank in that village ; and as ſhe is known to be 


/ acquainted with three Counteſſes, and Honourables in- 


numerable, nothing can be more the thing than her 
. * at Penry. Ki 

Dr: Croak's practice falling quite off, as his chro- 
mic diſeaſes encreaſed, Madam Bawſky began to think 
of her con/cience, and having + conſulted her friend 


Mary the Buxom on the buſineſs, it was agreed, nem. 


cor.” that though it might be very pleaſant to manage a 


- country apothecary's houſe, beat his old mother, and 


baniſh all his relations, while he could keep a carriage, 
and pay and receive viſits from the quality of Penry ; 
yetthat to live with a peer gouty old fellow, who could 
do neither one nor the other, was more ſuitable to an 
old garden woman, than a perſon of Mrs. Bawſky's 
refined ideas ; ſhe accordingly made certain propoſiti- 


| ens to her huſband, which being rejected, ſhe accepted 
the invitation of her friend, to live with her; and 
, - thoſe amiable women, Mrs. Waltringham and Madam 


Bawſky, are united by ſuch a congeniality of ſoul, 
that to this hour, they are laughed at, deſpiſed and 
viled by all the quality of Penry ; while the poor 
Doctor, glad now to recognize his relations, is boarded 

his fon wich his fifter-in-law, whoſe Philan - 


happily for him, is unconquerable. 
Madam rom is ſtill in vaſt requeſt among the 
higher orders of people who deal with French milliners, 
dme times carries a young friend to Lord Aaron 


- -Horſemagog's country villa, where that nobleman, 
, In ſpite of debility and grey hairs, continues to be as 
* amuking as ever. | | 
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